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| 3 THE | 


NEW EDITION 


or THE 


PURPLE 15S LAND. 


1 T has ofen been lamented by wiſe and good Men, 


that whilſt ſuch a Number of uſeleſs and pernicious - 
Writings are daily iſſuing from the Preſs, ſo many va- 


luable Authors of the laſt Century ſhould continue to 
remain in Obſcurity. No one appears to have 
= more ſenſible of this, than the late excellent 

Mr. Jamzs HERVEV, Author of the Meditations among 
the Tombs, &c. by whom ſeveral ſcarce and uſeful 
Books were reſcued from the Pit of Oblivion. In the 
Letters written to his Friends, we find mention made of 


this very Poem ; which was put into his Hands a few 


Weeks before his Deceaſe: with which he was ſo well 


pleaſed, that he intended reviſing it for the Preſs ; -- 
and to add another Poem entitled Cuxisr's Victory 


AND Txrumen 1n Heaven AND on EarTa®. To 
this he ſays, he © was more particularly inclined, there 
* being ſo few Scriptural Poems in our Language, wrote. 
% by Men of Genius.” 


Written by G11.zs FLETCHER, Brother to the Author of the Purple and. 
It was firſt printed at Cambridge in 2610. 
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8 the 1 little Information can now be 
obtained; He was the Sen of GIL ES FI ETeHER, L. L. D. 
(who was Brother to Dr. Rich ARD FrETCHER, Biſhop 
of London in 1594*) of whoin we have the following Ac- 
count in the Biographical: Ditlionary. He was a very 
* ingenious and learned Man; was born in Kent, and 
received his Education at Eton; from thence he 


ent ts King's College, Cambridge. Was an excellent 


«© Poet, and very accompliſhed Perſon ; whoſe Abilities 
recommended him to Queen ELizazztTn, by whom he 
* was employed as a Commiſſioner to Scotland, Germany, 
e and the Lom Countries. In 1688, he was ſent Am- 
© baſſador to Mufſcovy, from whence he returned to 
England with Safety and Honour. He left two Sons, 
9 un- and PI EAS, both learned Men.“ [ 


as: was eduented ut King's College, Cambridge, 
and beneficed at Hilgay in Norfolk. This Poem 
procured him the Title of The SeznszR of the 
Age, from his Cotemporaries ; particularly by 
QuarLEs, Author of the Emblems, &ct. Some 
may conſider this as paying him too high a Com- 
pliment; yet it is acknowledged by all, that in this 


Piece chere is great Fertility of Invention, a glowing 


Imagination, a Diſplay of much Learning, and a Vein 
of Piety. This Poem being allegorical, it may be ne- 
ceſſary to ſay ſomething concerning that Species of 
Writing. An _ is a figurative Speech, in 


® Dr. Ricyany Frzrenzx was the Father of Joux FietcHsR the cele- 
brated Dramatic Writer. 


+ See his Ver ſes addreſſed to the TO, Page xii, * ; 
which 
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which more is contained than what the literal Mean- 
ing conveys. * Thus the Roman Commonwealth is 
addreſſed by Horace under the Picture of a Ship. The 


Fables of Eſop, the Iliad and Odyſſey of Homer, and 


the Zneid of Virgil, are all reckoned of this Kind. 
The Uſe of it is of very early Date, and both Plato 
and Socrates, who are conſidered as the wiſeſt amongſt 
the Heathens, recommended it. But what fully evinces 


its Excellence and Utility- is the frequent Uſe made of 


it in the Scriptures, and by our bleſſed Lozp himſelf, 


We have ſeveral Examples of allegorical Writing 
in the Engliſh Language both in Proſe and Verſe: 


amongſt the latter, the following Piece has been greatly 


admired by thoſe into whoſe Hands it has fallen ; and 
which many wiſhed to ſee reprinted, being exceeding 
ſcarce, and ſeldom to be purchaſed at any Rate. 


As the Stanza uſed by the Author (nearly as in 
SPENSER'S Fairy Queen) is very different from 
the Meaſure in which moſt modern Poetry is 
written, it may ſeem awkward at firſt to ſome Perſons. 
This the Editor found to be the Caſe with ſome of 
his Acquaintance ; but who, after reading a few 
Pages, acknowledged -it became both familiar and 
pleaſing. It is requeſted of the Reader, to peruſe all 
the Pieces prefixed to the Poem; and pay particular 
Attention to the Notes as they occur in the II. III. 
IV. and V. Cantos, which contain a full Deſcription 
of that wonderful Strudture the human Body. As 
this Poem was written near TVo Hundred Years 
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280% the Reader will not be ſurpriſed, if he ſhould 
meet with an obſolete Word; which as Mr. Hervey, 
on a ſimilar Occaſion, beautifully remarked, © may be 


< likened to a Hair adhering to a fine Suit of Velvet, or 


* like a Mote dropped upon a Globe of Cryſtal *.“ 
For which Blemiſhes, and the Deficiency of the Rhyme 
ina few Inſtances, no further Apology will be neceſſary. 
ReſpeQting the Luxuriance of the Deſcriptions in ſome 
Parts, we hope for the - Allowance of Candour and 
6 


This Undertaking has been encouraged by many 
worthy and learned Divines, and other reſpectable 
Perſons. And that the Divine Bleſſing, for the ad- 


vaneing the Intereſts of Learning and Piety, may 
attend it, is the earneſt Deſire of the 


EDITOR. 


Lo x Dbox, June 16, 1783. 


» See his Preface to Jaxnx's Meditations, 2 Vols. 8 vo. 


DEDICATION, 
; 44 \ . e 1 | 

By che AUTHOR. 
To my Mosr WorrTHy and LEARNED Faiznd, 


EDWARD BENLO WES, Ess. 


ks + 


aw 2» 9 


A ſome Optic Glaſſes, it we look one Way, 


increaſe the Object; if the other, leſſen 
the Quantity : Such is an Eye that looks 
through Aﬀettion ; it doubles any good, and 
extenuates what 1s amils. Pardon me, Sir, for 
| ſpeaking plain Truth ; ſuch is that Eye whereby 
you have viewed theſe raw. Efſays * of my 
very unripe Years, and almoſt Childhood. 
How unſeaſonable are Bloſſoms in Autumn ! 
(unleſs perhaps in this Age, where are more 
Flowers than Fruit). I am entering upon my 
Winter, and yet theſe Blooms of my firſt Spring, 


* To this Poem, when firſt publiſhed, was added a few 
Piſcatory Eclogues and Poetical Miſcellanies, written by the 
ſame Author, | 
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muſt now ſhew themſelves to our Ripe Wits, 


which will certainly give them no other Enter- 
tainment, but Deriſion. For myſelf, I'can 
account that worthy of your Patronage, whic 
comes forth ſo ſhort of my Defires, thereby 


meriting no other Light than the Fire. But 
ſince you pleaſe to have them ſee more Day, 
than their Credit can well endure, marvel not 


if they fly under your Shadow, to cover them 
from the piercing Eye of this very curious 
(yet more cenſorious) Age. In letting them 
go Abroad, I deſire only to teſtify, how m m uch 


I prefer your Deſires before mine own 5 
how much I owe to You more chan any other. 


: This if they witneſs for me, it is all "the Ser- 


vice I require. Sir, I leave them to your 


Titten, and entreat you to love him, WhO 


will contend with you in nothing but to out- 
Tove you, and would be known to the World 
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H E that would learn Theology, muſt firſt ſtudy 
Autology. The Way to Gop is by ourſelves: it 
is a blind and dirty Way ; it hath many Windings, and 
is eaſy to be loſt. This Poem will make thee under- 
ſtand that Way ; and therefore my Defire is, thou 
may ſt underſtand this Poem. Peruſe it, as thou ſhouldſt 
thyſelf, from thy firſt Sheet, to thy laſt. The firſt View, 
perchance, may run thy Judgment in Debt; the ſecond 
will promiſe Payment; and the third, will perform 
Promiſe. Thou ſhalt find here Philoſophy and Morality, 
two curious Handmaids, dreſſing the King's Daughter, 
whoſe Garments ſmell of Myrrh and Caſſia; and 
being wrought with Needle-Work and Gold, ſhall 
make thee take Pleaſure in her Beauty. Here are 
no Blocks for the Purblind; no Snares for the 
Timorous; no Dangers for the Bold. I invite all 
Sorts to be Readers; all Readers to underſtand ; and 
all who underſtand to be happy. 


DANIEL FEATLY, D. P. 


o THE i 
EXCELLENT MORAL POEM 
ENTITLED _ 

Tux. I S I. E or MAN. 
13 Dl how my Youth with this vain World hath err'd, 
Applauding theirs as th only happy Fate, 
Whomto ſome Empire, Blood, Choice, Chance preferr'd, 

Or who of learned Arts cou'd wiſely prate ; 
Or travelling the World, had well conferr'd 

Mens Natures, with the Myſteries of State! _ 
But now thy wifer Muſe hath taught me this, 
That theſe and moſt Men elſe do aim at Bliſ ;: 
mu theſe and moſt Men ERS, do take their Aim amiſs. 


Reign o'er the World, not o'er "ry Ie of Man, 
Worſe than a Slave thou thine own — ſt. 

Study all Arts de vis'd fince Time began, ar. 
And not thyſelf, thou ſtudy'ſt not, but plank: 

Out-travel wiſe Uly/es (if you can); 10 


Yet miſs this Ie, thou travell'ſt not, but ſtray f. 


Let me (O Lord !) but reign o'er mine own Heart, 
And Maſter be of this ſelf- knowing Art, 


I'll dwell in the Ne of Man, ne'er travel foreign Part. 
E. BENLOWES. 


T © 


L 3 
| 10 THE 
LEARNED AUTHOR, 
Sow and BxoTHER to two judicious Poets, hamſelf the 1 
not ſecond to either. 


RAVE Father of this Muſe, thou deem'ſt too light 

Io wear thy Name, cauſe of thy youthful Brain 
It ſeems a ſportful Child ; reſembling right, 

Thy witty Childhood, not thy graver Strain, 
Which now eſteems theſe Works of Fancy vain : 
Let not thy Child, thee living, Orphan be ; 

Who when thou'rt dead, will give a Life to thee. 


How many barren Wits would gladly own, 
Ho few o'th' pregnanteſt own ſuch another! : 
Thou Father art, yet bluſheſt to be known; 
And though t may call the beſt of Muſes Mother, 
Yet thy ſeverer judgment would it ſmother. 
O judge not Thou, let Readers judge thy Book : 
Such Cates ſhou'd rather pleaſe the Guei, than Cook. 


O] but thou fear'ſt twill ſain the reverend Gown 
Thou weareſt now; nay then fear not to ſhow it: 
For were't a Stain, twere Nature's, not thy own: 
For thou art poet-born ; who know thee, know it 
Thy Brother, Sire, thy very Name's a Poet. 
Thy very Name will make this Poem take, 
This very' Poem elſe thy Name will make. | 


if 
i | 1 
YE W. BENLOWES. i 
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1* Vow 8 3 if my lazy Quill 
Had not been diſobedient to fulfill 
My quick deſires, this Glory which is thine 
Had but the Muſes pleaſed, had been mine. 
My Genius jumpt with thine; the very ſame 
Was our Foundation : in the very Frame 
Thy Genius jumpt with mine; it got the Start 
In nothing, but Priority and Art. 
If (my ingenious Rival) theſe dull Times 
Shou'd want the preſent Strength to prize thy Rhymes, 
The time · inſtrutted Children of the next = 
Shall fill thy Margin, and admire- the Text ; FINES 
Whoſe well-read Lines will teach them how to be 
The happy Knowers of themſelves, and thee. 


FRAN. QUARLES. 


To. 


| EY 5 * 
'To the unknown Mr. P. F*. upon envi of his 


ISLE vs MAN. 


ENOWNED Author, let it not ſeem ſtrange 
A Merchant's Eye ſhould thus thy and range: : 
It is a Merchant's Progreſs to ſurround 
The Earth, and ſeek out undiſcover'd Ground. 


What tho' my Foot hath trode the fourfold Shore ? 
And Eyes ſurvey'd the ſubdivided Store? 

Yet rarer Wonders in this le of thine 

I view'd this Day, than in twice ſix Years Time. 


Juſtly did'ſt thou, great Macedont, repine 

That thou could'ſt add no other World to thine: 

He is not truly great, nor ſtout, who can N 
Curb the Great were, 000 1 not 128 Lier, Man. bat 


And thou . whole Nun hy Sela World impos'd / 
Upon itfelf, firſt by thyſelf diſclos'd ; 

Vet is thy {kill by this far overcome, | 

Who hath 2 d an Unknown World. at "NAY : 


A World, which to ſearch out, ſubdue, and till, 
Is the beſt Object of Man's Wit, Strength, Skill: 
A World, where all may dangerleſs obtain 
Without long Travel, cheapeſt, greateſt Gain. 


LOD. ROBERTS. 


The Author having only put the Initials of his Name to this Poem when 
firſt printed, 
+ Alexander. } Americus, 
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ENCEFORTH let wand'ring Delos ceaſe to boaſt 
Herſelf the God of Learning's deareſt Coalt ; >, 

And let that double-headed Mountain hallow : 
No more the honour'd Name of great Apollo: | 
And may the Pegaſcan Spring that uſes in 
To cheer the Palates of the thirſty Mules, 
Dry up: and let this happy Jſe of thine 
Preſerve: Apollo's Harp; where every Line 
Carries a Suada with't, and doth diſplay | 
The Banners of heav'n-born Urania. N 
Henceforth let all the World thy Verſe ire 
u that Thracian Orpheus' charming Lyre: 
He but enchanted Begſts; but thy divine 
And higher Airs, bring Deities to this Ile of thine. 
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AN's Body's like a Houſe: his greater Bones 

Are the main Timber; and the leſſer ones 
Are ſmaller Splints: his Ribs are Laths, daub'd o'er, 
Plaſter'd with Fe and Blood: his Mouth's the Door, 
His Throat's the narrow Entry ; and his Heart 
Is the Great Chamber, full -of curious Art $ 

His Midriff is a large Partition-wall 
*Twixt the Great Chamber and the Spactous Hall: 

His Stomach is the Kitchen, where the Meat 
Is often but half ſod, for want of Heat: 
His Spleen's a Veſſel Nature does allot 
To take the Scum that riſes from the Pot : 

His Lungs are like the Bellbus that reſpire 

In ev'ry Ofice, quick'ning ev'ry Fire: 

His Moſe the Chimney is, whereby are vented 

Such Fumes as with the Bellows are augmented : 

His Bowels are: the Sink, whoſe Part's to drain 
All noiſome Filth, and keep the Kitchen clean: 

His Zyes are cryſtal Windows, clear and bright; 
Let in the Object, and let out the Sight. 
And as the Timber is, or great, or ſmall, 

Or ſtrong, or weak, tis apt to ſtand, or fall: 

Yet is the likelieſt Building ſometimes known 
To fall-by obvious Chances ; overthrown 

Ofttimes by Tempeſts, by the full-mouth'd Blaſts 

Of Heav'n; ſometimes by Fire; ſometimes it waſtes 
Through unadvis'd Neglect: put caſe, the Stuff 
Were Ruin-proof, by Nature ſtrong enough 
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To conquer Time, and Age; put caſe, it ſhould 
Ne'er know an End, alas! our Leaſes would. 

What haſt thou then, proud Fleſh and Blood, to boaſt? - 
Thy Days are evil, at beſt ; but few, at moſt; ®Þ 
But fad, at merrieſt; and but weak, at ſtrongeſt ; 
Unſure, at ſureſt; and but ſhort, at longeſt. | 


f 


FRAN. QUARLES. 


/ 


EE OED „ . 


Page 19 Line 9, for two, read too. 
— 20 — 13, for veins, r. ſtones. 
— 29 — 18, forpil'd, r. pill'd. 
— 38 — 13, for deſtow, r. beſtow. 
— 92 — 10, for Heſpar, r. Heſper. 
— 98 — 23, for plight, r. pight. 
— 116 — 21, for night, r. knight. 
—121"=— 21, for oar, r. ore. 
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PURPLE ISLAND; 
O R, + phy 


TE ISL E or MAN, 


C ANT O I. 
I. 
HE warmer ſun the golden bull outra ,, 


And with the twins made haſte to inn and pay: ; 
Scatt'ring ten thouſand flow'rs, anew begaen | 36113 Dy 
To paint the world, and piece the length'ning day: 
(The world more aged by new youth's accruing) - + 
| Ah, wretched man! this wretched world purſuing, 
Which Bill grows worſe by age, and older by renewing. 
II. 
The born who with the muſes dwell, 
Met in the plain their may-lords new to chuſe 
{For two they yearly chuſe) to order well 
Their rural ſports and year that next enſues: 
Now were they ſat, where by tlie garden walls 
The learned Cam with ſtealing water crawls, 8 
And lowly down before that royat temple falls. 


A "—_ IL 
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> THE PURPLE-ISLAND. 


5 „ 
Among the rout they take two gentle ſwains, 
Whoſe ſprouting youth did now but greenly bud: 

Well could they pipe and ſing, but yet their {trains | 
Were only known unto the filent wood:  - # 
Their neareſt blood from ſelf-ſame fountains flow, = 

Their ſouls ſelf-ſame in nearer love did grow: 

So ſeem'd two join'd in one, or one disjoin'd in two. 

IV. 5 | 

Now when the ſhepherd-lads, with common voice 

Their firſt conſent had firmly ratify'd, BA bh 
A gentle boy began to wave their choice; 
Tharfil, ſaid he, tho' yet thy muſe untry'd, 
Hath only learn'd in private ſhades to feign s 
Soft ſighs of love, unto a looſer ſtrain, 
Or thy poor Thelgon' s wrong, in mournful verſe to plain“: 


V. 
Yet ſince the ſhepherd-ſwains do all conſent, 
To make thee lord of them, and of their art; | 
And that choice lad (to give a full content) i 
Hath join d with thee in office as in heart; 
Wake, wake thy long, thy too long, ſleeping muſe, 
And thank them with a ſong, as is the uſe: 
Such honour, thus confer d, thou may ſt not well refuſe. 
| 3 VI. ; 
Sing what thou liſt, be it of Cupid's ſpite, _ 127 450 
(Ah, lovely ſpite and ſpiteful lovelineſs !) 1 lt zan 
Or Gemma's grief, if ſadder be thy ſprite: 
Begin beloved ſwain, with good ſucceſs. 
Ah, ſaid the baſhful boy, ſuch wanton toys, 
| A better mind and ſacred vow deſtroys, 
Since in a higher love I ſettled all my joys. 
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THE PURPLE ISLAN p. 


| VII. 
New light new love, new love new life hath bred; 
A life that lives by love, and loves by light : 
A love to HIM, to whom all loves are wed ; 
A lipht, to whom the ſun is darkeſt night : 
Eye's light, heart's love, ſoul's only life HE is: 
Life, ſoul, love, heart, light, eye, and all are H1s: 
HE eye, — heart, love, ſoul; RE all my joy and bliſs, 


VIII. 
But if you deign my ruder pipe to hear, 
(Rude pipe, unus'd, untun'd, unworthy hearing) 
Theſe infantile beginnings gently bear, 
Whoſe beſt deſert and hope muſt be your bearing. 
But you, O mules, by ſoft Camus ſitting, 
Your dainty ſongs unto his murmurs fitting, 
Which bears the under-ſong unto your cheerful dittying. 


IX. 
Tell me, ye muſes, what hath former ages, 
Now left ſucceeding times to play upon : 
And what remains unthought on by thoſe ſages, 
Where a new muſe may try her pinion ? 
What light'ning heroes, like great Peleus' heir 
(Darting his beams thro' our hard-frozen air) 
May ſtir up gentle heat, and virtue's wane repair ? 


* 


| X. 
Who knows not 7a/on ? or bold Tiphys' hand, 
Thatdurſt unite what nature's ſelf wou'd part ? 

He makes iſles continent, and all one land; 

| Ofer ſeas, as earth, he march'd with dangerous art: 
He rides the white-mouth'd waves, and ſcorneth all 
Thoſe thouſand deaths wide gaping for his fall : 

He death defies, fenc'd with a thin, * * wall. 
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Who has not often read Troy's twice ſung fires, 
And at the ſecond time twice better ſung ? 
Who hath not heard th' Arcadian ſhepherd's quires, 
Which now have gladly chang'd their native tongue; 
And ſitting by flow Mincius, ſport their fill, 
With ſweeter voice and never equal'd ſkill, 
Chanting their amorous lays unto a Roman quill ? 
| „. 
And thou, choice wit, love's ſcholar, and love's maſter, + 
Art known to all, where love himſelf is known: 
Whether thou bid'ſt Uty/es hie him faſter, 
Or doſt thy fault and diſtant exile moan: 
Who hath not ſeen upon the tragic" ſtage, 
Dire Atreus feaſt, and wrong'd Medea rage, 
Marching in tragic ſtate, and buſkin'd equipage. = 
| XIII. 
And now of late * th' Lalian fiſher-ſwain 
Sits on the ſhore to watch his trembling line, 
There teaches-rocks and prouder ſeas to plain 
By Melis fair, and fairer Mergiline : { 
Whilſt his thin net, upon his oars entwin'd, | 
With wanton ſtrife catches the ſun and wind ; 
Which ftill do flip away, and ſtill renrain behind. 
| . 
And that French muſes eagle eye and wing, 
Hath ſoar'd to heav'n, and there hath learn'd the art 
To frame angelic ſtrains, and canzons ſing; 
Too high and deep for any ſhallow 1 
Ah, bleſſed ſoul! in thoſe celeſtial rays, 
Which gave thee light, theſe lower works to blaze, 
Thou ſit'ſt imparadis d, and chant'ſt eternal lays, 
d Sannazar. © Bartas, 


XV. 
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; A. | 
Thrice happy wits, which in your ſpringing-may, 
(Warm'd with the ſun of well deſerved favours) 
Diſcloſe your buds, and your fair blooms diſplay, 
Perfume the air with your rich fragrant ſavours ! 
Nor may, nor ever ſhall, thoſe honour'd flow'rs 
Be ſpoil'd by ſummer's heat, or winter's ſhow'rs, 
Baut laſt, when time ſhall have decay'd the proudeſt tow'rs. 
XVI. 
Happy, thrice happy days in ſilver age ! 
When generous plants advanc'd their lofty creſt ; 
When honour ſtoop'd to be learn'd wiſdom's page; 
When baſer weeds ſtarv'd in their frozen neſt ; 
When th' higheſt flying muſe ſtill higher climbs; 
And virtue's rife, keeps down all riſing crimes : 
Happy, thrice happy age! happy, thrice happy times! 
| | XVII. 
But wretched we, to whom theſe iron days, 
(Hard days) afford no matter, nor reward ! 
Sings Maro? Men deride high Maro's lays, 
Their hearts with ſteel, with lead their ſenſe is bar'd, 
Sing Linus, or his father, as he uſes, 
Our Midas“ ears their well tun'd verſe refuſes. 
What cares an aſs for arts ? he brays at ſacred mules. 
| XVIII. 
But if fond Bavius vent his clouted ſong, _ 
Or Mævius chant his thoughts in brothel charm ; 
The witleſs vulgar, in a num'rous throng, 
Like ſummer flies about their dunghill ſwarm : 
They ſneer, they grin.—Lzke to his hike will move. 
Yet never let them greater miſchief prove 


Than this, Who hates net one, may he the other love. 
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XIX. 


Witneſs our Colin; whom tho' all the graces, 


And all the muſes nurs'd ; whoſe well taught ſong, 


Parnaſſus ſelf, and Glorian embraces, . 


And all the learn'd, and all the ſhepherd's throng ; 

Yet all his hopes were croſs'd, all ſuits deny'd ; 

Diſcourag'd, ſcorn'd, his writings vilify'd : 

Poorly, poor man, he liv'd ; -poorly, poor man, he died, 
XX. | 

And had not that great Hart, whoſe honour'd head 

No lies full low, pity'd thy woeful plight ; 


A 
* 


There had'ſt thou lain unwept, unburied, 


Unbleſs'd, nor grac'd with any common rite: 
Vet ſhalt thou live when thy great foe ſhall fink ; 
Beneath his mountain tomb, whoſe fame ſhall ſtink ; 


And time his blacker name ſhall blur with blackeſt ink. 


Eg XXI. 
O let th” Iambic muſe revenge that wrong, 
Which cannot ſlumber in thy ſheets of lead: 
Let thy abuſed honour cry as long 
As there are quills to write, or eyes to read: 
On his rank name let thine own voice be turn'd, 
% Ok may that man that hath the muſes ſcorn'd, 
Alive, or dead, be never of a muſe adorn'd.” 
XXII. 


Oft therefore have I chid my tender muſe; 


Oft my' chill breaſt beats off her flutt'ring wing : 
Yet when new ſpring her gentle rays infuſe, 
All ſtorms are laid, again I chirp and ſing : 
At length ſoft fires diſpers'd in every vein, 
Yield open paſlage to the thronging train, 
And Os numbers tide, 'rolls like the ſurging main. 
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XXIII. 
So where fair Thames, and crooked /s ſon, 

Pays tribute to his king, the mantling ſtream, 
Encounter'd by the tide's (now ruſhing on | q 
With equal force) of 's way doth doubtful ſeem, 1 

At length the full-grown ſea, and water's king 

Chid the bold waves with hollow murmuring : 
Back fly the ſtreams to ſhroud them in their mother-ſpring. 


| XXIV. 
Vet thou harmonious muſe, why ſhould'ſt thou droop, 
That every vulgar ear thy muſic ſcorns? 
Nor can they riſe, nor thou ſo low canſt ſtoop ; 
No ſeed of heav'n takes root in mud or thorns. 
When owls or crows, imping their flaggy wing 
With thy ſtol'n plumes, their notes thro' th' air to fling ; 
Oh ſhame ! they howl and croak, whilſt fond they ſtrain to ſing. 
XXV. 
Enough for thee in heav'n to build thy neſt; 
(Far be dull thoughts of winning dunghill-praiſe) 
Enough, if kings enthrone thee in their breaſt, 
And crown their golden crowns with higher bays : 
Enough that thoſe who wear the crown of kings, 
(Great 1/rael's princes) ſtrike thy ſweeteſt ſtrings : 
Heaven's dove when high'ſt he flies, flies with thy heav'aly- 
wings. 8 
XXVI. 
Let others truſt the ſeas, dare death and hell, 
Search either Ind, vaunt of their ſcars and wounds: 
Let others their dear breath (nay, ſilence) ſell - - _ _ © 
To fools, and (ſwol'n, not rich) ſtretch out their bounds - 
By ſpoiling thofe that live, and wronging dead ; 
That they may drink in pearl, and couch their headed 
In ſoft, but ſleepleſs down ; in rich, but reſtleſs bed. 


8 1 n 


San. 


XXVII. 


8. 7 PURPLE ISLAND. F 


| XXVII. 
O, let them in their gold quaff dropſies down! n 
> O; let them ſurfeits feaſt in ſilver bright ! 21 nh ; 
| Whilſt ſugar hires the taſte the brain to drown, | 
| And bribes of ſauce corrupt falſe appetite, 

His maſter's reſt, health, heart, life, ſoul, to ſell ; 
Thus plenty, fulneſs, ſickneſs, ring their knell, _ 

Death weds, and beds them ;- firſt in grave, and then in bel. 


' R 
But, ah! let me under ſome Kentiſh hill, 
Near rolling Medway mongſt my ſhepherd peers, | 
With fearleſs merry-make, and piping ſtill, 
Securely paſs my few and ſlow-pac'd years: 
While yet the great Auguſtus of our nation, 7 
. Shuts up old Janus in this long ceſſation, n 


Streng ning Our pleaſing eaſe, and gives us ſure date. 2 \ 
XXIX. 
There may I, maſter of a little flock, ' A Gen 
Feed my poor lambs, and often change their fare. 0 
My lovely mate ſhall tend my ſparing ſtock, i n 
And nurſe my little ones with pleaſing care; ( 


Whoſe. loye, and look, ſhall ſpeak their father plain. | 
Health-be.my:feaſt, heaven hope, content my gain; 
80 in my lade houſe, 1 leſſer heart ſhall reigg. 


XXX. ie $c 
The beech ſhall yield a cool ſafe canopy, 
+ While down I ſit, and chant to th! [echoing Weeds. H. 


Ah, ſinging might I live, and ſinging die! 
So by fair Thames, or ſilver Medway's flood, dio 34. 
The dying ſwan, when years her temples 8 | | 
In muſic's ſtrains breathes out her life and verſe, 
And c ae, own uk rides on her ny hagrle.” 


7s: | XXXI 
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XXXI. 
What need I then to ſeek a patron out; 
Or beg a favour from a miſtreſs' eyes, 
To fence my ſong againſt the vulgar rout; 
Or ſhine upon me with her geminies ? = 
What care I, if they praiſe my-ſlender ſong ? 
Or heed I, if they do me right, or wrong ? 
A ſhepherd's bliſs, nor ſtands, nor falls to ev'ry tongue. 


| XXXII. 
GREAT PRINCE of ſhepherds, tlian thy heav'n's more high, 
Low as our earth, here ſerving, ruling there; 
Who taught'ſt our death to live, thy tife to die; 
Who, when we broke thy bonds, our bonds wou'dſt bear; 
Who reignedf in thy heav'n, yet felt'ſt our hell; 
Who (God) bought'ſt man, whom man (tho' God) did ſell, 


Who in our fleſh, our graves, and worſe, our hearts wou 'dſt 
dwell. 


XXXIII. 
GREAT PRINCE of ſhepherds, thou who late didſt deign 
To lodge thyſelf within this wretched breaſt, 
(Moſt wretched breaſt, ſuch gueſt to entertain, 
Yet oh moſt happy lodge in ſuch a gueſt!) 
Thou firſt and laſt, inſpire thy ſacred {kill ; 
Guide thou my hand, grace thou my artleſs quill ; 
So ſhall I firſt begin, ſo laſt ſhall end thy will. 


XXXIV. 
Hark then, ah, hark! ye gentle ſhepherd-crew ; 
An 1SLE I fain wou'd ſing, an 1SLAND fair; 
A place too ſeldom view'd, yet till in vier; 
Near as ourſelves, yet fartheſt from our care; 
Which we by leaving find, by ſeeking loſt ; 
A foreign home, a ſtrange, tho' native coaſt ; 
Moſt obvious to all, yet moſt unknown to moſt. 


In Aſtronomy, the twins, the third conſtellation or ſign in the Zodiac, 
" XXXV, 


TE 


. | Of ſpiteful foes, which {till this 1s LAND toſſes ; 
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XXXV. 
Coeval with the world in her nativity, 
Which tho' it now hath paſs'd thro' many ages, 
And till retain'd a natural proclivity yx 
To ruin, compaſs d with a thouſand rages 


Yet ever grows more proſp'rous by her croſſes, 
By with'ring, ſpringing freſh, and rich by often loſſes. * 
XXXVI. 
Vain men, too fondly wiſe, who plough the ſeas, 
With dang'rous pains another earth to find; 
Adding new worlds to th" old, and ſcorning eaſe, 
The earth's vaſt limits daily more unbind ! 
The aged world tho' now it falling ſhows, 
And haſtes to ſet, yet ſtill in dying grows. 
Whole lives are ſpent to win, what one death's hour muſt loſe. 


XXXVII. 
How like s the world unto a tragic ſtage! 
Where ev'ry changing ſcene the actors change; 
Some ſervile crouch and fawn ; ſome reign and rage: 
And new ſtrange plots, brings ſcenes as new and ſtrafige, 
Till moſt are ſlain; the reſt their parts have done: 
So here, ſome laugh and play, ſome weep and groan, 
Till all put off their robes; and ſtage, and actors gone. 
5 „ I. . 
Yet this fair ISLE, ſeated ſo very near, 
That from our ſides, nor place, nor time, may ſev'r ; 
Tho' to yourſelves, yourſelves are not more dear, 
Yet with ſtrange careleſſneſs you travel nev'r : 
Thus whilft yourſelves, and native home forgetting, 
You ſearch for diſtant worlds, with needleſs ſweating, | , 
You never find yourſelves ; fo loſe ye more by getting. 


XXXIX. 
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XXXIX. 
When that GREAT-2OW'R, that ALL, far more than all, 
(When now the time decreed was fully come) . 
Brought into act this indigeſted ball, 
Which in himſelf, till then, had only room; 
He labour'd not, nor ſuffer d pain, or ill; 
But bid each kind, their ſeveral places fill: 
He ſpoke and they obey d, their action was his will. 
| XL. | 
Forth ſprang the light, and ſpread his cheerful rays - 
Thro' all the chaos; darkneſs headlong fell, 
Frighten'd with ſudden beams, and new-born days ; 
And plung'd her ugly head in deepeſt hell : 
Not that he meant to help his feeble ſight 
Io frame the reſt ; he made the day of night, 
All elſe but darkneſs; he the true, the only L1GHT. 


| XLI. 
Fire, water, earth, and air (that fiercely ſtrove) 
His SOV'REIGN HAND in ſtrong alliance ty'd, 
Binding their deadly hate in conſtant love: 
So that GREAT WIS DOM temper'd all their pride, 
(Commanding ſtrife and love ſhou'd never ceaſe) 
That · by their peaceful fight, and fighting peace, 
The world might die to live, and leſſen to increaſe. 
XIII 
Thus earth's cold arm, cold water friendly holds, 
But with his dry, the others wet defies: 
Warm air with mutual love, hot fire infolds, 
As moiſt, his drought abhors, dry earth allies 
Wich fire, but hot with cold new wars prepare: 
Yet earth drench'd water proves, which boil'd turns air; 
Hot air makes fire: condens'd, all change, and home repair. 


C 2 XILIII. 


2 THE PURPLE IS LAN o. 
Wa I. . 
Now when the firſt week's life was almoſt ſpent; 
And this world built, and richly furniſhed; 
To ſtore heaven's courts, HE of each element, 
Did caſt to frame an 1SLE, the heart and head 
Of All his works, compoſ'd with cnrious art; 
Which like an index briefly ſhou'd impart 
The ſum of all; the whole, yet of the whole a part. | 
XLIV. 
The TRI-UNE God himſelf, in council ſits, 
And purple duſt takes from the new-niade earth; 
Part circular, and part triang'lar fits; 
Endows it largely at the unborn birth; 
Deputes his favourite viceroy ; doth inveſt 
With aptneſs thereunto, as ſeem'd him beſt ; 
And lov'd it more than all, and more than all it bleſs'd. 


XLV. a 
Then plac'd it in the calm pacific ſeas, 
And bid nor waves, nor troublous winds offend it; 
Then peopled it with ſubjects apt to pleaſe 90 
So wiſe a prince, made able to defend it 
Againſt all outward force, or inward ſpite; 
Him framing like himſelf, all ſhining bright ; 
** little living ſun, ſon of the living LIGHT. 
XLVI. 
Nor made be this Hie other ifles; but gave it 
Vigour, ſenſe, reaſon, and a Perlen motion, 
To move itſelf whither it wou'd have it, : 
And know what falls within the verge of notion : 
No time might change it, but as ages went, 
So ſtill return'd ; ſtill ſpending, never ſpent ; 
More riſing in their fall, more rich in detriment. 


' 
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| XLII. 
So once the * cradle of that double light, 
Wbereof one rules the night, the other day, 

(Till ſad Latona flying Funo's ſpite, 
' _ Her double burthen there did ſafely lay). 
Not rooted yet, in every ſea was roving, | 

With every wave, and every wind removing; 

But ſince, to thoſe fair twins hath left her ever moving. 


XLVIII. 
Like to a ſcholar, who doth cloſely gather 
Many large volumes in a narrow place; 
So that GREAT WISDOM, all this all together, 
Confin'd unto this 18LAND's little ſpace; 
And being one, ſoon into two he fram'd it; 
And now made two, to one again reclaim'd it; 
The little e of Man, or Purple land nam' d it. 
XLIX. 
Thrice happy was the world's firſt infancy; 
Nor knowing yet, nor curious, ill to know: 
Joy without grief, love without jealouſy: 
None felt hard labour, or the ſweating plough : 
The willing earth brought tribute to her king ; 
No {willing Bacckus then was ſeen to cling 
On big ſwol'n grapes; their drink was every ſilver ſpring. 
| | | 
Of all the winds there was no difference: 
None knew mild Zephyrs from cold Eurus' mouth; 
Nor Or:thya's lover's violence 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the ever dropping ſouth: 
2 But either gentle weſt-winds reign'd alone, 
Or elſe no wind, or hurtful wind was none: 
But one wind was in all, and all the winds ia one. 
Delos. 
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LI. 
None knew the ſea; Oh, bleſſed ignorance ! 
None nam'd the ſtars, the north cars conſtant race, 
Taurus bright horns, or fiſhes happy chance: 
Area yet chang d not her name or place; 
Her ev'n-pois'd balance, heav'n yet never try'd : 
None 3 new coaſts, nor foreign lands deſcry d; 
But in their own: they liv d. and in their own they i 


„„ 
But, ah! what liveth long in happineſs ? 

. Grief, of an heavy nature, ſteady hes, 

And cannot be remov'd for weightineſs ; 

But joy of lighter preſence, eas ly flies, — 
And ſeldom comes, and ſoon away will go: 
Some ſecret pow'r here all things orders ſo, 

That for a ſunſhine day, follows an age of woe. 


ILIII. 
Witneſs this glorious 18 LE; which not content 
To be confin'd in bounds of happineſs, 
Wou'd try whate'er is in the continent; 

And ſeek out ill, and ſearch for wretchedneſs. 8878 71 
Ah, fond, to ſeek what then was in thy will! 
That needs no curious ſearch; tis next us ſtill. 

Lis % and ill to know of ill. 


LIV. 
That old fly ſerpent (ſiy, but ſpiteful more) 
Vex'd with the glory of this happy 1SLE, 
Allures it ſubtly from the peaceful ſhore, | 
And with fair painted lies, and colour d guile, 
Drench'd in dead * ſeas ; whoſe dark ſtreams full of fright, 
Empty their ſulphur waves in endleſs night; 
Where thouſand deaths, and bells, torment the damned ſprigh 


s Mare mortuum. | 
KY. 
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| LV. | 
So when a fiſher-ſwain by chance hath ſpy'd 
A full-grown pike purſue the leſſer fry, 
| He ſets a withy labyrinth beſide, 
And with fair baits allures his nimble eye; 
Which he invading with out- ſtretched fin, 
All ſuddenly is cortipaſs'd with the gin; 
Where there is no way out, but eaſy paſſage in. 4 
8 LVI. | | 
That deathful lake, hath theſe tliree properties; | | 
No turning path, or iſſue thence is found: 
The captive never dead, yet ever dies ; 
It endleſs ſinks, yet never comes to ground : 
Hell's ſelf is pictur'd in that brimſtone wave; 
For what retiring from that helliſh grave? 
Or who can end in death, where deaths no ending have? 


AY LVII. 
For ever had this 18 L E in that dire pit, 
With ceaſeleſs grief, and endleſs error ſtray'd, 
Where fire and brimſtome had tormented it; 
Had not the K1NG, whoſe laws he (fool !) betray'd, 
Unloos'd that chain, the priſ'ner to releaſe ; 
For which ten thouſand tortures HIM did ſeize: 
So hard was this loſt 1SLE, reſtor'd to former eaſe. 


LVIII 
O thou deep well of life, wide ſtream of love, 
(More deep, more wide, than wideſt deepeſt ſeas) 
Who dying, death to endleſs death didſt prove, 


- 1 
-- Cm > 


To work this wilful-rebel 1$LAND's eaſe; | 
t, | | [4 
Thy love no time began, nor time decays ; 45 
I But ſtill increaſeth with decreaſing days: | 
Where then may we begin, where may we end thy praiſe: 1 
V. > Ifaiab liii. 5, 4 


LIX. 
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; LIX. 
My callow wing, that newly left the neſt, 


AND. 


How can it make ſo high a tow'ring flight; 


O depth without a depth ! in humble breaſt, 


With praiſes I admire ſo wondrous height: 
But thou my ſiſter muſe \, may ſt well go high'r, 
And end thy flight ; ne'er may thy pinions tire: 
Thereto niay he his grace, and gentle heat aſpire. 


LX. 
Then let me end my eaſier taken ſtory, 


And ſing this 1$SLAND's new recover'd ſeat : 


But ſee, the eye of noon, in brighteſt glory, 
Teaching great men, is ne er ſo little, great: 


Our panting flocks retire into the glade; 


They crouch, and cloſe to th' earth their horns have laid: 
Sereen we our ſcorched heads in that thick beeches ſhade. 


i A Poem entitled Chriſt's Victory and Triumph, 
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AN T O II. 
I. 
ECLINING Phabus,' as he larger grows, 
(Taxing proud folly). gentler waxeth ſtill ; 
Never leſs fierce, than when be greateſt ſhows: 
When Thin on a gentle riſing hill 25 
(Where all his flock he round might feeding =. 
Sits down, and circled with a lovely crew _ 
Of nymphs, and: ſhepherd-boys, did thus his ſong renew, [ 
II. 5 
Now was this 18 LE pull'd from that horrid main 
Which bears the fearful looks, and name of death; 
And ſettled new with blood and dreadful pain | | | 
By HI who twice had giv'n (once forfeit) breath: - | | 
A baſer ſtate than what was firſt deſign'd 
Wherein (to curb the too aſpiring mind) 
The better things were lot, the worſt, were left behind: 


. III. 
That glorious i image of himſelf was raz d; oily ne 
Ah! ſcarce the place of that beſt part we a: n ale cf 
And that bright ſun-like, knowledge much e 
Only ſome twinkling ſtars, remain behind ; 
Then mortal made; yet as one fainting "og 
Two other in its place ſucceeding riſe; _ | 
And drooping ſtock, with branches fair immortalize. 1 
. e 3 ; , 
So that lone bird, in fruitful Arabze, 
When now her ſtrength, and waning life decays, 
Upon ſome airy rock, or mountain high, 
In ſpicy bed (fir'd by new Phabus' rays) 


The Phanty, 


— 
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A new born Pheœnix flies, and widow'd place reſumes. 
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Herſelf, and all her crooked age conſumes : 
Straight from the aſhes, and thoſe rich perfumes, 


V. 


Ie grounded lies upon a ſure v foundation, 


Compact and hard; whoſe matter, cold and dry, 
To marble turns in ſtrongeſt congelation; 
Fram'd of fat earth, which fires together tie, 
Through all the 181 E, and every part extent. 
To give juſt form to ev ry regiment ©; 


- Imparting to each part, due firength and Nabliſhment. 


VI. 
Whoſe looſer ends are join'd with brother earth *%, 

Of nature like; and of a near relation; 

Of ſelf-ſame parents both, at felf-ſame birth; 

That oft itfelf ſtands for a good en mY 
Both theſe © à third doth folder faſt, and bind; 
Softer than both, yet of the ſelf-ſame kind; 

All inftruments of motion, in one league combin 'd. 
VII. 
Upon this baſe ® a Hees work is rais'd, | 

Like undivided brick, entite and one, 

Tho' ſoft, yet laſting, with juſt balance en. 

Diſtributed with due dae? . 


d The toni of the body is is the hone, which is <= bardeſ part, whe 
and void of ſenſe. + © © ot 


© j, e Region ; 1 — 
4 Annexed to theſe are the n white, flexible, and ſaooth, which in 
proceſs of time, become bones. | * 


© Some of theſe ſuſtain and uphold ſome parts. 
f Theſe are faſtened together by a kind of cartilages called ligaments. 
Upon the bones, as the foundation, is built the fleſh, ſoſt and RW made 


of blood, and covered with the common membrane or ſkin. 


1 ji. e. Poiſed. 


And 
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And that the rougher frame might lurk unſeen, | 
All fair is hung with coverings flight and thin? 
Which partly hide it all, yet all is partly ſeen: © : 
en VIII. e 
As when a virgin her ſnowecircled breaſt OG 
Diſplaying, hides, and hiding fweet diſplays; 
The greater ſegments cover'd, and the reſt 
The vail tranſparent willingly betrays ; 
Thus takes and gives, thus lends and borrows light: 
Leſt eyes ſhould ſurfeit with two greedy ſight, * 
Tranſparent lawns with-hold, more to increaſe delight. 
- IX. e 1 un 
Nor is there any part in all this land, — Fr 
But is a little iſle: for thouſand brooks * 
In azure channels glide on ſilver ſand; x 
Their ferpent windings, and deceiving crooks, 
Circling about, and wat'ring all the plain, 
Empty themſelves into th' all-drinking main ; = © 
And creeping forward, llics, but e er return again A 
X. 2 9/7 
Three diff rent ſtreams, from fountains differnt, 
Neither in nature nor in ſhape agreeing 
(Vet each with other, ever friendly went) 12. ba 
* Give to this 18 L its fruitfulneſs and being: | 
The firſt in ſingle channels“ ſky- like blue, 8 
With luke- warm waters dy'd in porphry hu 
Sprinkle this crimſon 18 LE, with purple colour d dew. 


»The whole body is as it were watered with great plenty of rivers, veinw 
teries, and nerves, 


» «4 


nade i This was the univerſally received opinion, before Dr. nay made knows 


his great diſcovery of the circulation of the blood. 


* A vein is a hollow canal, which receives the blood ſrom the anery, aud 


And - conveys it back 10 the heart. 


D 2 X. _ 


n 
„ 
* 7 


* 1 
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Mm | rn pts OL ch 
- The e tho! from the ſame. forings f. firſt it riſe, 
; Yet paſling thro' another greater fountain, 
Doth loſe his former name and qualities : 
Thro' many a dale it flows, and many a mountain; 
More hery light, and needful more than all; 
And therefore fenced with a double wall ; 
All froths his yellow ſtreams, with many: a ſudden fall. 


| W — <7 CO O 
The." laſt, in all things diff ring from the other, 
Fall from an hill, and cloſe together ga, 
Embracing as they run; each with his brother 
Guarded with double trenches ſafe they flow : 
The coldeſt ſpring, yet nature, beſt they have; 
And like the lafteal veins which heaven pave ; 
— down to ev xy part with their thick milky wave. 


XIII. 5 
Theſe with a ed a ſireams thro th' 18LAN D roving, 
Bring tribute in; the firſt gives nouriſhment, 
Next life, laſt ſenſe, and arbitrary moving: 
For when the prince hath now his mandate ſent, 
The nimble poſts quick down the river run, 
And end their journey, tho! but now begun; 
But now the mandate came, and now the mandate's done. 


1 An artery is an-hollow canal, compoſed of fibres twiſted together, which 
conveys the blood from the cavity of the heart to all che parts of the body. 
* A nerve is a whitiſh, round, flender body, ariſing from the brain, which 
4 Is ſuppoſed to convey the animal ſpirits to all parts of the body. 


» The veins convey the nouriſhment from the liver ; the artery, life and 
beat from the heart; the nerves, ſenſe and motion from the brain: the will com- 
wunde, the nerve brings, and the part executes the mandate, all almoſt in an 
inſtant. 4 


| 
& * 


xn 


IV. 
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The whole 18 LE, parted in three regiments , | 

By three metropolis's jointly ſway'd ; X 
Ord'ring in peace and war their governments, 

With loving concord, and with mutual aid: 

The loweſt hath the worſt, but largeſt fee ; 
The middle lefs, of greater dignity : ' 


The higheſt leaſt, but holds the greateſt ſov'reignty. 
F , | | 


XV. 
Deep in a vale doth that firſt province lie, 
With many a city grac'd, and fairly town'd ; 


And for defence from foreign enmity, 


With five ſtrong builded walls ? encompaſs'd round; 
Which my rude pencil will in painting ſtain; 
A work, more curious than which poets feign 
Neptune and Phebus built, and pulled down again. 


XVI. 


The firſt of theſe, is that round ſpreading fence*, 


Which like a ſea, girts»th' 1SLE in ev'ry part; 
Of faireſt building, quick, and nimble ſenſe, 
Of common matter fram'd with ſpecial art; 
Of middle temper, outwardeſt of all, 
To warn of ev'ry chance that may befall : 
The ſame a fence, and ſpy; a watchman and a wall. 


* The whole body may be parted into three regions: the loweſt, or belly; the 
middle, or breaſt ; the higheſt, or head. In the loweſt the liver is ſovereign, 
whoſe regiment is the wideſt, but meaneſt. In the middle, the heart reigns, 
moſt neceſſary. The brain obtains the higheſt place, aud is the leaſt in compaſs, 
but the greateſt in dignity. 


P The parts of the lower belly, are either the contained or containing, the 
latter is either common or proper; the common are the ſkin, the fleſhy panicle, 
and the fatz the proper are the muſcles of the belly-piece, or the inner rim of 
the belly. + | 

2 The ſkin covers almoſt the whole body, and is formed of whitiſh fibres, 
intermixed with numberleſs branches of nerves, veins, and arteries. 

XVII. 


I 


„% THEN URTLE ISLAND. 
| „ 


His native beauty is a lily white," ; 

Which ſtill ſome other colour'd ftream rnfofteth ; 1 
Leaſt like itſelf, with divers Raipings dight, 

The inward diſpoſition it detecteth: 

If white, it argues wet; if purple, fire . 

If black, a heavy cheer, and fix d deſire; 
| Youthful and bithe, if ſuited in a roſy tire. | 
XVII. : 
It cover'd ſtands with filken flouriſhing *, | 
Which as it oft decays, renews again, ra 1 N 
The others ſenſe and beauty perfecting; 

Which elſe wou d feel, but with unuſual pain: 

Whoſe pleaſing ſweetneſs, and reſplendent white, 
Sioft'ning the wanton touch, and wand' ring ſight, 
Doth oft the prince himſelf bewitchingly delight. 7 

* XIX. - 
The ſecond u rampier's of a ſofter matter, 

Made by the purple rivers overflowing : 
Whoſe airy wave, and ſwelling waters, fatter. 
For want of heat congey 'd, and thicker growing, N 


y The native colour of the ſkin is 6" but "4 Re” into the "82 colour which 
3s brought by the humour predominant. Where melancholy abounds, it is 
ſwarthy; where phlegm, it is white and pate; where choler reigns, it is red and 
Hery j but in ſanguine, of a roſe colour. 


© Thecuticle or fearf: ſhin, is an extremely thin ad tranſparent membrane, void 


of ſenſe, and covering the ſkin all over. It canfiſts of ſeveral layers of exceeding 
mall feales, which cover one another. 3 


4* The mind. 


- Thefat is a whitiſh, oity ſubſfance, void of ſenſe, is ſecneted from the blood, 
aud lodged in ſmall oval, membrancous bags, which ſhoot out of the arteries. 


» n 


* + 
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The wand'ring heat“ (which quiet ne' er ſubſiſteth) 
Sends back again to what confineit liſteth; 
And outward enemies by yielding, moſt reſiſteth. 


+ XX. 
The * third more inward, firmer than the beſt, 
* _ May ſeem at firſt,” but thinly built, and flight; 
But yet of more defence than all the reſt; : 
Of thick and ſtubborn fubſtance frobgly dight. 
+ Theſe chree (chree common fences them we yy | 5 
This region do ſurround, and the whole 18LE; 
And ſaving inward friends, their outward foes begun 
XXI. 
Beſide theſe three, two ? more peculiar guards, 
With conſtant watch compaſs this government 
The firſt eight companies in ſeveral wards, 
(To each his ſtation in this regiment * ) 0 
On each ſide four continual watch obſerve, + 
And under one great captain jointly ſerve ; | 
Two ſtand before, two croſs, and four obliquely ſwerve. 


XXII. 1 
The * other fram'd of common matter, all 
This lower region girts with ſtrong defence; 
More long than round, with double-builded wall, 
Though ſingle often ſeems to lighter ſenſe ; 


| 4 = The fat increaſeth inward 1e by keeping it from outward parts ; and de- 
5 ſends the parts ſubje& to it from bruiſes, 


| =_ The fleſhy panicle, is a membrane very thick, e. as; with litle 
yeins, and lies juſt under the fat. 


The proper parts infolding this lower region, are two; the firſt, the muſcles 
of the belly, which are eight; four fide-long, two right, and two acroſs. 


„ 8 
- > RS LE — 


"4 


i. e. Region, . 
* Peritoneum (called the rim of the belly) is a thin membrane, taking its name 


from compaſſing the bowels ; round, but longer; every where * yet ſo thin 
that it ſeems but ſingle; | 
With 


r. or er et" prin —— 
— * — —— — 


= : 
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With many gates, whoſe id Properties 
| Protect this coaſt from all conſpiracies ; . ks 45 2 
A welcome friends, excluding enemies. 
il. 8 
nean this fences Soils alli em b 


F The örſt is call'd the nurſe, and riſing. ſlides - 
| | 5 From this low region's extenſive ſee ©: bt 
F Two from th' heart-city bend their * 
The third from urine- lake With waters baſe, | 
In the Allantoid ſea empties his flowing race. 
| 797 EY. © 
Down in a © vale, where theſe two parted. walls 
Differ from each with wide diſtending ſpace, 
Into a lake the urine river falls, ; 
Which at the Nephros hill begins his race: 8 
Crooking his banks he often runs aſtray, +. > 
Leſt his ill ſtreams might backward find a way: * 
* ſome lay, was built a curious framed bay. 


XXV. = 
The <a drinking his colour'd hrook, 
By little ſwells, and fills. his ſtretching fide : ; 
But when the ſtream the brink does overlook, 
A ſturdy groom empties the ſwelling tides ; 

b The double tunicle of the rim, is parted into a large ſpace, that with a double 
wa it might fence the bladder, © where the veſſcls of the navel are contained. 
| Theſe are four, firſt the mark, which is a vein nouriſhing the infant in the womb ; 

- ſeeond, two arteries, | 
whereby (whilſt the chi d is in the money the urine'is carried into the Allantoid. 
Stanz. xiv. line 5, page 21 E» ; Ws 
1A membrane receiving ſweat. and urine. 

* The paſſages carrying the urine from the kidneys to the bladder. | 

f The bladder is compoſed of three coats: the firſt is an extenſion of the 
Peritoneum; the ſecond conſiſis of muſcular fibres; the third is both glandulous 
ud nervous, and full of wrinkles, that it may be capable of contraction 2 


9 | | Spline 


* 


Four ſlender brooks'run ſoftly. o'er the le al + 


which the infant breathes; the fourth the Ourachos, a pipe 


PA 


8 * it 
| | 
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Spindler 8s ſome call; who if he looſed be, | 
Or ſtiff with cold, out flows the ſenſeleſs ſea, F 
-And ruſhing unawares, covers the drowned lea, 


* 
From thence with blinder ꝰ paſſage (lying a 
Theſe noiſome ſtreams a ſecret pipe conveys ; 
Which tho' we term the hidden parts of ſhame, = 
Vet for the ſkill deſerve no leſſer praiſe 
Than they, to which we honour'd names impart, 
O, POWERFUL W1SDOMS with what wondrous art | 
Mad'ſt thou the beſt, who thus haſt fram'd the vileſt pare. [i 
XXVII. | 1 
Sig goodly cities, built with ſuburbs round, nb 8 W 
Do fair adorn this lower region ; 3 | | 
The firſt * Koilia, whoſe extremeſt bound * =_ 
On this ſide's border'd by the Splenion, + 2 i 
On that by ſovereign Hepar's large commands, * 
The merry Diazome above it ſtands, 0 
To both theſe join'd in league, and never failing bands. 
XXVIII. 
The form (as when with breath the bag- pipes riſe 
And ſwell) made round, and long, the latter more, 
Fram'd to the moſt capacious figures guiſe ; 
For 'tis the 1SLAND's garner ; here its ſtore 


4. A name common to ſeveral muſcles, which bind, ſtrengthen, or draw 
T together any part. 

pe. > Its glands ſeparate a ſlimy matter, which defends the bladder from the acri- 
L mony of the urine, The involuntary emiſſion of this, is prevented by a ſmall 


muſcle, which goes round the neck of the bladder. 
\ Beſides the bladder there are fix ſpecial parts contained in this lower region ; 
the lives, the ſtomach, and the guts; the gall, the ſpleen, or milt ; the kidneys and 
he parts ſor generation. 
ou * The ſtomach (or Koilia) is the firſt in order though not in dignity, which is 
nd long and round like a bag-pipe, made to receive and concoQ the meat, and to 
TM the * 


Ter 1 Ws Lies A 


N $. _ 


* 
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Lies treaſur'd up,” which well prepar'd, it ſends | 
By ſecret path, that to th' arch-city bends ; 


Which making it more fit, to all the 18 LE extends. 


XXIX. 
Far hence at foot of rocky Cephal's hills, 
This city's ſteward dwells in vaulted ſtone; 
And twice a day Kozlia's ſtore-houſe fills 
Wich certain rent and due proviſion : 
Aloft he fitly dwells in arched cave. 
Which to deſcribe I better cauſe ſhall have, 
When that fair mount I fing, and his white curdy wave. 
| XXX. 
At that cave's mouth, twice ſixteen porters * ſtand, 
Receivers of the cuſtomary rent ; 
8 each ſide four (the foremoſt of the band) 
Whoſe office t6 divide what in. is ſent ; | 
Straight other four break it in pieces ſmall; 
And at each hand.twice five, which . a g. * 
Tit it for convoy, and this city's arſenal. 


2 
From thence a * groom of wondrous altivity 
Delivers all unto near officers, 


Of nature like himſelf, and like agility ; 
At each fide four, that are the governors 
To ſee the victuals ſhipp'd at fitte/>tide ; 
Which ftraight from thence in proſp'rous Gt ſlide, 


And in : Koilia's port with „ oars glide. 
* XXXII. 


Guſtus, the taſte, is the caterer, or ſteward to the ſſomach which has its place 
in Ceþhal, that is the head: the ſurface of the tongue is filled with ſmall Papillæ, 
which are no other than fine ramifications of the guſtatory nerve; theſe are vari- 
ouſly moved by the particles of meat and drink ; and this motion being by that 
nerve tranſmitted to the brain, that perception ariſes which we ſtyle taſting. 

In either jaw, are ſixteen teeth, four cutters, two dog-teeth, or breakers, and 
”= inders. 

tongue with great agility delivers up the meat {well chewed) to the 
inſtruments 


& 


% 
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XXXII. 
The ® haven fram'd with wondrous ſenſe and art, 
Opens itſelf to all that entrance ſeek; 
Yet if ought back would turn, and thence depart, 
With thouſand wrinkles ſhuts the ready creek :; 
But when the rent is flack, it rages rife, 
And mut'nies in itſelf with civil ſtrife : 
Whereto a ? little groom eggs it with ſharpeſt knife. "I 


XXXIII. 


Below 1 dwells in this city's market- place, 


\ y 


The iſland's common cook, concoction; 3 
mon to all, therefore in middle ſpace | . 
Is quarter'd fit in guſt proportion, 
Whence never from his labour he retires ; s 
No reſt he aſks, or better change requiges : 
Both night and day, he works, ne'er ſleeps, nor ſleep deſires N 


' XXXIV. 
That heat, which in his furnace ever fumeth, f r 

Is nothing like to our hot parching fire; | 

Which all conſuming, ſelf at length conſumeth ; 

But moiſt'ning flames, a gentle heat inſpire ; FR 
Which ſure ſome in- born neighbour to him * 
And oft the bord'ring coaſt fit fuel ſendeth. | 7 

And oft the rifing fume, which down again deſcendeth. 4+ 


inſtruments of ſwallowing : eight e ſerving to this purpoſe, which inflantly 
ſend the meat into the ſtomach. * f 


© The upper mouth of the ſtomach hath little veins, or eu 
ſhut in the meat, and keep it from returning. . 

? A ſhort veſſel, which ſending in a melancholy humour, ſharpenshe appetite. 

In the bottom of the ſtomach (which is placed in the midſt of the % is 
eoncoction performed. ; 


r The concoction of meats in the ſtomach, is perfetted as by an innate property 


and ſpecial virtue; ſo alſo by the outward heat of parts adjornung; 
2 


DDr — E r l — . < 
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XXXV. 
Like to a ia where under hovering 

Divided flames, the iron ſides entwining, 

Above is ſtop'd with cloſe laid covering, 

Exhaling fumes to narrow ſtraights confining ; 
So doubling heat, his duty doubly ſpeedeth : 
Such is the fire concoction's veſſel needeth, 

Who daily all the 18 LE with fit proviſion feedeth. 


XXXVI. 
There many a groom, the buſy cook attends 
In under offices, and ſeveral place: 
This gathers up the ſcum, and thence it ſends 
To be caſt out; another, liquor's baſ#; 
Another, garbage, which the kitchen cloys ; 
And divers Hlth, whoſe ſcent the place annoys, 
By divers ſecret ways in under ſinks convoys. 


* XxXXVII. 
Therefore a ſeco nd *port, is ſidelong fram' d, 
| To let out what unſavory remains; 

There ſits a needful groom, the porter nam'd, 
Which ſoon the full-grown kitchen cleanly drains, 
Buy divers pipes with hundred turnings girding, 

Leſt that the food, too ſpeedily retirin 
Sbou'd whet the appetite, ſtil cloy'd, and an deſiring; 
8 XXXVIII. 
So Erifithon, Ard (as men do ſay) 
With hungry rage, ne'er fed, tho' ever feeding; 
Ten thouſand diſhes ſerv'd in ev'ry day, : 
Yet ſtill ten thouſand thouſand diſhes needing ; 


The lower orifice, or mouth of the ſtomach, is not placed at the very bottom, 
but at the fide, and is called the Janitor (or porter) as ſending out the food now 
concocted, through the entrails, which are knotty and full of windings, leſt 
the meat too ſuddenly paſſing through the body, ſhould make it too ſubje& to 
. Ippttite und greedineſs, 4 10 
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In vain his daughter hundred ſhapes aſſum'd: 
Awhole camp's meat he in his gorge inhum'd; 
And all conſum'd, his hunger yet was unconſum'd. 
XXXIX. 
Such would the ſtate of this whole 18 LAN p be, 
If choſe pipes windings (paſſage quick delaying) 
Should not refrain too much edacity, 
With longer ſtay fierce appetite allaying. 
Theſe pipes are ſeven- fold longer than the 18LE, 
Vet all are folded in à little pile, 


Whereof three noble are, and thin; three thick, and vile. 


XL. 
The "firſt is narrow'ſt, and down- right doth look, 
Leſt that his charge diſcharg'd, might back xetire; 
And by the way takes in a bitter brook, 
That when the channels ſtopt with ſtifling mire, 
Thro' th' idle pipes, with piercing water ſoaking; 
His tender ſides with ſharpeſt ſtream provoking, 
Thruſts out the muddy parts, and rids the miry choking. 
XLI. ' 
The *ſecond lean and lank, ſtill pil'd, and harry'd 
By mighty bord'rers oft his barns invading : 
Away his food, and new-inn'd ſtore is carry'd ; 
Therefore an angry colour, never fading 


© The entrails dried and blown, are ſeven times Jonger than the body. 


tz 
bf 


„The firſt is ſtraight, without any winding, that the chyle might notireturn; and 3 | 
moſt narrow, that it might not find too haſty a paſſage, It takes in a little paſſage | : 3 
from the gall, which there purges the choler, to provoke the entrails (when they 1 
are flow) to caſt out the excremenis. This is called Duodenum (or twelve "OY 


from its length, 


„The ſecond, is called the lank, or hungry gut, as being more empty than the 
reſt ; for the liver being near, it draws out his juice, or cream: it is known from 


the reſt by its red colour. 


* 


. 
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Purples his cheek: thE * third for length exceeds, 
And down his ſtream in hundred turnings leads: 
Theſe three moſt noble are, adorn'd with filken threads. 


XLII. 
The ” foremoſt of the baſe half blind appears; 
And where his broad way in an 1{amus ends, 
There he examines all his paſſengers, 
And thoſe who ought not ſcape, he backward fends : 
The * ſecond los court, where tempeſts raging, 
Shut cloſe within a cave the winds encaging, 
With earthquakes ſhakes the 1SLAND, thunders fad preſaging. 


XLIII. 
The * laſt downright falls to port Eſquiline, 
+ More ſtraight above, beneath ſtill broader growing, 
Soon as the gatè opes by the king's aſſign, 
Empties itſelf, far thence the filth out- throwing: 
This gate qudow'd with many properties, 
| Vet for his office, light, and naming, flies: 
Therefore between two hills, in darkeſt valley hes. 


XLIV. 
To that *arch-city of this government, 
The three firſt pipes the ready feaſt convoy: 
1 he other three, in baſer office ſpent, 
Fling out the dregs, which elſe the kitchen clogy. 


* The third called Then (for winding) from his many folds and turnings :5 
of all*the1on 
The firſt of the baſer Tort, is called blind; at whoſe end is an appendant, 
here if any of the thinner chyle do chance to eſcape, it is ſtopped, and by the 
+ veins of the midriffe drawn out. 
ue ſecond is Colon (or the tormenter) becauſe of the wind there ſtaying, and 
vexing the body. 
The laſt called Rectum (or ſtraight) hath no windings, ſhort, larger towaid 
me end, that the excrement may be A Ir We HF IRR alſo upon 
* 4 
| ſhe thin entrails ferve for carrying and ning the chyle. They 
71 +: hook with numberleſs litile veins, that no part of the chyle might 
eſcape, till all be brought to the liver. 1 


o upon 


They 
le might 
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In every one the Hepar keeps his ſpies, 
Who if ought good, with evil blended lies; 
Thence bring it back again to Hepar's treaſuries. 
XLV. 
Two ſeveral * covers fence theſe twice three pipes: 
The firſt from over ſwimmer takes his name, 
Like cobweb-lawn woven with hundred ſtripes: . 
The ſecond ſtrengthen'd with a double frame, 
From foreign enmity the pipes maintains : 


Cloſe by Pancreas ſtands, who ne'er complains; 
Tho' preſs'd by all his neighbours, he their ſlate .ſuſtains, 


XLVI. 
Next Hepar, chief of all theſe lower parts, 
One of the three, yet of the three the leaſt, 
But ſee the ſun, like to undaunted hearts, 4. 
Enlarges in his fall his ample breaſt. 
Now hie we home; the pearled dew ere long 
Will wet the mothers and their tender young: 
To- morrow with the day we may renew our ſong. 


© Fpiploon (or over-ſwimmer) deſcends below the navel, and afcends above the 
higheſt entrails; of ſkinny ſubſtance, all overlaid with fat. 


The Meſentery, which ties and knits the entrails together. 


* Pancreas (or all-fleſh) for ſo it ſeems, is laid as a pillow under the ſtomach, 
and ſuſtain the veins, that are diſpread from the gate vein, 


\ 
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I. | 
T* morning freſh, dappling her horſe with roſes, 
(Vext at the ling'ring ſhades that long had left her, 
In Tithor's freezing arms) the light diſcloſes ; 

And chaſing night, of rule and heaven bereft her: 
The ſun with gentle beams his rage diſguiſes, 
And like aſpiring tyrants, temporiſes ; 

Never to be endur'd, but when he-falls, or riſes. 
Mrrf! from withy priſon, as he uſes, 
Lets out his flock, and on an hill ſtood heeding, 
Which bites the graſs, and which his food refuſes; - 
So his glad eyes, fed with their greedy feeding. 


Straight crowd a throng of nn. and ſnepherd-ſwains, 


While all their lambs range o'er the flow'ry plains; 


Then thus the boy began, crown'd with their circling trains. 


III. | 
You gentle ſhepherds, and you hoary ſires, 
That fit around, my rugged rhymes attending; 
How may I hope to quit your ſtrong deſires, 
In verſe uncouth, ſuch wonders comprehending ? 
Too well I know my rudeneſs, all unfit 
To frame this curious 18 1E, whoſe framing yet 
Was never throughly known to any human wit. 
IV. 
Thou SHEPHERD-GOD, who only know'ſt it right, 
And hid'ſt that art from all the world belide ; 
Shed in my miſty breaſt thy ſparkling light, 
And in this fog, my erring foot-ſteps guide: 


3 


Thou 


A 
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Thou who firſt mad'ſt, and never will forſake it: 
Elſe how ſhall my weak hand dare undertake it, 
When thou thyſelf aſk'ſt counſel of thyſelf to make it. 


V. 
Next to Koilia, on the right fide ſtands, | 
Fairly diſpread in large dominion, 
Th' ® arch city Hepar, ſtretching her commands, | | 


To all within this lower region ; 
Fenc'd with ſuch bars, and ſtrongeſt ſituation ; 
So never fearing foreigners invaſion : 
Hence are the walls, flight, thin; built but for ſight and 
- faſhion. 


VI. - 


To th' heart, and to th' head-city ſurely tied 


With firmeſt league, and mutual reference : 
His lieges there, theirs ever here abide, 
To take up ſtrife, and caſual difference : 
Built all alike, ſeeming like rubies ſheen, 
Of ſome peculiar matter ; ſuch I ween, 
As over all the world, may no where elſe be ſeen. 


VII. 
Much like a * mount, it eaſily aſcendeth ; 
The upper parts all ſmooth as ſlipp'ry glaſs : 
But on the lower many a crag dependeth ; 
Like to the hangings of ſome oy mals ; 


s Of all this lower region, the Hepar, « or liver, is the principal, The ſituation 
firong, and ſafe walled in by the ribs. 

k It is covered with one ſingle tunicle, and that very thin and flight. 

i The liver is tied to the heart by arteries, to the head by nerves, and to both 
by veins, diſperſed to both. 
The liver conſiſts of no ordinary fleſh, but of a kind proper to itſelf, . 1 

i. e. Fair, ſhining. 


® The liver's upper part riſes, and ſwells gently; is very ſmooth and even; the 


lower on the outſide like to an hollow rock, rugged and craggy. 


F Here 


— * = 2 
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In this fair town the 18LE's great ſteward dwells; 
His porphry houſe glitters in purple dye; 
In purple clad himſelf: from hence he deals 
His ſtore, to all the 18LE's neceſſity: 
And tho' the rent he daily, duly pay. 
Yet doth his flowing ſubſtance ne'er decay; 
All day he rent receives, returns it all the day. 


And like that golden ſtar, 


Within, ſome ſay, ? love hath 
Not Cupid's ſelf, but Cupid's better brother : 
For Cupid's ſelf dwells with a lower nation, 
But this, more ſure, much chaſter than the other; 
By whoſe command, we either love our kind, 
Or with moſt perfect love, affect the mind; 
With ſuch a diamond knot, he often ſouls can bind. 


om it riſe all the ſprings of blood that runs in the veins, . 
© The ſteward of the whole 18 L K, is here fitly placed, becauſe as all (that 


VIII. 


IX. 


which cuts his way 
Through Saturn's ice, and Mars his fiery ball; 
Temp'ring their ſtrife with his more kindly ray: 

So 'twixt the Sylenion's froſt, and th* angry gall, 
The jovial Hepar fits ; with great expence 
Cheering the 15LE by his ſweet influence; 

So {lakes their envious rage, and endlefs difference. 


X 


his habitation, 
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Here firſt the * purple fountain making vent, 
By thouſand rivers thro* the 1SLE is ſent, 
Gives every part fit growth, and daily nouriſhment, 


brought in) is here fitted and diſpoſed, ſo from hence returned and diſpenſed. 


? Here Plato diſpoſes the ſeat of love. 


Xl 
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| e 
Two * purple ſtreams, here raiſe their boiling heads; 
The firſt, and leaſt, in hollow cavern breeding, 
His waves on divers neighbour grounds diſpreads : 
The next fair river all the reſt exceeding, 
Topping the hill, breaks forth in fierce evaſion, 
And ſheds abroad his nile-like inundation ; A | 
So gives to all the 18 LE their food and vegetation. | 
mt XIL 
Yet theſe from other ſtreams much different ; 
For others, as they longer, broader grow ; 
Theſe as they run in narrow banks are pent ; | 
Are then at leaſt, when in the main they flow ; | 
Much like a tree, which all his roots ſo guides, 
That all his trunk in his full body hides ; 
Which ſtraight, his ſtem to thouſand branches ſubdivides. 


XIII. 
Pet leſt theſe " ſtreams. might hap to be infected, 3 
With other liquors in the well abounding; 19.1 p 
Before their flowing channels are detetted, 
Some leſſer delfts, the fountains bottom ſounding, - 
Draw out the baſer ſtreams, the ſprings annoying, 
An hundred pipes unto that end employing; 
Thence run to fitter place, their noiſome load convoying. 


bt; XIV. 
Such is fair Hepar, * which with great diſſenſion 
Of all the reſt pleads moſt antiquity ; 
But yet th'. heart-city with no leſs contention, | 
And juſteſt challenge, claims priority : But 
7 Hence riſe the two great rivers of blood, of which all the reſt are leſſer ſtreams, G 
The chyle, or juice of meats, concocted in the ſtomach, could not all be 
turned into ſweet blood, by reaſon of the divers kinds of humours in it ; there- 


fore there are three kinds of excremental liquors drawn away by little veſſels, and 
carried to their appointed places, 


, Famous is the controverſy between the peripateticks and phyſicians ; one 
F 2 holding 
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But ſure the Hepar was the elder bore ; 
For that ſmall river call'd the nurſe, of ore, 
Laid both foundations, yet Hepar's built afore. 


XV. 
Three poiſ'nous liquars from this purple well, 
Riſe with the native ſtreams ; t the firſt like fire, 
All flaming hot, red, furious, and fell; 
The ſpring of dire debate, and civil ire; 
Which wer't not ſurely held with ſtrong retention, 
. Would ſtir domeſtic ſtrife, and fierce contention, 
And waſte the n ISLE with ceaſeleſs hot diſſenſion. 
XVI. 
Therefore cloſe by: a little conduit ſtands, 
Choledochus u, that drags this poiſon hence, 
And ſafely locks it up in priſon bands; 
Thence gently drains it through a narrow fence ; 
A needful fence, attended with a guard, 
That watches in the ſtraights, all cloſely barr'd, 


| Lek ſome might back 1. and break the priſon ward. 


XVII. 

The » next ill ſtream the wholeſome fount offending, 

All dreary, black, and frightful, hence convey'd 
By divers drains, unto the Splemion tending, 

The Splenton o'er againſt the Hepar laid, 
holding the heart, the other the liver to be firſt, That the liver is the firſt in 
time, and making, is manifeſt; becauſe the nurſe (the vein that feeds the infant yet 
in the womb) empties itſelf upon the liver. 


t The firſt excrement drawn from the liver to the gall, iS cholerick, bitter, 
like flame in colour; which, were it not removed, and kept in due oy would 


all all the body with bitterneſs and gnawing. 


* Choledochus, or the gall, is of a membranous ſubſtance, having * one, yet 
that a ſtrong tunicle. It hath two paſſages, one drawing the humour from the 
liver, another conveying the overplus into the firſt gut, and ſo emptying the gall, 
and this fence hath a double gate, to keep the liquor from returning. 
| » The ſecond ill humour is earthy and heavy, which is drawn from the liver, 
by lite veſſels, unto the ſpleen ; the native feat of melancholy, Built 
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Built long, and ſquare: ſome ſay that laughter here 
Keeps reſidence; but laughter ſits not there, 
Where darkneſs ever dwells, and melancholy fear. 


ee. 
And ſhould theſe ways, ſtopt by ill accident, 
To Hepar's ſtreams turn back their muddy humour, 
The cloudy 1SLE, with no ſmall dreeriment * 
Wou'd ſoon be fill'd, and thouſand fearful rumours : 
Fear hides him here, lock'd up in earthy cell; 
Dark, doleful, dreary, hke a little hell; 
Where with him fright, deſpair and thouſand horrors dwell. _ 


XIX. 
If this black town in ? ov ver- growth increaſes, 
With too much ſtrength his neighbours overbearing; 
The Hepar daily, and whole 18 LE decreaſes, 
Like ghaſtly ſhade, or frightful ghoſt appearing : 
But when it pines, th' 181 E thrives ; its curſe, his bleſſing: 
So when a * tyrant raves, his ſubjetts preſſing, 
His gaining is their loſs, his treaſure there diſtreſſing. 
XX. Wu 
The third bad * water, bubbling from this fountain, 
Is wheyiſh cold, which with good liquors ſpent, 
Is drawn into the double Neos mountain; 
Which draw the beſt for growth and nouriſhment; 
The worſt as through ſmall “ orifice, diſtilling 
To divers pipes, the pale cold humour ſwilling, 
Runs down to urine-lake, his banks thrice daily filling. 


„If the ſpleen ſhould fail in this office, the whole body would be filled with 
melancholy fancies, and vain terrors. * ij. e. Sorrow, heavineſs. 

Where the ſpleen flouriſhes, all the body decays, and withers; bt where 
the ſpleen i is kept down, the body flouriſhes. 

Trajan compared the ſpleen to his exchequer, ache nag as his coffers being 
full, drained his ſubjeQts purſe ; ſo the full ſpleen makes the body ſapleſs. 

The watery humour with ſome good blood (which is ſpent for the nouriſh- 
ment of theſe parts) is drawn by the kidneys. 

® The Ureters receive the water ſeparated from the blood, as diſtilled from 
Juttle fleſhy ſubſtances in the kidneys, like to teats. 

228 1 wo XXI. 


Left even height might ſlack their operation: 


And both have walls of earth, before thoſe walls extended. 
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Theſe *© mountains differ but in 8 RO 
In form and matter like: the left is higher, 


Both like the moon (which now wants half her fire) 
Yet into two obtuſer angles bended, 5 
Both firongly with. a double wall defended: 


. 1 
The ſixth and laſt town in this region, | 
With large ſtretch'd precincts, and with pale — 
Is that, where Venus and her wanton ſon 
(Her wanton Cupid) will in youth reſide: 
For tho his arrows, and his golden bow, 
On other hills he frankly does deſtow, _ 
Yet here he hides the fire, with which each heart doth glow. 


XXIII. - 
For * GREAT PROVIDENCE, their courſe forelecing 
Too eas ly led into the ſea of death; 
After this firſt, gave them a ſecond being, | 
Which in their offspring newly flouriſheth : 
He, therefore, made the fire of generation, 
To burn in Venus courts without ceſſation; 
Out of whom aſhes comes another ISLAND nation. | 


7; XXIV. 
For. from the firſt a fellow 16 L. E he fram'd, 
(For what alone, can live, or fruitful be?) 
Aren the firſt, the ſecond Thelu nam'd; 
| Weaker the laſt, yet fairer much to ſee: 
Alike in all the reſt, here diſagreeing, | 
Where Venus and her wanton have their being; 
For nothing is produc'd of two, in all agreeing. | 
rue kidneys are both alike; the left ſomewhat higher. 
6 XXV. 
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XXV. 
But tho' ſome few in theſe hid parts wou'd ſee 
Their Maker's glory, and their juſteſt ſhame; 
Yet far the moſt would turn to luxury, | 
And what they ſhou'd lament, wou'd make 8 game 3 
Fly then thoſe parts, which belt are undeſcry d; 
Forbear my maiden ſong to blazon wide, 
What th' 1SLE, and nature's ſelf, doth ever ſtrive to hide. 


XXVI. 
Theſe two fair 18 LES diRtin& in their creation, 
Vet one extracted from the other's ſide, 
Are oft made one, by love's firm combination; 
And from this unity are multiply'd: 
Strange may it ſeem, ſuch their condition, 
That they are much increas'd by union; 
And two are twenty made, by being join'd in one. 
XXVII. 
For from theſe two in love's delight agreeing, 
Another little 1$LE is ſoon proceeding ; 
At firſt of unhke frame and matter being, 
In Venus temple takes its form and breeding; 
Till at full time the tedious priſon flying, 
It breaks all lets, its ready way denying ; 
And ſhakes the trembling 18 LE with often painful dying. 


XXVIII. 
So by the Boſphor ſtraights, in Euxine ſeas, 
Not far from old Byzantum, cloſely ſtand 
Two neighbour iſlands, call'd Symplegades, 4 
Which ſometimes ſeem but one combined land: 
For often meeting on the wat'ry plain, 
And paring oft, toſt by the boiſt'rous main, 
ey now are join'd in one, and now disjoin'd again. 


+ 
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XXIX. 
Here oft, not luſt, but ſweeter chaſtity, 
Coupled ſometimes, and ſometimes ſingle, dwells ; 
Now join'd with love, to quench luſt's tyranny ; 
Now Phenix like, alone in narrow cells: 
Such Phenix one, but one at once may be; 
In Albion's Iſle, thee, great Eliza, thee, 
Such only have I ſeen, ſuch ſhall I never ſee, 
XXX. 
What nymph was this, ſaid faireſt Roſaleen, 
Whom thou admireſt thus above ſo many ? 
She, while ſhe was, ah! was the ſhepherd's queen; 
Sure ſuch a ſhepherd's queen, was never any : 
But, ah! no joy her dying heart contented, 
Since to a © Favourite's death ſhe had conſented ;_ 
Whoſe end, ſhe all too latg, too ſoon, too much repented. 


XXXI. 
Ah, royal "yy why ſhou'dſt thou thus lament thee ? 
Thuy little fault, was but too much believing *: 
It is too much, ſo much thou ſhou'dſt repent thee ; 
His joyous ſoul at reſt deſires no grieving. 
Theſe words (vain words!) fond comforters did lend her; 
But, ah! no words, no pray'rs, might ever bend her 
To * an end to grief; for grief did ſurely end her. 


| XXXII. 
But how ſhou'd I thoſe ſorrows dare diſplay ? 
Or how ſet forth her virtues wondrous height ! 
She was, ay me! ſhe was, the ſweeteſt May, 
That ever flow'r'd in Albion 's Vie, ſo bright: 
4 Queen Elizabeth. * The Earl of Eſſex. 
t Hiſtorians inform us, that Elizabeth complained ſhe had been betrayed 


into this ſanguinary meaſure ; which occaſioned a ſinking of her ſpirits, that 
brought her to her grave in 1603, the 7oth year of her age, and 45th of her reign, 
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Few eyes fall'n light adore : yet fame ſhall keep 
Her name alive, when others filent ſleep ; 
While men have ears to hear, eyes to look back, and weep. q 
XXXIII. 1 
And tho' the curs (which whelpt and nurs'd in Spazn, } 
Learn of fell Geryon i to ſnarl and braw]) 
Have vow'd and ſtrove her virgin tomb to ftain ; 
And grin, and foam, and rage, and yelp, and bawl: 
Yet ſhall our Oynthia's high triumphing light { 
Deride their howling thfoats, and toothleſs ſpite ; | "_ 
And fail thro' heav'n, whilſt they fink down in endleſs night, I 


XXXIV. 
So is this 1SLAND's lower region: 
Yet, ah ! much better is it ſure than ſo. 
But my poor reeds, like my condition, 
(Low is the ſhepherd's ſtate, my ſong as low) 
Mar what they make :—but now in yonder ſhade 4 
Reſt we, while ſuns have longer ſhadows made: | 
See how, our panting flocks run to the cooler glade. i 


8 In heathen mythology, à fabulous giant with three heads. 
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| HE. ſhepherds in the ſhade their hunger feaſted, | 
With ſimple cates, ſuch as the country yields; 
And while from ſcorching beams ſecure they reſted, 
The nymphs, diſpers'd along the woody fields, 
Pull'd from their ſtalks the bluſhing ſtrawberries, 1 
Which lurk cloſe ſhrouded from high looking eyes; 
Shewing that ſweetneſs, oft both low, and hidden lies. 35 5 
But when the day had his meridian run A N 


Between his higheſt throne and low declining ; 
. Thir/ſl again his wonted taſk begun, nt 
Th' attentive audience his ſides entwining. | 
The middle province next this lower ſtands, D 
Where th' 1SLE's heart-city ſpreads his large commands, 
Leagu'd to the neighbour towns with ſure and friendly bands. . 


1 for 


Such as that tar, which ſets his glorious chair a 
In midſt of heaven, and to dead darkneſs, here NY 


Gives light, and life ; ſuch is this city fair : 
Their ends, place, office, ſtate, ſo very near, . 
That thoſe wiſe ancients, from their nature's ſight, 
And likeneſs, turn'd their names, and call'd aright 
The ſun the great world's heart, the heart the leſs world: 
light. * 


IV. 


IV. 
This middle coaſt, to all the 15 LE extends 
All heat, and life: hence it another guard 
{Beſide theſe common to the firſt) defend; 
Built whole of maſſy ſtone, cold, dry, and hard: 
Which, ſtretching round about his circling arms, 
Warrants theſe parts from all external harms ; 
Repelling angry force, ſecuring all alarms. | 
. as Who . 
But in the front two fair twin-bulwarks riſe ; 
In th' Arren built for ſtrength and ornament ; 
In Thelu of more uſe, and larger ſize; oy 
For hence the young 13LE draws its nouriſhment : 
Here lurking Cup:d hides his bended bow; 
Here milky ſprings in ſweeten'd rivers flow ;  _ 
Which firſh gave th' INFANT 1SLE to be, and then to grow. | 
Ay: 1 
For © when the leſſer 1s LAND (ſtill increaſing 8 - 
In Venus temple) to ſome greatneſs grows, 


Now larger rooms, and wider ſpaces ſeizing, x 3 1 
It ſtops the Hæbar rivers; backward flows 4 5 1 
The ſtream. and to theſe hills bears up his flight, | 2 9 
And in theſe founts (by ſome ſtrange hidden might), 1 
Dyes his. fair_roly waves into a lily white. 14 
| | a bn A = 
5. The heart is the ſeat of heat and life; therefore mg about with the ribs, y 
for more ſafety. 5 Rom od | 
The breaſts, or paps, es a mes or eng nd cee to wo» 
men for milk. 4, 789 OY 7 10 
© When the infant grows "Ry the blood veſſels 8 to uy | * 
through the readineſs of the paſſage, but eſpecially by the providence of | © 
blood turns back to ihe *. muy, . 1 
into milk. 103 * _ . 9 , 2 
Sf bros G 2 : f 6 VII.. 1 
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VII. 
So where fair Medway down the "Kenti :/h dales, 
To many towns her plenteous waters dealing,” 
Lading her banks into wide Thames falls; > W900 
Th' extended main with foaming billows ſwelling, 
Stops there the ſudden ſtream: her ſteady courſe 
Staggers a while, at length flows back with force; 
And with much haſte returns unto its parent ſource. 
ER  - 428 
Theſe two fair *mounts are like two hemiſpheres, 
Endow'd with goodly gifts and qualities; 
Whoſe tops two little purple hillocks rears, 
Much like the poles in heaven's axletrees : 
And round about two circling altars gird 
In bluſhing red, the reſt in white attir'd, \ 
Like Thracian Hæmus looks, which Phabus never fir q. 
3 1 
That MIGHTY HAND, in theſe diſſected wreaths, 
(Where moves our ſun) his throne's fair picture gives; 
The pattern breathleſs, but the picture breathes ; | 
His higheſt heav'n is dead, our low heav'n lives: 
Nor ſcorns that LOFTY ONE, thus low to dwell /: 
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Here his beſt ſtars he ſets, and glorious cell ; 
2 ſo turns to heav'n from hell. | 
| VERT 2 oh: 
About this region mound 5 in compaſs ſtands | 
| A guard, both for defence, and reſpiration, | 8 
- Of © ſixty- four, parted in ſeveral bands; | 
Half to let out the imoky exhalation 3 > : ca 
The breaſts bearing ſuch 9 | | N ou 
In the Thorax, or breaſt, are ſixty-five muſcles for reſpiration, or breathing, 
Which is either free or forced: the inſtruments of forced breathing are ſixty- ſour, wy 


whereof thirty-two diſtend, and as many contract it. 
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The other half to draw in freſher winds : 
Beſide theſe two, a third of both their kinds, 


That lets both out, and in; which no enforcement binds. 


This third the merry f Diazome we call, 
A bordet-city theſe two coaſts removing; 
That like a beam with his croſs-builded wall, 
Sep'rates the bounds of anger, and of loving; 
Keeps from th' -heart-city fuming kitchen fires, 
And to his neighbour's gentle winds inſpires ; 
Looſe * when he draws in air, contract when he expares. 
On IE 
The Diazome of ſev'ral matters fram'd : 
The firſt, moiſt, ſoft ; harder the next, and drier : 
His faſhion like the fiſh a Raza nam'd ; 
Fenc'd with two walls, one low, the other higher ; 
By eight ſtreams water'd ; two from Hepar low, 
And from th' heart-town as many higher go; 


But two twice told, down from the Cephal mountain flaw. 


| XIII. 

Here ſportful laughter dwells, here ever ſitting, 
Defies all lumpiſh griefs, and wrinkled care; 

And twenty merry-mates mirth cauſes fitting, 

And fmiles, which laughter's ſons, yet infants are. 
But if this town be fir'd with burnings nigh, 
With ſelf-ſame flames high Cephal's towers fry ; _ 

Such is their feeling love, and loving ſympathy. 


The inſtrument of free breathing is the Diazome or Diaphragma, which we 


call the Midriffe, as a wall, parting the heart and liver. 


The midriffe dilates itſelf when it draws in, and contrafts itſelf when it puffs 


out the air. 


> The midriffe conſiſts of two circles, one ſkinny, the other ſleſhy ; it hath two 


tunicles, as many veins and arteries, and four nerves. 


Here moſt men have placed the ſeat of laughter; it hath much ſympathy with 
XIV. 


the brain. | 
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This coaſt — e 3 wall. EET 
5 Theiwhole precinſt, and every part defending ; 
— The chiefeſt city, and imperial, 
1s fair Kerdia, far his bounds extending; 45 
Which full to know, were knowledge infinite: 
How then ſhou'd my rude pen this wonder write, 
Which THOU, ear mad'ſt it, only way . e 
nn 
In middle of this! middle regiment . 
Kerdia ſeated lies, the centre deem 4 | 
Of this whole 1SLE, and of this government: 
If not the chiefeſt this, yet needful'ſt ſeem'd, 
Therefore obtain d an equal diſtant ſeat, 
More fitly hence to ſhed his lite and heat, 
And with his nn ſtreams the fruitful ISLAND wet. . | 
, of 5b N N01. XVI. f ſ \ 
Flank'd = with: two diff rent walls (for w more 1 1. 
Boetwixt them ever flows a wheyiſh moat; 
In whoſe ſoft waves, and circhng profluence, 
This city like an iſle, might ſaſely float: 
In motion ſtill (a motion ſix d, not roving) |, 
Moſt like to heav'n, in his moſt conſtant moving; 
Hence moſt here ꝓlant the ſeat of ſure and active loving, 
in ren. 
Built of a ſubſtance like ſmooth porphyry ; - 
His matter hid, and, like itſelf, unknown : 
Two' rivers of his own; another by, : 7 
That from the Hepar riſes, like a crown, , 


ov * 
E 
* 


middle region. 
* 1 The heart is "Kr in the midſt of this province, and of che whole body. 


1 *The heart is immured, partly by a membrane going round about it, and a 
. | peculiar tunicle ; partly with an humour, like whey or urine ; as well to cool the 


; hearty as'to lighten the body. 
= |. The fleſh of the heart is proper, and peculiar to itſelf; not like other muſcles, 


of a figure pyramidical. Infolds 


- 
* 
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* Within, the Pleura, or ſkin, which covers the ribs on the inſide, compaſs this 
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Infolds the narrow part: for that GREAT ALL |» 
This his works glory made pyramid' al, 1 011 
Then crown'd with triple wreath, and cloth'd in ſeatlet. pall. 


| XVIII. 
The city's ſelf in two ! partitions reft, 
That on the right, this on the other ſide: 
The v right (made tributary to the left) 
Brings in his penſion at his certain tide, 
A penſion of thoſe liquors ſtrangely wrought ; 
Which firſt by Hepar's ſtreams are hither brought, 
And here diſtill'd with art, beyond or words, or thought. 


XIX. 
The * groſſer waves of theſe life-ftreams (which here 
With much, yet much leſs labour is prepar'd) 
A doubtful channel doth to * Pneumon bear: 
But to the left thoſe labour'd extracts ſhar'd 
As through a wall, with hidden paſſage flide ; 
Where many ſecret gates (gates hardly ſpy d) 
With convoy ſafe, give paſſage to the other fide. 
. 
At each fide of the left, two ſtreets Rand by, 
Of divers ſtuff, and divers working fram'd, | 
With hundred crooks, and deep wrought cavity : avs 
Both like the ears in form, and ſo are nam'd, - 
„ Though the heart be av entire” body, yet it is ſevered . 


the right and left 3 of which, the leſt is more excellent and noble. 

The right receives into its s hollowneſs, the blood ge from * —8— 
concocts it. 

This right ſide nila diem tothe” 1 ene which is leſa 


laboured, and thicker ; but the tinatr uy itſweats through a fleſhy 1 
into the leſt ſide. n 


* 1. e. The lungs | | 

* This fleſhy partition nds right fide from the left; at firſt it — 
but if it be well viewed, we ſhall ſee it full of many pores or paſſages. 

* Two ſkinny additions (from their likeneſs called the ears) receive, the one 


the thicker blood, that called the right; the you the * takes in the air ſent 
dy che lungs, 


a 
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In right-hand ſtreet, the tribute liquor ſitteth: 
The left, forc'd air into his concave gettetetn; 
"_— fubtile wrought, and thin, for future workmen fitteth. 
| XXI. 
The city's. * left ſide (by ſome hid viretion) 
Of this thin air, and of that right ſide's rent, 
(Compound together) makes a ſtrange confection; 
And in one veſſel both together meint, 
Till'ſtill'd with equal, never quenched firing, 
They in ſmall ſtreams (around the 1SLE retiring) 
Are ſent to every part, both heat and life inſpiring. 
| XXII. : 
In this heart-city, four main ſtreams. appear; 
One from the Hepar, where the tribute landeth, - 
Largely pours out his purple river here; lin 
At whoſe wide mouth, a band of Fritons Randeth, IP 
(Three Tritons ſtand) who with their three fork'd mace, 
Drive on, and ſpeed the river's flowing race; 
But ſtrongly ſtop the wave, if once it back * n 


XXIII. 
The ? ſecond is that doubtful channel, ny be al 
Some of this tribute to the Preumon nig 
Whoſe ſprings by careful guards are watch d, that ſending 
From thence: the waters, all regreſs deny. 


+ * The left fide of the heart takes in this air and hlood ; and concoting them 
bowd in his a, 2 — pi whole body. 

i. e. Minged. 

» In the heart are four great veſſels the firſt is the n vein, bringing in 
blood from the liver ; at whoſe — nab alia ways, wee 
Aorks, giving paſſage, but no return to the biood. 

* What is ſaid concerning the blood, both in the Ranzas and notes in this canto, 
is agreeable to the old . my 0 AED written before Dr. Harvey 
made known his diſcovery. 

Y The ſecond veſſel is 1 b * fide of 
the heart, carries down the blood here prepared for the lungs, for their nouriſh- 
ment: here alſo is the like three folding doors, made like half _ giving 
_ from. the heart, but not backward, The 
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The third unlike to this, from Pneumon flowing, 
And his due air—tribute here beſtowin g. 

Is kept by gates, and bars, which ſtop all backward coding. 

| XXIV. 
The laſt full bring, out of this left ſide riſes, | 
Where three fair nymphs, like Cynthia's ſelf appearing, 

Draw down the ſtream which all the 1SLE ſuffices ; 

But ops back ways, ſome ill revolt thence fearing. 
This river ftill itſelf to leſs dividing, 
At length with thouſand little brooks runs gliding, 

His fellow courſe along with Hepar's channels guiding. 

| XXV. 
Within this city is the“ palace fram'd, 
Where life, and life's companion, heat, abideth ; 
And there attendants, paſſions all untam'd: 
(Oft very hell, in this ſtraight room reſideth) 
And did not neighbouring hills, cold airs inſpiring, 
Allay their rage and mutinous conſpiring, 
Heat, all (itſelf likewiſe) wou'd burn with quenchleſs firing. 
XXVI. 
Yet that GREAT LIGHT, by whom all heaven ſhines 
With borrow'd beams, oft leaves his lofty ſkies, 
And to this lowly ſeat himſelf confines. 
Fall then again, proud heart, now fall to riſe: 
Ceaſe earth, ah! ceaſe, proud Babel earth, to ſwell : 
Heav'n blaſts high tow'rs, ſtoops to a low roof d cell; 


. Firſt heav'n muſt dwell in man, then man in heav'n ſhall dwell. 

; in | | at" 

nee * The third is called the veiny artery, riſing from the left fide, which hath 
two folds three-forked. 

nto, * The fourth is the great artery: this hath alſo a flood-gate, made of three ſemi- 

rvey circular membranes. 

> The heart is the fountain of life and heat to the whole body, and the ſeat 

le of of the paſſions. | 

rſh H XXVII. 
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Ever HANS. e. a 
Cloſe to Nera 8 nga takes has ſeat, : eit a! 
Built of a lighter, frame and ſpungy mould: 
Hence riſe freſh airs, to fan Kerdid's heat, 
Temp'ring thoſe burning. fumes with moderate cold: 
Itſelf of larger ſize, diſtended wide, 5 
In divers ſtreets, and out-ways multipli d; 
Yet in one corporation all are jointly ty'd.. 


+ XXVUL. . 
Fitly 'tis cloth d with * hangings thin and light, 
Leſt too much weight might hinder motion: 
His chiefeſt uſe, to frame the voice aright; 

(The voice which publiſhes each hidden notion) 
And for that end a lengthen d pipe © deſcends 
(Which here itſelf, in many leſſer ſpends) 

Until, low at the foot of Cephal's mount it ends. 


| e Lig NANG: "Ro 
This pipe v was wade for ch“ air's. ſafe purveyance, 
To fit each ſeveral voice with perfect ſound ; 
Therefore of divers matter the conveyance _ 
Is finely fram'd ; the firſt in circles round, 
In hundred So bended, hard and dry, 
(For wat'ry ſoftneſs is ſound's enemy) 
Not altogether cloſe, yet meeting very nigh. 


© The 8 or 14 is neareſt the heart ; whoſe fleſh is light and ſpungy 
and are very large. They are the inſtruments of breathing and peaking, divided 
into many parcels, yet'all united into one body, 


6 The lungs are covered wh a light, and very thin tunicle, leſt it might hinde 
their motion. 


* The wind-pipe, which is framed partly of cartilages, or r grifily matter, bert 
ie voice is perfected with hard and ſmooth things (theſe cartilages are compoſed 
hike a ring) and =_ of _ which tie the ret together. 
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The ſecond's dronght and hardneſs ſomewhat leſs, | 
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But ſmooth, and pliable, with eaſe extending, 
Fills up the diſtant circle's emptineſs ; 
All in one body jointly comprehending: 
The? laft moſt foft, which where the circle's ſcanted, 
Not fully met, ſupplies what they have wanted; 
Not hurting tender parts, which next to this are planted. 


XXXI. 
Upon the top doth ſtand the pipes ſafe ® cov'r, 
Made for the voice's better modulation: 
Above it fourteen careful warders hov'r, 
Which ſhut and open it on each occaſion :. 
The cov'r in four parts itſelf TORY, 
Of ſtubſtance hard, fit for the voice's guiding ; 
One ſtill unmov'd (in Thetu double oft) reſiding. 


XXVXII. 
Cloſe * by this pipe, runs that great channel down, 
Which from high Cepial's mount, twice every day 
Brings to Koilia due proviſion: 
Straight at whoſe i mouth a flood- gate ſtops the way, 
Made like an ivy leaf, broad, angle faſhion; 
Of matter hard, fitting his operation, 
For ſwallowing, quick to fall, and riſe for reſpiration. 


And becauſe the rings of the griſtles do not wholly meet, this ſpace is 
made up by muſcles, that fo the meat-pipe adjoining, might not be galled or hurt. 
The Larynx, or covering of the wind-pipe, is a griſtly ſubſtance, parted into 
four griſtles ; of which the firſt is ever unmoved, and in women often double. 

» Adjoining to it, is the Oeſophagus, or meat-pipe, Wen meats and drinks 
to the ſtomach. 

At whoſe end is the Epiglottis or cover of the throat; the 8 inſtru- 
ment of tuning, and changing the voice; and therefore griſtly, that it might ſooner 
fall when we ſwallow and riſe when we breathe. 
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XXXIII. 
But ſee, the ſmoke mounting in village nigh, 
With folded wreaths, ſteals through the quiet air; 
And mix'd with duſky ſhades, in eaſtern ſky, 
Begins the night, and warns us home repair: 
Bright Ve/pþer now hath chang'd his name, and place, 
And twinkles in the heav'ns with doubtful face : 
Home then, my full fed lambs; the night comes on apace. 


CANTO 
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| | I. 
Y this the old night's head (grown hoary grey) 
Foretold that her approaching end was near ; 
And gladſome birth of the ſucceeding day, | 
Lent a new glory to our hemiſphere : 
The early ſwains ſalute the infant ray, 
Then drove the ewes to feed, the lambs to play : 
And Thirfil with night's death, revives his morning lay. 
| II. 
The higheſt region in this little 18LE, 
Is both the 1SLAND's, and CREATOR's glory : 
Ah! then, my lowly muſe, and rugged ſtyle, 
How durſt thou pencil out this wondrous ſtory ? 
Oh THOU ! who mad'ſt this goodly regiment 
So heav'nly fair, of baſeſt element, 
Make this inglorious verſe, thy glory's inſtrument. 


III. 
So ſhall my flagging muſe to heav'n aſpire, 
Where with thyſelf, thy fellow-ſhepherd fits ; 
And warm her pinions at that heav'nly fire; 
But, ah! ſuch height no earthly ſhepherd fits : 
Then be content within this humble vale, 
On ſlender reeds to ſing a ſlender tale. 
A little boat will need as little ſail and gale. 
A „ 
The third precinct, the beſt and chief of all, 
Tho! leaſt in compaſs, and of narrow ſpace, 
Was therefore fram'd like heav'n ſpherical, 
Of largeſt ſigure, and of lovelieſt grace: 
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Of Moſcow, and the  haughty Turkzſh tyranny. 
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Tho' ſhap'd at firſt, the leaſt of all the three; 
Yet higheſt ſet in place, as in degree; 
And over all the reſt bore rule and ſovereignty. 


V. 
So of theek parts, fair Europe i is the leaſt, 
In which this earthly ball was firſt divided; 
Yet ſtronger far, and nobler than the reſt, 
Where victory, and learned arts reſided ; 
And by the Greek and Roman monarchy - 
Sway'd both the reſt ; now preſs'd by flavery 


VI. 
diene all the ſenſes dwell, and all the arts; 
And learned muſes by their ſilver ſpring : 
The city ſever' d. in two divers parts, 
Within the walls, and ſuburbs neighbouring ; ; 
The ſuburbs girt but with the common fence, 
Founded with wondrous ſkill, and great expence ; 
And therefore beauty here, keeps her chief reſidence. 
vn. | oH 
And ſure for ornament, and buildings rare, 
Lovely aſpect, and raviſhing delight, f 
Not all the 18 LE or world, with this can pair; 
But in the Thelu. is the faireſt Tight : : 
Theſe ſuburbs many call the ISLAND s face; ; 
Whoſe charming beauty, and bewitching grace, 
Oft times the * prince himſelf inthralls i in fetters baſe. 
* The head, of theſe three regions is the leaſt, but nobleſt in an ai office, 
moſt like to heaven, being higheſt i in this little world, as alſo, i in figure, being round. 


d The brain is the ſeat of the - mind — ſenſes. 


* The head is divided | into the ity and fuburbs ; ; the brain within the wal 
and the face without. 


* The mind. 1 Eh IS | 
N | VIII 
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For as this 18LE is a mon an 
Of all that in this * All is wide 3 
So th' 1SLAND's face is the 18LE's epitome, 

Where e'en the prince's thoughts are often read: 
For when that ALL had finiſh'd every kind. 
And all his works wou'd in leſs volume bind. 

Fair on the face he wrote the index of 36 mag 


IX. W 
Fair are the ſuburbs n yet toaenner fight; : 
The city's ſelf 's more fair and excellent: 
A thick-grown wood, not pierc'd with any light, 
Yields it defence, but greater ornament: 
The divers colour'd trees and freſh array 
Much grace the town, but moſt the Thelu gay : 
Yet all in winter turn to ſnow, and ſoon decay. 


X. | 
Like to ſome ſtately work, whoſe quaint devices, 
And ghitt'ring turrets with much cunning dight, 
The gazer's eye ſtill more and more entices, 
Of th' inner rooms to get a fuller ſight ; 


Whoſe beauty much more wins his raviſh'd heart, 


That now he only thinks the outward part, 
Jo be a worthy cov'ring of ſo fair an art. 


21; 
Four ſev'ral * walls, beſide the common guard, 

| For more defence the city round embrace : 
5 The firſt thick, ſoft; the ſecond, dry and hard; 


nd, As when ſoft earth before hard ſtone we place: 


* Sce ſtanza xlviii, line g, canto 1. 


vall, gBeſide the common tunicles of the body, the brain is covered, firſt, with the 
| bone of the ſkull; ſecondly, with the pericranium, or (kin, covering the ſkull; and 


thirdly, with two inward ſkins, 
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For here 9 his court, and ſanding palace places 


Next theſe, the buildings yield themſelves to fight ; 


The inward parts more hard, and curdy white : 


Within the centre (as a n 


. White and harder. 


The ſecond all the city round encaſes, 
And, like a rock with thicker ſides, embraces; 


XII. | 
The other d ber this and tight ; be 
And yet the firſt much harder than the other ; 
Both cheriſh all the city : therefore right, 
They call that hard, and this the tender mother. 
The * firſt with divers crooks, and turnings wry, 
| es this fair town in four diviſions lie: 
But boch join to reſiſt ih invading enemy. 
XIII. 


The outward ſoft, and pale, like aſhes look; 


Their matter both, from th' 18LE's firſt matter took; 
Nor cold, nor hot: heats, needful ſleep infeſt, 
Cold numbs the workmen ; middle temper” s beſt; 
When kindly warmth. ſpeeds - =ing and cool a0 * reſt. 


Two caverns ſtand, made like the moon half ſpent ; 
Of ſpecial uſe, for in their hollow ſpace 
All odours to their judge themſelves preſent : 
Here firſt are born the ſpirits animal, 
Whoſe matter, almoſt immaterial, . 
Reſembles heavens matter quinteſſential. 


f Theſe two are called the hard and tender mother. 


© The whole ſubſtance of the brain i divided imt four part by divers folds ol 
the inward ſkin. 


* The outſide of the brain is ſofter, and of an aſhy colour ; the inward part 


_ © Almoſt in the middle of the brain, are two hollow places, like half moons, 
of much uſe for preparing the ſpirits, — odours, &c. 


. 


2 
Hor by an * hundred nimble workmen land. 
Theſe noble ſpirits readily preparing; _ 
Lab'ring to make them thin, and fit to hand, | 
With never ended work, and fleepleſs caring: 1 
Hereby two little hilloeks jointly riſe, BY | 
Where ſit two judges clad in ſeemly guiſe, 
That cite all odours here, as to their juſt aſſize. 
| XVI. | 
Next theſe a ! wall, built all of ſapphires, ſhining . 1 
As fair, more precious; hence it takes its name; 
By which the v third cave lies, bis ſides combining 
To th' other two, and from them hath his frame; 
(A meeting of thoſe former cavities) '' 
Vaulted by three fair arches ſafe it lies, 
And no oppreſſion fears, or falling tyrannies. 


| XVII. 
By this o third cave, the humid city drains 
Baſe noiſome ſtreams, the milky ſtreets annoying ; ; 
And, through a wide mouth'd tunnel duly ftrains, 
Unto a ? bibbing ſubſtance down convoying ; 
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* Here is a knot of veins and arteries weaved together; by which the animal 
ſpirits are concocted, thinned, and fitted for ſervice : and cloſe by, are too little 
bunches, like teats, the inſtruments of ſmelling. | 

Next is that Septum Lucidum, or bright wall, ſevering theſe hollow caverns. 

* The third cavity is nothing elſe but a meeting of the two former: 


® It lies under Corpus Cameratum, or the chamber ſubſtance, which with three 
arches, bears up the whole weight of the brain. 


* By the third cavity are two pallages, and at the end of the firſt is the tunnel, 
under which is the rheum kernel, as a ſpunge ſucking the rheums, and diſtiliaz 
them into the palate. 


? i, e. Often ſpping. 
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Which theſe foul dropping humours largely ſwills, 
Till all his Twelling ſpunge he greedy fills, | 
And then thro' other ſinks, by little, foft diſtills. 
5 1 
Between * this and the fourth cave lies a vale, 
(The fourth; the firſt in worth, in rank the laſt) 
Where two round hills ſhut in this pleaſant dale, 
Through which the ſpirits thither ſafe are paſt; 
Thoſe here refin'd, their full perfection have, 
And therefore cloſe by this fourth wondrous cave, 
Riſes that filver well, ſcat'ring his milky wave. 
| XIX. | 
Not that bright ſpring, where fair Hermaphroditd 
Grew into one with wanton Salmacis; 
Nor that where Biblis dropt, too fondly light, 
Her tears and ſelf, may dare compare with this; 
: Which here beginning, down a lake deſcends, 
: | Whoſe rocky channel theſe fair ſtreams defends, 
Till it the precious wave through all the 18 LE extends. 
| XX. ; 
Many fair t rivers take their heads from either, 
# (Both from the lake, and from the milky well) 
WM Which ſtill in lovitig channels run together, 
Each to his mate, a neighbour parallel: 
Thus widely fpread with friendly combination, 
They caſt about their wondrous operation, 
Fi And give to every part both motion and ſenſation. 
{ . 1 The other paſſage reaches to the fourth cavity, which yields a ſaſa way i 
| e ſpirits. | x 
3 * The fourth cavity is moſt noble, where all the fpirits are perfected. 
| * The pith, or marrow, ſpringing in the hrain, flows down through the back 
All the nerves imparting all ſenſe and motion to the whole Hody, have thi 
root, partly from the brain, and partly from the back bone. X 
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This * filver lake, firſt from city ſpringing, 
To that bright fount four little channels ſends ; 
Through which it thither plenteous water bringing, 
Straight all again to every place diſtends : 
Such is th' head-city, fuch the prince's hail; 
Such, and much more, which ftrangely liberal, 
Tho' ſenſe it never had, yet gives all ſenſe to all. 


| XXII. 
Of other ſtuff the ſuburbs have their framing ; 
May ſeem ſoft marble, ſpotted red and white: 
Firſt“ ſtands an arch, pale Cyntſia's brightneſs ſhaming, 
The city's fore front, caſt in ſilver bright: 
At whoſe proud baſe, are built two watching tow'rs, 
Whenee hate and love ſkirmiſh with equal pow'rs, 
zen ſmiling gladneſs ſhines, and ſullen forrow ſhow'rs, 


XXIII. 
Here * « ſits retir'd the ſilent reverence ; 
And when the prince incens'd with anger's fire, 
unders aloud, he darts his light'ning hence: 
Here duſky reddiſh clouds foretell his ire : 
Of nothing can this 1$LE more boaſt aright: 
A twin-born fun, a double ſeeing light; 
ih much delight they fee; are ſeen with much delight. 


XXIV. 
nat! Thracian ſhepherd call'd them nature's glaſs ; 
Yet than a "glaſs, in this much worthier being: 


Blind glaſſes repreſent ſome near ſet face, 
But this a living glaſs, both ſeen and ſeeing : 


The pith of the back bone, ſpringing from the brain, whence, by four paſla« 
ts, it is conveyed into the back. 
® The firſt part of the face is the forehead, at whoſe bafe are the eyes. 
The eyes are the index of the mind, diſcovering every affe&tion. 
} Orpheus, 4 l 
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Vet, ah! too oft we find, they ſcorch with hot deſiring. 


Vet far more noble is, far fairer than the other. 


Like *heay'nin moving, like in heav'nly firing; 
Sweet heat and light, no burning flame inſpiring : 


XXV 
They mounted high, fit on a lofty hill; 
(For they the prince's beſt intelligence! 
And quickly warn of future good, or ill) 
Here ſtands the palace of the nobleſt ſenſe : 
Here * Viſus keeps, whoſe court, than cryſtal ſmoother, 
And clearer ſeems ; he, tho' a younger brother, 


| _— 
Six ' bands are ſet to ſtir the moving towir: 
The firſt the proud band call'd, that lifts it high'r; 
The next the humble band, that moves it low'r; 
The bibbing third, draws it together nigh'r ; 
The fourth diſdainful, oft away is moving: 4 
The other two, helping the compaſs roving, 
Are called the circling trains and wanton bands of loving. 


. 
Above, two compaſs groves { love's bended bows 
Which fence the tow'rs il floods of — 
Before, a * wall, deluding ruſhing foes, 

That ſhuts and opens in a moment's ſpace : | 
The low part fix d, the higher quick deſcending ; 
Upon whoſe tops, ſpear-men their pikes intending, 

Watch there both night and day, the caſtle's port defending. 
= Plato affirmed, they were __— up with heavenly fire, not burning, but 

ſhining. | 

ies, or the ſight, is the nobleſt of all the ſenſes. 

d Theſe are fix muſcles moving the eye, thus termed by anatemiſts. 

Above are the eye-brows, keeping off the ſweat, 

he eye. lids ſerve to keep off duſt and flies, | 


1 


XXVII. 


III 
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: | XXVIII. 
Three divers lakes within theſe bulwarks lie, 
The nobleſt parts, and inſtruments of fight: - + 
The firſt, receiving forms of bodies nigh, 
Conveys them to the next, and breaks the light, 
Damping his raſh, and forcible invaſion ; 
And with a clear and whitiſh inundation, To | 
Reſtrains the nimble ſpirits from their too quick evaſion. 


XXIX. 
In midſt of both is plac'd the fcryſtal pond ; 
Whoſe living water thick, and brightly ſhining, 
Like ſapphires, or the ſparkling diamond, 
His inward beams with outward light combining, 
Alt'ring itſelf to every ſhape's aſpett; 
The divers forms doth further ſtill direct, 
Till by the nimble poſt they're brought to th' intellect. 


*" IRC. 
The ® third, like molten glaſs, all clear and white, 
Both round embrace the noble cryſtalline. 
Six“ inward walls fence in this tow'r of ſight : 
The firſt, moſt thick, doth all the frame enſhrine, 
And girts the caſtle with a cloſe embrace, 
Save in the midſt, is left a circle's ſpace, 
Where light, and handeod ſhapes, flock out and 1 in apaces 


[ns XVXXI. 
The ſecond not ſo maſt as the 6th" r, 
Yet thicker than the reſt, and tougher fram'd, 
Takes his beginning from that harder moth'r.; 


The outward part like horn, and thence is nam'd; 

* There are three humours in the eye : the firſt the watery, breaking the tos 
vehement light, and ſtopping the ſpirits from going out too faſt. 

The ſecond is the cryſtalline, and is the chief inſtrument of ſight. 

The third, from its likeneſs, is called the glaſſy humour. P 

Þ There are ſix tunicles belonging to the eye, the firſt called the aid 
folid, thick, compaſling the whole eye, except the black window. 

The ſecond is cornea or horny tunicle, tranſparent, & made of the hard mother. 


Through, 


2 
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Through whoſe tranſparent ſides much light is borne - 
Into the tow'r, and much kept out by th' horn ; 
Makes it a pleaſant, light, much like the ruddy morn. 
XXXII. 
The third of fofter mould, 1s like a grape, 
Which all entwines in his encircling fide : 
In midft, a window lets in every ſhape; 
Which with a thought is narrow made, or wide: 
His inmoſt ſide more black than ſtarleſs night; 
But outward part (how like an hypocrite!) _ 
As painted Iris looks, with various colours dight. 
©" XXXIIL. - FEY 
The fourth of fineſt work, more ſlight and thin, 
Than, or Arackne (which in filken twine 
With Pallas ſtrove) or Pallas ſelf cou'd ſpin: 

This round enwraps the fountain cryſtalline. 1 
The ® next is made out of that milky ſpring, 
That from the Cepha! mount his waves doth fling, 
| Like to a curious net his ſubſtance ſcattering, 
| XXXIV. A ( 

His ſubſtance as the head ſpring perfect white; 
Here thouſand nimble ſpies are round diſpread;: 4 
The forms caught in this net, are brought to ſight, 
And to his eyes are lively pourtrayed. | A 
The laſt the glaſly wall (that round encaſing 
The moat of glaſs, is nam'd from that enlacing) 


The white and glaſſy wells, parts with his ſtrict embracing. _ 
k The third is Uvea, or grapy, made of the tender mother, thin and pervious aco 

by a ſmall round window; is diverfly coloured without, but exceeding black 1X 

within. N | | the 
1 The fourth is thinner than any cobweb, compaſſing the cryſtalline humour. one; 
w The fifth- reticular, is a netty tunicle, framed of the ſubſtance of the braiu- 4 
eee eee * 
rai XXXV. 


* 
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XXXV. 
Thus then is fram'd the noble Viſas bow' r; 
Th' outward light by the firſt wall's circle ſending 
His beams and hundred forms into the tow'r, 
The wall of horn, and that black gate tranſcending, 
Is lighted by the brighteſt cryſtalline, 
And fully view'd in that white net entwin'd o, 
From thence with th* utmoſt haſte is poſted to the mind. 
XXXVI. 
Like to a chamber, darken'd as with night, 
Saving the fide, adverſe to th' Sc'optric Ball v 
Which gives a narrow paſſage to the light, 
Is ſpread with ſome white tap'ſtry gainſt the wall; 
An hundred ſhapes that thro' the air do ſtray, 
Ruſh boldly in, paſſing that narrow way; | 
And divers figures there, in colours bright diſplay. 
| XXXVII. 
Two * pair of rivers from the head ſpring flow, 
To theſe two tow'rs, the firſt in their mid-race 
(The ſpies conveying) twiſted jointly go, 
Strength'ning each other with a firm embrace. 
The * oth'r pair, theſe walking tow'rs are moving; 
At firſt but one, then in two channels roving : 
And therefore both agree in ſtanding or removing. 


* Sec ſtanza xxxiv. of this canto, line 3 


1 Herein is deſcribed the Camera Obſcura, a well known machine in optics, 


which exhibit the pictures of external objects in their proper colours, by means of 
aconvex glaſs, or Scioptric Ball, either in a darkened chamber, or portable box. 

The eye hath two nerves, the optic or ſeeing nerve, and the moving one ; 
the optic ſeparate in their root, in the midſt of their progreſs meet, and ſtreagthen 
one another. 


the moving, riſing from the ſame ſtem, are at length ſevered ; therefore as 
aan 


XXXVIII. 
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| XXXVIII. 
Auditus , ſecond of the Pentarchy*, 
Is next, not quite ſo noble as his brother ; 
Vet of more need, and more conveniency : 

His ſeat is plac'd ſomewhat below the other: 
On each ſide of the mount's a double cave; 
Both which a goodly portal doth embrave, 

And winding entrance, like Meander's erring wave, 


© »XXXIX. ö 
The portal hard and dry, all hung around 
With ſilken, thin, carnation tapeſtry; 
Whoſe open gate lets in each voice and ſound, 
That thro' the ſhaken air is paſling by : 
The entrance winding, leſt ſome violence 
Might fright the judge with ſudden influence, 
Or ſome unwelcome gueſt, might vex the buſy ſenſe, 
n. 8 
This * cave's firſt part, fram'd with a ſteep aſcent, 
(For in four parts tis fitly ſevered) 
Makes th' entrance hard, but eaſy the deſcent: 
Where ſtands a braced drum, whoſe ſounding head 
(Obliquely plac'd) ſtruck by the circling air, 
Gives inſtant warning of each ſound's repair, 
Which ſoon is thence convey'd unto the judgment chair. 


I 

The * drum is made of ſubſtance hard and thin : . 
Which if ſome falling moiſture chance to wet, Is c 
The loudeſt ſound is hardly heard within : 4 
But if it once grow thick, with ſtubborn let, "203 
Hearing is the ſecond ſenſe, leſs noble MEN but more . er age 
The five ſenſes. 7 
The outward ear is of a griſtly matter, covered with the common tuuicle; iti |MWlikene 
b; framed of many crooks, leſt the air ſhould enter too forcibly. - EY 
» The inward ear conſiſts of four paſlages, the firſt is ſteep, leſt any thing ſho the air. 


enter .. 
If che drum be wet with the falling of the rheum, we are hard of hearitj 


| 


if thick, irrecoverably deaf, 
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It bars all paſſage to the inner room; 
No ſounding voice unto his ſeat may come : a 
The lazy ſenſe ſtill ſleeps, unſummon'd with his drum. 
| XIII. 


This v tram divides the firſt and ſecond part, 


In which. three hearing inſtruments reſide ; 
Three inſtruments compact with wondrous art, 
With ſlender ftring knit to the drum's inſide ; 
Their native temper being hard and dry, 
Fitting the found with their firm quality, 
Continue ſtill the ſame in àge and infancy. 
XIIII. 
The firſt an hammer call'd, whoſe out- grown ſides 
Lie on the drum; but with his ſwelling end 
Fix d in the hollow ſtith, there faſt abides : 
The ftith's ſhort foot, doth on the drum depend, 
His longer in the ſtirrup ſurely plac'd; 
The ſtirrup's ſharp fide by the ſtith embrac'd ; 
But his broad baſe ty'd to a little window faſt. 
| | /XLIV. 
Two * little windows ever open lie, 
The ſound unto the cave's third part conveying ; 
And ſlender pipe, whoſe narrow cavity, 
Doth purge the inborn air, that idle ſtaying, 
Would elſe corrupt, and ftill ſupplies the ſpending: 
The cave's third part in twenty by-ways bending, 
Is call'd the labyrinth, in hundred crooks aſcending, 


The drum parteth the firſt and ſecond paſſage, To it are joined three little 
bones, the inſtruments of hearing; which never grow, or decreaſe, in childhood 
er age: they are all in the ſecond paſſage. 

The hammer, ſtith (or anvil) and ſtirrup, all take their names from their 
likeneſs; and are all tied to the drum by a ſmall ſtring. 


* Theſe are two ſmall paſſages, n the ſounds into the head, and cleanſing 
the air. 


K : XLV. 
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POWs © 
Such long ago was that deceiving frame, 
Which crafty Dadal with a cnagung OY 
Built to encloſe the Cretan prince's ſhame : 
Such was that Woodſtock cave, where Roſamond, 
Fair Roſamond, fled jealous Ellenore ; 
Whom late a poet taught to weep ſo fore, _ 
That woods and hardeſt rocks, her harder fate deplore. 


XLVI. 12821 1 1 
The third part with his narrow rocky ſtraits 2 
Perfefts the ſound, and gives more ſharp accenting; 
Then ſends it to the * fourth; where ready waits 
A nimble poſt, who ne'er his haſte relenting, 
Makes to the judgment - eat with ſpeedy flight; 
There the juſt judge attending day and night, 
Receives the ent ring ſounds, and 2 each voice aright. 
r 2 
As wh a ſtone falls ; in the quiet waters, 1 
Prints in the troubled ſtream a circle round, 
Which ſoon another and another ſcatters, 
Till all the lake with circles now is crown'd: | Fit 
Juſt ſo the air when ſtricken forcibly, @!/ 
Begets a world of circles in the ſky; 
All which infletted move with ſounding quality. 


e eee * 

5 Theſe at Auditas' palace ſoon arriving, 8 | 

| Enter the gate, and ſtrike the warning drum; By 

To thoſe, three inſtruments fit motion giving, | 1 

Which every voice diſcern: then that third room By 

| Sharpens each ſound, and quick conveys it thence; 1 
71 Till by the flying poſt tis hurryv'd hence, 

10 6 Andi in an inſtant brought unto the judging ſenſe. Un 

. 


The laſt paſſage i is called the Coch/ea (ſnail, or periwinkle) whe the nerve 


4 ol hearing plainly appear. XI teat 
1 ; 
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XLIX. 
This ſenſe is made the maſter of requeſt, 
Prefers petitions to the prince's ear; 
Admits what beſt he likes, ſhuts out the reft ; 
And fometimes cannot, ſometimes will not hear: 
Oftimes he lets in anger-ſtirring lies, 
Oft melts the prince with oily flatteries. 
In may he thrive, that loves his maſter's enemies! 
L. 
Twixt Viſus double court a tower ſtands, 
Plac'd in the ſuburbs centre; whoſe high top, 
And lofty raiſed ridge the reſt commands: 
Low at his feet a double door ſtands ope, 
Admitting paſſage to the air's aſcending ; 
And divers odours to the city fending, 
Revives the heavy town, his lib'ral ſweets diſtending, 


LI. 
This vaulted tow'r's, half built of maſſy ſtone, 

The other half of ſtuff leſs hard and dry, 

Fit for diſtending, or compreſſion: 

The outward wall may ſeem all prophy ry. 
Olfattus © dwells within this lofty fort; 
But in the city is his chief reſort, 

Where twixt two little hills he keeps his judging court. 


| LII. 
By two great caves are fix d theſe * little hills, 
Moſt like the nipples of a virgin's breaſt; 
By which the air that th' hollow tower fills, 
Into the city paſſeth : with the reſt 
The odours prefling in, are here all ſtay'd; 
Till by the ſenſe impartially weigh'd, 
Unto the common judge they are with ſpeed convey'd. 


© The ſenſe of ſmelling. 4 Theſe are thoſe two little paps or 
teats ſpoken of in the xvth ſtanza of this cant», 


K 2 LIII. 
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At each fide of that tow'r, ſtand two * fair plains, 
More fair than that in which rich Theſſaly 
Was once frequented by the muſe's trains: 
Here ever ſits ſweet - bluſning modeſty ; 
Here in two colours beauty ſhining bright, _ 
Dreſſing her white with red, and red with white, 
With pleaſing thraldom chains, and binds looſe wand'ring ſight 
Below a cave, roof'd with an heav'n-like plaſter, 
And under ſtrew'd with purple tapeſtry, 
Where Guſtus * dwells, the 1SLE's and prince's taſter, | 
Koilia's ſteward, one of the Pentarchy; 
Whom = Ta&us (ſome affirm) got of his mother: 
For by their neareſt likeneſs one to th' other, f 
Taftus may eas'ly ſeem his father, and his brother. 


LV. 
Taclus the laſt, but yet the eldeſt brother; 
. (Whoſe office meaneſt, yet of all the race 
The firſt and laſt, more needful than the other) 
Hath his abode in none, yet every place: 
Thro all the 1$LE extended is his dwelling ; 
He rules the ſtreams that from the Cephal ſwelling, 
Run all along the 18 LE, both ſenſe and motion dealing. 


LVI. 
With Guſtus, Lingua b dwells, his prattling wife, 
Endow'd with ftrange and adverſe qualities : 

The nurſe of hate and love, of peace and ſtrife; 
Mother of faireſt truth, and fouleſt lies, 

Or beſt, or worſt ; no mean: made all of "wy 

Which ſometimes hell, and ſometimes heav'n inſpire, 
By whom truth's ſelf oft ſpeaks, oft that firſt murdering liar. W 


* The checks. f Guſtus, or the taſte, is in the palate, K 
# Tallus, the ſenſe of feeling, d The tongue. , 
x LVIL 
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LVII. 
The idle ſun ſtood ſtill at her command, 
Breathing his fiery ſteeds in G2beon - | 
And pale-fac'd Cynthia at her word made ſtand, 
Reſting her coach in vales of Ajalon. 
Her voice oft open breaks the ſtubborn ſkies, 
And holds th' Almighty's hands with ſuppliant cries : 
Her voice tears open hell with horrid blaſphemies. 
. | LVIII. 
Therefore that great Creator, well foreſeeing 
To what a monſter ſhe wou'd ſoon be changing, 
(Tho! lovely once, perfect and glorious being) 

Curb'd her with iron bit, and. held from ranging; 
And with ſtrong bonds her looſer ſteps.enchaining, 
Bridling her courſe, too many words refraining, 

And doubled all his guards, bold liberty reſtraining. 


LIX. 
For cloſe within he ſets twice ſixteen * guarders, 
Whoſe harden'd temper cou'd not ſoon be mov'd: 
Without the gate he plac'd two other warders, 
To ſhut and ope the door, as it behov'd : 
But ſuch ſtrange force hath her enchanting art, 
That ſhe hath made her keepers of her part, 
And they to all her {lights all furtherance impart. 


| LX. 
Thus (with their help) by her the ſacred muſes 
Refreſh the prince, dull'd with much buſineſs ; 
By her the prince, unto his PRINCE oft uſes, 
In heav'nly throne, from hell to find acceſs. 
She heav'n to earth in muſic often brings, 
And earth to heav'n: but oh, how ſweet ſhe ſings, 
When in rich grace's key, ſhe tunes poor nature's ſtrings. 
The tongue is held with a ligament called the bridle. 


nis guarded by the teeth and lips, both which help and ſweeten the voice.” 


Il LXI. 
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Thus Orpheus won his loſt Euridice; 
Whom ſome deaf ſnake, that cou'd no muſic hear, 
Or ſome blind newt', that cou'd no beauty ſee, 
Thinking to kiſs, kill'd with his forked ſpear : 
He, when his plaints on earth were vainly ſpent, 
Down to Avernus' river boldly went, 


And charm'd the meagre ghoſts with mournful blandiſhment. 


LXII. 
There what his mother, fair Calliope, 
From Phebus' harp and muſes ſpring had brought him; 
What ſharpeſt grief for his Euridice, 
And love, redoubling grief, had newly taught him, 
He laviſh'd out, and with his potent ſpell 
Bent all the rig'rous pow'rs of ſtubborn hell: 
He firſt brought pity down with rigid ghoſts to "dwell. 


LXIII. 
- Th' amazed ſhades came flocking round about, 
Nor car d they now to paſs the Scygian ford: 
All hell came running there (an hideous rout) 
And dropp'd a ſilent tear for ev'ry word: 
The aged ferryman ſhov'd out his boat; 
But that without his help did thither float, 
And having took him in, came dancing on the moat. 


LXIV. 
The hungry Tantal might have fill'd him now; 
And with large draughts ſwill'd in the ſtanding pool: 
The fruit hung liſt ning on the wond'ring bough, 
Forgetting hell's command; but he (ah, fool!) 
Forgot his ſtarved taſte, his ears to fill: 
Ixion's turning wheel at length ſtood ſtill; 
But he was rapt as much with pow'rful muſic's {kill. 
ö 1 A ſort of lizard. i 
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LXV. 
Tir'd Siſyphus ſat on his reſting ſtone, 
And hop'd at length his labour done for ever : 
The vulture feeding on his pleaſing moan, 
Glutted with muſic, ſcorn'd 7zyus' liver. 
The furies flung their ſnaky whips away, 
And melt in tears, at his enchanting lay; 
No wailings now were heard; all hell kept holiday. 


LXVI. 
That treble dog, whoſe voice ne'er quiet fears 
All that in endleſs night's ſad kingdom dwell ; 
Stood pricking up his thrice two liſt'ning ears, 
With greedy joy drinking the ſacred ſpell; 
And ſoftly whining pity'd much his wrongs ; 
And now firſt ſilent at thoſe dainty ſongs, 
Oft with'd himſelf more ears, and fewer mouths and tongues. 
LXVII. 
At length return'd with his Euridice; 
But with this law, never to turn his eye, 
Till he was paſt the bounds of Tartary ; 
(Alas! who gives love laws in miſery ? 
Love is love's law; love but to love is ty'd). 


| 
| 4 
Now when the dawn of the next day he ſpy'd, | 4 
| 
/ 
| 
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Ah, wretch! Euridice he ſaw, — and loſt, -and died. 


| LXVIII. 
Juſt ſo, who ſtrives from grave of hell:ſh night, / 
To bring his dead foul to the joyful ſky ; | 
If when he comes in view of heav'aly light, 
He turns again to hell his yielding eye, 
And longs to ſee what he had left ; his ſore 
Grows deſp'rate, deeper, deadlier than before: 
His helps and bopes much leſs, his crime and judgment more. 
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LXIX. | 
| But why do I enlarge my tedious ſong, 
And tire my flagging muſe with weary flight? 
Ah much I fear, I hold you much too long. | 
Ihe outward parts are plain to every fight: | . 7 
But to deſcribe the people of this 18 LE, 
And that great ” prince, theſe reeds are all too vile. 
| Some higher verſe. may fit, and ſome more wry fle. 


LXX. 

See, Phlegon drenched in the liquid main, 

Allays his thirſt, and cools his flaming car; 
Veſper fair Cynthia uſhers, and her train: 
: See, th' apiſh earth hath lighted many a ſtar, 
; * Sparkling in dewy globes :—all home invite: 
Fj | Home then my flocks, home ſhepherds, home, 'tis night ; 
My ſong with day is done; my muſe ſets with the light. 


= The intelle&. 


THE PURPLE rin 71 


© ANT O- VI: 
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; a 1. 4 4 
HE hours had nom unbarr d the gates of day, r 
| When fair Aurora leaves her froſty bed, 
Haſting with youthful Cephalus to play, | 
Unveil'd her face and roſy beauties ſpread : 
Tithonus' filver age was much deſpis'd. 
Ah!. who in love that cruel law devis d, | 
That old love's little worth, and new too highly priz'd ? 
1 
The gentle ſhepherds on an hillock plac'd, 
(Whoſe ſhady head a beechy garland crown'd) 
View'd all their flocks that on the paſtures graz d: 
When Thenot roſe, the reſt all fitting round; 
Thenot ! was never fairer boy among 
The gentle lads, that to the muſes throng 
By Camus yellow ſtreams, to learn their pipe and ſong. 
III. 
See, NMirſil, ſee the ſhepherd's expettation ; 
Why then, ah! why fitt'ſ thou ſo ſilent there? 
We long to know that 18LAND's happy nation; 
Oh, do not leave thy 18LE unpeopled here. 
Tell us who brought, and whence theſe colonies; 
Who.is their king, what foes, and what allies ; 
What laws maintain their peace; what wars, and victories? 
| ; IV. 
Thenot, my dear ; that ſimple fiſher-ſwain, 
Whoſe little boat in ſome {mall river ſtrays ; 
Yet fondly launches in the ſwelling main, 
Soon, yet too late, repents has fooliſh plays: 


hos | | How 
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How dare I then my well-ſet bounds forſake, 
| Whoſe newt pipe as yet but harth ſounds make ; 
'A narrow compaſs ſure my early muſe ſhould take. 
. V. 
* Two ſhepherds moſt I love, ive,” . 
That Mantuan ſwain, who chang'd his at 


To the ſhrill trumpet's vdice, and war's loud roar, 


From Corydan to Turnus daring deed; | 
And next our. home- bred Colin, us'infpiring; 


Their ſteps riot following cloſe; but far, admiring: 11 


To * one of theſe, is all my pride's aſpiring. 0! 
VI. 
Then you, my peers, whoſe quiet expettation 
Doth ſeem my backward tale again cinvite; 
Now gently hear this PuRrIE ISLAND's nation, 
A people never ſeen, yet ſtill in ſight; 
Our daily gueſts, and natives, yet unknown; 


Our ſervants born, but now commanders grown; 


Our friends, and enemies; aliens, yet ſtill our own, + 
| 3 
Not like thoſe heroes, who in better times 
This happy isL Ax p firſt inhabited 
A joy and peace; hen no rebellious crimes, 


That Godlike nation yet had diſpeopled: 1 b A) 


Thoſe claim'd their birth from that eternal light, 
Held th. 18 R, and rul'd it in their father's right; 
And in their faces ſhone their parent's image bright. 
5 | VIII. . 
For when this 1SLE that main choſe to forſake, : 
In which at firſt it found a happy place, 
And deep was plung'd in that dead helliſh lake; 


Back to their father fled this heav'nly race 


8 | 7 
Wor 20 Virgil. b Spenſer; — 


And 


Bu 
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And left the 181 K forlorn and deſolate; 
That now with fear, and wiſhes all too late, 
Sought in that blackeſt wave to hide lis blacker fate. 


„ N. 


+. 


How ſhall a worm, on duſt that crawls and feeds, 


Climb to th' empyreal court, where theſe ſtates reign, 
And there take view of what heav'n's ſelf exceeds ? 
Thoſe ſtars ſo bright, their lights the ſun diſtain: 
Whoſe beams divine, and beauties do excell 
What here on earth, in air, or heav'n do dwell : 
Such never eye yet ſaw, ſuch never tongue can tell. 
, X. 
Soon as theſe ſaints the treach'rous 18 LE forſook, 
Ruſh'd in a falſe, foul, fiend-like company, 
And every fort, and every caſtle took, 
All to this rabble yield the ſov'reignty : 
The goodly temples which thoſe heroes plac'd, 
By this foul rout were utterly defac'd, | 
And all their fences ſtrong, and all their bulwarks raz'd. 


XI. 

$0 where the neateſt badger moſt abides; 

Deep in the earth ſhe frames her pretty cell, 
Which. jnto halls and cloſets ſhe divides : 

But when the crafty fox with loathſome ſmell 

-InfeRts her pleaſant cave, the cleanly beaſt 
So hates her inmate and rank ſmelling gueſt, 
That far away ſhe flies, and leaves her loathed neſt. 
1 XII. 
But when thoſe graces (at their father's throne) 

In heav'n's high court to juſtice had complain'd, 
How they were wrong d, and forced from their own, 


And what foul people in their dwellings reign'd ; 
L 2 
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How th' earth much wax'd in ill, much wan'd in good; 
Hoy rampant vice; how blaſted virtue's bud: 


3 Begging. ſuch vicious weeds might ſink in vengeful flood: 


XIII. 
Forth tepp 'd the jug. Dicaa, full of rage; : 
(The firſt born daughter of th Almighty King). * 
Ah, ſacred maid ! thy kindled ire aſſwage; 
Who dare abide thy dreadful thundering ? 
Soon as her voice, but father only, ſpake, 
The faultleſs heav'ns, like leaves in autumn, ſhake :; 
And all that glorious. throng, with fear begin to quake! 
| XIV. 
Heard you not late, with what loud trumpets ſound, 
Her breath awak'd her father's. ſleeping ire? 
The heav'nly armies flamed, earth ſhook, heav'n frown d, 
And heav'n's dread king call'd for his forked fire! 
Hark ! how the pow'rful words ſtrike thro' the car; 
The frighten'd ſenſe ſhoots up the ſtaring hair, 
And ſhakes the trembling ſoul with fright and ſhudd'ring fear, 
„„ XV. 
So have I ſeen the earth, ſtrong winds detaining 
In priſon cloſe ;. they ſcorning to be under 
Her dull ſubjection, and her pow'r diſdaining. 
With horrid ſtrugglings tear their bonds aſunder. 
Mean while the wounded earth, that forc'd their ud 
With terror reels, the hills run far away; | 
The world affrighted, fears Rn broke upon the day. ; 


x 8 to heathen mytholygy, the daughter of Jupiter, the maiden, __ 
of juſtice and judgment. 


See the poem called Chriſt's Victory, &e, part AE 7 5 
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| XVI. 
But ſee, bow * 'twixt her ſiſter and her fire, 
| Soft hearted mercy ſweetly interpoling, . 
Settles her panting breaſt againſt his fire, | 
Pleading for grace, and chains of death unloaling: 
Hark ! from her lips the melting honey flows ; 
And heav'n's dread king doth ſtraight recall his blows ; 
And every armed ſoldier down his weapon throws. 


XVII. 
So when the day, wrapp'd in a clohdy night, 
Puts out the ſun; anon the rattling hail | 
On earth pours down his ſhot with fell deſpite : 7 
Which being ſpent, the ſun puts off his vail, | 
And fair his flaming beauties now unſteeps ; > | 
The ploughman from his buſhes. gladly peeps ; = 
And hidden traveller, out of his covert creeps. | = 
XVIII. | 
Ah, faireſt maid! beſt eſſence of thy father, 
Equal unto thy never equall'd fire ; _ 
How in low verſe ſhall thy poor ſhepherd gather, 
What all the world can ne'er enough admire ? 
When thy ſweet eyes ſparkle in cheerful light, bs 
The brighteſt day grows pale as leaden night, 
And heav'ns bright burning eye loſes. his wonted ſight. 
RE © 
Who then thoſe ſweeteſt ſtrains can underſtand, 
' Which calm'd thy father, and our deſp'rate fears; 
And charm'd the nimble light'ning in his. hand, 
defy That unawares it dropt in melting tears? 
Then thou dear ſwain, thy heav'nly load unfraught; 
For ſhe herſelf hath thee her ſpeeches taught, 
near her heay'n they be, ſo far from human thought. 


The author of Chriſt's Victory, &c. 


XX. 
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"Nor dare to enter on that boundleſs main, 


For that foul rout, which from the Stygian brook, 


By force the loſt, and empty ISLAND took; 


XX. 
But let my lighter kkiff return again 
Unto that little 1$LE which late it left, 


Or tell the nation from this 15LAND reft ; 
But ſing that civil ſtrife and home diſſenſion 
Twixt two ſtrong faftions with like fierce contention, 
Where peace they never know, nor peace do ev'n mention. 


XXI. 


(Where firſt they dwelt in midſt of death and night)” 


Claim hence full conqueſt, and poſſeſſion's right: 
But that fair band which mercy ou anew, 
The aſhes of that firſt heroic crew ', | 
From their forefathers claim their right, and 15LAND's due. 


XXII. 
In their fair looks their parents grace . 
Vet their renowned ſires were much more glorious; ; 
For what decays not with decaying years? 
All night, and all the day, with toil laborious, 
(̃. n loſs and conqueſt angry) freſh they fight: 


Nor can the other ceaſe or day or night, 5 4 | \ 
While * ISLE is doubly rent with endleſs war and fright. * 
| XXII. ( 
As when the Britiſh, and the Spaniſh fleet, 5 
Wich bold reſolves, and fearleſs expektation, | 1 


On trembling ſeas with equal fury meet, 

The ſhore reſounds with diverſe acclamation ; - 
Till now at length Spain's fiery dons do ſhrink : 
Down with their ſhips, hope, life, and courage fink ) 7 

Courage, life, hope, and ſhips, the gaping — drink. 
See the viith ſtanza of this cant. 


XXIV. Thy 
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| XXIV. 
But who, alas ! ſhall teach my ruder breaſt 
The names and deeds of theſe heroic kings ; 
Or downy muſe, which now but left the neſt, 
Mount from her buſh to heav'n with new born wings? 
Thou ſacred maid ! which from fair Paleſtine, 
Thro' all the world haſt ſpread thy brighteſt ſhine, 
With thy light flaming eyes kindle this breaſt of mine. 
XXV. 
Sacred The/pi0! which in Sinat's grove | 
Firſt toak'ſt thy being and immortal breath, 
And vaunt'ſt thy offspring from the higheſt Jove, 
Yet deign'ſt to dwell with mortals here beneath, 
With vileſt earth, and men more vile reſiding ; 
Come, holy virgin, to my boſom gliding ; 
With thy glad angel light my blind-fold footſteps guiding. 
XXVI. 
And thou, dread ſpirit! which at firſt didſt ſpread 
On thoſe dark waters thy all- opening light; 
Thou who of late (by thy great bounty led) 
This neſt of helliſh fogs, and Stygian night, 
With thy bright onent ſun haſt fair renew'd, 
And with unwonted day haſt it endu'd ; 
Which late, both day, and thee, and moſt itſelf eſchew'd. 


XXVII. 
Oh then, dread ſpirit ! thoſe ſev'ral bands unfold; 
Both which thou ſent'ſt, a needful ſupplement 
To this loſt 15LE, and which with courage bold, 
Hourly affail thy rightful government ; 
And with ſtrong hand oppreſs and keep them under. 
Raiſe now my humble vein to lofty thunder, 
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That heav'n and earth may both reſound thy praiſe with 


wonder. 


. - XXVIII. 
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| „„ 7 
| The 15LAND's prince, of frame celeſtial, 
| 1s rightly call'd th' all-ſeeing Intellet; _ 
= So bright, ſuch nothing is terreſtrial; 
1 Whoſe ſun · like face, and moſt divine oped, 
Bj | No human fight can; poſſibly deſcr : 
| For when himſelf on's ſelf reflects his eye, 
* Dull, and amaz d he ſtands at ſuch bright majeſty. 
| i XXIX. 
| | Obſerve the ſun, whoſe ray and ſearching light, 
| Here, there, and every where itſelf diſplays, 
| No nook or corner flies his piercing fight ; 
Yet on himſelf when he reflects his rays, | 
Soon back he flings the too bold vent ring gleam; . 
Down to the earth the flames all broken ftream ; 
Such is this famous prince, ſuch his unpierced eee 
XXX. | — 
His ſtrangeſt body is not bodily, | | 
t But matter without matter; never fill d. 
1 Nor filling; tho' within his compaſs high, 
. All heav'n and earth, and all in both are held; 
Yet thouſand thouſand heavens. cou'd Sontain, 
| | And ſtill as empty as at firſt remain: 'F 
bi And when he takes in moſt, readieſt to take again. W; 
| Ws >: 2 
| Tho' travelling all places, changing none 
1 Bid him ſoar up to heav 'n, and thence down throw, / 
= | The centre ſearch, and Dis dark realm; he's * 
| Returns, arrives, before thou ſaw'i him go: 
1 And while his weary kingdom doch repoſe, 
All night he watches to preſerve. from. foes : 
Nor e er upon himſelf he any reſt beſtowWs. 


— — 


A 
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| XXXII. 
In ey'ry quarter of this bleſſed 151 
Himſelf both preſent is, and preſident ; 
Nor once retires (ah, happy realm the while, 
That by no officers lewd laviſnment, 
With greedy luſt and wrong, conſumed art !) 
He all in all, and all in ev'ry part, 
Doth ſhare to each his due, and equal dole impart. 
X XXII.” 
He knows nor death, nor- years, nor feeble age; 
But as his time, his ſtrength and vigour grows: 
And when his kingdom by inteſtine rage, | 
Lies broke and waſted, open to his foes ; 
And batter'd-ſconce now flat and even lies ; 
Sooner than thought to that GREAT JUDGE he flies, 
Who weighs him juſt reward of good, or injuries. 
XXXIV. 
For he the judge's viceroy here is plac'd; 
Where if he lives, as knowing he may die; 
He never dies, but with freſh pleaſures grac'd, 
Bathes his crown'd head in bleſs'd eternity; 
Where: thouſand joys and pleaſures ever new, 
And bleſſings thicker than the morning dew, 
With endleſs ſweets rain down on that immortal crew *. 


| n 
There golden ſtars ſet in the cryſtal ſnow; 
There dainty joys, laugh at uneaſy care; 
There day, no night, delight no end ſhall know; 
Sweets without ſurfeit; fulneſs without ſpare; 
And by its ſpending, grows in happineſs: 
There God himſelf in glories laviſhneſs 
Diffus'd in all, to all, is all full bleſſedneſs. 


8 i. e Company. 
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XXXVI. 
But if he here neglefts his maſter's law, 

And with thoſe traitors gainſt his Lox 5p Abels 
Down to the deep ten thouſand fiends him draw; : _ 
A deep, where night, and death, and horror dwells, 
And in worſt ills, ſtill worſe expecting, fears: 

Where fell deſpite for ſpite his bowels tears; 
And ſtill increaſing grief, and torments endleſs bears. 


XXXVII. 
Pray'rs there are idle, death is woo'd in van; 
In midſt of death, poor wretches long to die: 
Night without day, or reſt, ſtill doubling pain; 
Woes ſpending ſtill, yet ſtill their end leſs nigh : © 
The ſoul there reſtleſs, helpleſs, hopeleſs lies; 
The body frying roars; and roaring frie? 


There's life that never lives, there's death that never dies. f 
XXXVIII. 

Hence while unſettled here he fighting reigns, b 

Shut in a tow'r Where thouſand enemies 7 


Aſſault the fort; with wary care and pains 
He guards all entrance, and by divers ſpies 
Searcheth into his friend's deſigns, and foes : 
But, ſubjefts moſt he fears, for well he knows, 
This tow'r's moſt like to fall, if treaſon mongſt them roſe. 
XXXIX. | 
Therefore while yet he lurks in earthly tent, 
Diſguis'd in worthleſs robes and poor attire, 
Try we to view his glory's wondetment, 
And get a fight of what we ſo admire : 
For when away from this ſad place he Aa, 
And in the ſkies abides, more bright than ſkies ; 
Too glorious is his fight for our dim mortal eyes. 


XI. 
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ET XL. . 
80 curl'd-head Thetzs, water's fearful queen, 
Unleſs in cauls of ſand, yields. not to fight ; 
And planet's glonous king may beſt be ſeen, I 
When ſome thin cloud dims his too piercing light, 
And vails his face (which, more his face diſcloſes) : 
For when his bright eye full our eye oppoſes, 
None gains his glorious fight, but his own ſight he loſes, 
XII. 
Within the caſtle ſit eight counſellors, 
That help him in this tent to govern well; 
Each in his roam a ſev'ral office bears: 
Three of his inmoſt private council deal 
In great affairs: five of leſs dignity 
Have outward courts, and do all actions try, 
But ftill refer the doom to courts more fit and high. 


x5 | XLII. 
Thoſe five fair brethren which I ſung of late, 
For their juſt number called the Pentarchy * ; 
The other three, three pillars of the ſtate: 
The | firſt in midſt of that high tow'r doth lie, 
(The chiefeſt manſion of this glorious king) 
The judge and arbiter of every thing, 
Which thoſe five brethren's poſts into his office bring. 


XLIII. 
Of middle years, and ſeemly perſonage, 
Father of laws, the rule of wrong and right; 
Fountain of judgment, therefore wondrous ſage, 
Diſcreet, and wiſe, of quick and piercing fight ; 
Not thoſe ſev'n ſages might him parallel; 
Nor he whom Pythian maid did long ſince tell 


| To be the wiſeſt man, that then on earth did dwell. 


z The common ſenſe. 
M 2 XLIV, 


The five ſenſes. 
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As Neptune's ciſtern draws in tribute tides, 


(Yet never full) which every channel brings, 
And thirſty drinks, and drinking, thirſty bides ; 
For by ſome hidden way, back to the ſprings 
It ſends the ſtreams in wand'ring conduits ſpread, 
Which, with a circling duty ftill are led; 
So ever feeding them, is by them ever fed. 


5 XLV. 
Ev'n ſo the firſt of theſe three counſellors, 3 
Gives to thoſe five the pow'r of deſcrying ; 
Which back to him with mutual duty bears 
All informations, and the cauſes trying : 
For through ſtraight ways the nimble poſt aſcends 
Unto his hall; there up his meſſage ſends, 
Which to the next well ſcann'd, he ſtraightway recommends. 


XLVI. 
The next that in the caſtle's front is plac'd, 
Phantaſtes * call'd ; his years are'freſh and green; 
His viſage old, his face too much defac'd 
With aſhes pale; his eyes deep ſunk have been 
With often thoughts, and never flack'd intention: 
Vet he's the fount of ſpeedy apprehenſion, 
Father ory wit, the well of arts, and quick invention. 


XLVII. 
But in his private thoughts and buſy brain 
A thouſand forms and idle fancies flit; nn 
The three-ſhap'd Sphinx ; and direful Harpy's train; 
Which in the world had never being yet ; 
Oft dreams of fire, and water ; looſe delight ; 
And oft arreſted by ſome ghaſtly ſpright, 


Nr can he think, nor ſpeak, nor move for great affright. 
* 98 a 
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XLVIII. 
Phantaſtes from the firſt all ſhapes deriving, 
In new habiliments can quickly dight ; 
Of all material and groſs parts depriving, 
Fits them unto the noble prince's ſight ; 
Which ſoon as he hath view'd with ſearching eye, 
He ſtraight commits them to his treaſury, 
Which old Eumneſtes keeps, father of memory. 


XLIX. 
Eumneſies old, who in his living ſcreen 
(His mindful breaſt) the rolls and records bears 
Of all the deeds, and men, which he hath ſeen, 
And keeps lock'd up in faithful regiſters : 
Well he recalls Nimrod's firſt tyranny ; 
And Babel's pride, daring the lofty ſky ; 
Well he recalls the earth's twice growing infancy. 


* 
Therefore his body weak, his eyes half blind, 
But mind more freſh and ſtrong; (ah, better fate!) 
And as his carcaſe, ſo his houſe declin d; | 
Let were the walls of firm and able ſtate : 
Only on him a nimble page attends, 
Who when for aught the aged grandſire ſends 


With ſwift, yet backward ſteps, his ready aidance lends. 


11 
But let my ſong paſs from theſe worthy ſages 
Unto this 1SLAND's higheſt ' ſovereign ; 

And thoſe hard wars which all the year he wages: 
For theſe three late a gentle ® ſhepherd ſwain 
Moſt ſweetly ſung, as he before had ſeen 

In Alma's houſe : his memory yet green 
Lives in his well tun'd ſongs; immortal all I ween. 
| The underſtanding. m Spenſer. 


LII. 


That takes it in itſelf, and cunningly 
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III. | 
Nor can I gueſs, whether his muſe divine, N 
Or gives to thoſe, or takes from them his grace; 
Therefore Eumneſtes in his laſting ſhrine | 
Hath juſtly him enroll'd in ſecond. place; 
Next to our Mantuan poet doth he reft ; 
There ſhall our Colin live for ever bleſt, 
Spite of thoſe thouſand ſpites, which living, him oppreſs'd. 
| | LIII. | 


The prince his time in double office ſpends : 


For firſt thoſe forms and fancies he admits, 


Which to his court buſy Phantg/tes ſends, 


And for the eaſier diſcerning fits: 
For ſhedding round about his ſparkling Kats, 
He clears their duſky ſhades, and cloudy night, 
Producing like * their ſhapes all ſhining bright. 


LIV. 
As when the ſun reſtores the 8 day, 
The world late cloth'd in night's black livery, 
Doth now a thouſand colours fair diſplay, 
And paints itſelf in choice variety; 
Which late one colour hid, the eye deceiving : | 
Juſt ſo this prince thoſe ſhapes obſcure perceiving, 
With-his ſuffuſed light makes ready to conceiving. 
| LV. 
This firſt, is call'd the active faculty, 
Which to an higher pow'r the object leaves: 
Changing itſelf, the object ſoon perceives: ; 
Foor ftraight itſelf in ſelf-ſame ſhape adorning, 
Becomes the ſame with quick and ſtrange transforming ; 
So is all things itſelf, to all itſelf conforming. 
» Spenſer- 


LVI. 


So is what there he views; divine, full, glorious licht. 
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LVI. 4 
Thus when the eye thro' Y:/us' jetty port? Lois ud 4 
Lets in the wand' ring ſhapes, the cryſtal u. 4 
Quickly itſelf to ev'ry ſort conſorts, 
So is whate er it ſees by wondrous change: nr 
Thrice happy then, when on that * mirror bright 
He ever faſtens his unmoved fight,  - 


> LVII. 
Soon as the prince, theſe forms hath clearly ſeen 
Parting the falſe from true, the wrong from richt: 
He ſtraight preſents them to his beautegus.queen, 0117 4 
Whoſe courts are lower, yet of equal might: 
Voletta * fair, who with him lives, and reigns; |, [| 
Whom neither man, nor fiend, nor Gop 4:5) "Wk 
Oft good, oft ill, oft both, yet ever free remains. 
LVIII. 
Not that great « ſovereign of the Fairy land, 
Whom late our Colin hath. eternized ; | 
(Tho' graces decking her with plenteous hand, 
Themſelves of grace have all unfurniſhed ; zb 
Tho' in her breaſt ſhe virtue's temple! bare, 
The faireſt temple of a gueſt ſo fair): 
Not that great Clorians ſelf, with this might e ler compare. | 
".. 
Her radiant beauty, dazzling mortal eye, | 
Strikes blind the daring ſenſe ; her ſparkling . b 
Her huſband's ſelf now cannot well deſecc :; | | 
With ſuch ſtrange brightneſs, ſuch immortal grace, 
Hath that great parent in her cradle made, 
That Cynthia's filver cheek wou'd quickly fade, 
And light itſelf to her, wou'd ſeem a painted ſhade. 


* 2 Corinthians, chap. iii. ver. 18. ? The Will. 
'* Queen Elizabeth. N 
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| But, ah! entic'd by her on worth and pride, 


She ſtain d her beauty with moſt loathſome ſpot ; 
Her LoRD's fixt law, and ſpouſe's light deny'd, 
So fill'd her fpouſe and ſelf with leprous þlot : : 
And now all dark is their firſt morning ray. | 
What verſe might then their former light difplay, 


When yet their darkeſt night outſhines the brighteſt day ? 


LXI. 
On her a royal damſel ſtill attends] 
And faithful counſellor, *Synterefis s- 
For tho' Voletta ever good intends, : eimeleoig 
Yet by fair: ills ſhe oft deceived is, 
By ills ſo fairly dreſs'd with cunning Night, 8 
That virtue's ſelf they well may ſeem to ſight, 


But that bright virtue's ſelf oft ſeems not half ſo bright. 


LXII. 


Oft helps her doubtful hand, and erring eye; 

Elſe might ſhe ever ſtumbling in this night, 
Fall down as deep as deepeſt Turtlarn. 
Nay, thence a ſad fair maid, Repentance, rear, 
And in her arms her fainting lady bears, | 
Waſhing” her num'rous ſtains with ever falling tears. 
LXIII. | 


| Thereto ſhe adds a water ſovereign, 


Of wondrous force, and {kilful compoſition : 
For firſt ſhe pricks the heart in tender vein ; 18 
Then from thoſe precious drops, and deep contrition, 
With free confeſſion, and with bitter cries, 
Still'd in a broken ſpirit, ſad vapours riſe, 
Exhal'd by ſacred fires, and * * _ Eyes. 


* . 


LXIV. 
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LXIV. 
Theſe cordial drops, theſe ſpirit healing balms, 
Cure all her ſinful bruiſes, clear her eyes; | 
Unlock her ears; recover fainting qualms ; * 4 
And now grown freſh and ſtrong, ſhe makes her riſe, | 
And glaſs of unmaſk'd fin, ſhe bright diſplays, 
Whereby ſhe ſees, loaths, mends her former ways; 
So ſoon repairs her light, doubling her new-born rays. 


LXV. 
But, hl why do we (ſimple as I ween) 
With curious labour, dim, and vailed ſight, 
Searching the nature of this king and queen, 
Groping in darkneſs for fo. clear a light? 
A light, which once could not be thought or told, 
But now with blackeſt clouds is thick enroll'd, | 
Preſs'd down in captive chains, and pent in earthly mould. 
LXVI. 
Rather lament we this their wretched fate, 
(Ah, wretched fate, and fatal wretchedneſs!) 
Unlike thoſe former days, and firſt eſtate, , 
When he eſpous'd with higheſt happineſs, 
To fair Voletta, both their lights conſpiring, 
He ſaw whate'er was fit for her requiring, 
And ſhe to his clear fight, wou'd temper her OP 


LXVII. 

When both repleniſh'd with celeſtial light, 

All coming evils cou'd foreſee and fly ; 
When both with cleareſt eye, and perfect ſight, 
Could every nature's difference deſcry : 

Whoſe pictures now they ſcarcely ſee with pain, 

Obſcure and dark, like to thoſe ſhadows vain, EY 
Which thin and empty glide along Avernus plain. 2 


N _ ms 
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| LXVIII. 
The flow'rs that frighten'd with ſharp winter's dread 
Retire into their mother Tellus womb, | 
Vet in the ſpring in troops new muſtered 
Peep out again from their unfrozen tomb: | 
| Tube early violet will freſh arifej 1 6h © 
0 Spreading his purple flow'rs unto the 0 

| res do on little plant the wimter's ſpite defies. 


LXIX. 
The * green ſatin pink id and cut, arraznz 
The ſun-flow'r unto cloth of gold — 4 | 
In hundred - colour d fils che tulip plays; : 
'Th' imperial flow'r, his neck with pearl N 
The lily; high her ſilver grogram rear: 
The parſy{-her wrought velvet garment bears; 
The roſe, bath fearlet and tlie provence, damaſk wears. 
EX: - 
How falls it then, that ſuch an heav'nly liglit, 
As this great king's ſhou'd ſink ſo wondrous low, 
That ſcarce he can ſuſpebt his former height ? ela 
Can one eclipſe make dark his ſhining brow, | 
And ſteal away his beauty blooming fair? 
Only one blot, ſo great a light to mar, 
That * Wd he hope his e e 
Ah! never cou'd he hope once to repair | 
So great a wane, ſhou'd not that new-born su "WW 
Adopt him both his brother and his heir; 0 F. 
Who through baſe life, and death, and hell, wou'd, run, 
To feat: him where he might fecurely dwell : 
—_  , That he may mount to heav'n, HE ſunk to bel; 
= That he might live, EE tied, that he might.riſe, EE fell! a 
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LXXII. 

A perfect virgin breeds and bears a ſon, 

Th' immortal father of his mortal mor; z. 
Earth, heav 'n, fleſh, ſpirit, man, Gop, met in one: 3 
His younger brother's child, his children's broth;r, . * 

Eternity, who yet was born and died; 

His own creator, earth's ſcorn, heav'n's pride; * 

Who Deity, took fleſh, and man's fleſh deified. err 


LXXIII. 
Thou uncreated SUN, heay'n's glory bright ! 
Whom we with hearts, and knees low. bent, area 
At riſing, perfect, and now falling light:: \ 
Ah, what reward, what thanks ſhall we reſtore ! 
Thou wretched waſt, that we might happy be: 
Thou all the good we hope, and all. we ſee ; 
That thee we know and love, comes from thy love and thee, 


LXXIV. 
Receive, what we can only back return, - 
(Yet that we may return, thou firſt muſt give) 
A heart, which fain wou'd flame, which fain wou'd burn 
In praiſe ; for thee, to thee, wou'd only live: 
And thou (who ſatt'ſt in night to give us day) 
Light and enflame us with thy glorious ray, 
That we may back refle&, and borrow'd light repay. 


LXXV. 
80 we beholding with immortal eye, 
The glorious picture of thy heav'nly face, 
In his firſt beauty and true majeſty, 
May ſhake from our dull ſouls theſe fetters baſe: 
And mounting up to that bright cryſtal ſphere, 
Whence thou ſhak'ſt all the world with ſhudd'ring fear, 
May not be held 12 earth, nor hold vile earth ſo dear. 


N a2 2 LXXVI. 
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* LXXVI. 

_— Then ſhou'd thy ſhepherd (pooreſt ſhepherd) ſing 

| A thouſand cantos in thy heav'nly praiſe, 

And rouſe his flagging muſe, and flutt'ring wing, 

To chant thy wonders in immortal lays ; 

(Which once thou wrought'ſt, when Nilus' ſlimy ſhore, 
Or Jordan's banks thy mighty hand adore) | 

Thy — and thy mercies; but thy mercies more. 


LXXVII. 
But ſee, the ſtealing night with ſofteſt pace, 
To fly the weſtern ſun, creeps up the eaſt; 


Cold Heſpar now unvails his evening face, 

And calls the winking ſtars from drowſy reſt : A 

Home then, my lambs ; the falling drops eſchew: | 
To-morrow ſhall ye feaſt in paſtures new, | 

And with the riſing ſun banquet on pearled dew. F 

Y 

U 
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I. 
U riſing morn lifts up his orient head, 
And ſpangled heav'ns in golden robes inveſts; 
Thirfil upſtarting from his fearleſs bed, 
Where uſeleſs nights he ſafe and quiet reſts, 

Unhous'd his bleeting flock, and quickly thence 

Haſting to his expecting audience, 
Thus with ſad verſe began their grieved minds t' incenſe. 


„ 
Fond man, that looks on earth for happineſs, 
And here long ſeeks what here is never found! 
For all our good we hold from heav'n by leaſe, 
With many forfeits and conditions bound ; 
Nor can we pay the fine, and rentage due : 
Tho' now but writ, and ſeal'd, and giv'n anew, 
Yet daily we it break, then daily muſt renew. | 


III. 
Why ſhou'dſt thou here look for perpetual good, 
At ev'ry loſs gainſt heav'n's face repining ? 

Do but behold where glorious cities ſtood, 

With golden fanes, and ſilver turrets ſhining ; 
There now the hare fearleſs of greyhound feeds, 
And loving pelican in ſafety breeds: 

There ſcreeching ſatyrs fill the people's former ſtedes *. 


7 IV. 
Where is the Aſſyrian lion's golden hide, 
That all the eaſt once graſp'd in lordly paw ? 
Where that great Perfian bear, whoſe ſwelling pride 
The hon's ſelf tore out with rav'nous ja ? 


* 4. e. Places, 


3 2 nom ng — 0 FR _ 
FX . Pw? by 4 N 
2 0 V 5 Y q 
n 4 - 
a >. — — 
- pas ras" 1 5 — — 


94 (THE PURPLE ISLAND. 


Or he which 'twixt a Kon, and a pard, 
Through all the world with nimble pinions far'd *, 
And to his greedy whelps his conquer'd kingdoms ſhar'd. 
V. 
Hardly the place of fuch antiquity, _ 
Or note of theſe great monarchies we ſind: 
Only a fading verbal memory. | 
And empty name in writ is left behind: 
But when this ſecond life, and glory fades, 
And ſinks at length in times obſcurer ſhades, 
A ſecond fall ſucceeds, and double death invades. 


© "30s 
That monſtrous beaſt, which nurs'd in Tiber's fen, 
Did all the world in hideous ſhape affray ; 
That fill'd with coſtly ſpoil his gaping den, 
And trade down all the reſt to duſt and clay: 
His batt' ring horns pull'd out by civil hands, 
And iron teeth lie ſcatter d on the ſands; | | 
Back d, marie 4 a monk, with ſev'n heads yoked atids. 
" np” 
And that black * vulture, which with deathful wing 
O''erſhadows half the earth, whoſe diſmal ſight / ö 
Frighten'd the muſes from their native ſpring, 
Already ſtoops, and flags with weary fligngt: 
ER : Who then ſhall look for happineſs. beneath? 
, | Where each new day proclaims, chance, change, and death; 
4 $ And _ 1 1 $ as toad as is the air we 2 74 
| ö 
Nor might this prince FO: tho' he as far 
All theſe excells in worth and heav' 5 N 
As brighteſt Phabusidoes the dimmeſt ſtar: ia v6 | 
The deepeſt falls are fromthe 2 — N 
2 i. e. went. * The Türk. e | 


— 


There 


lere 
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There lies he now, bruig d with ſo fore: a fall, 
To his baſe bonds, and loathſome priſon thrall, 


Whom thouſand foes beliege, fenc'd with frajl yielding wall. 
Tell me, oh, tell me chen, thou holy mule 1; | 
Sacred The/pto ! what the wet gn s 
Of ſuch deſpite; ſo many enemies winh | 
Io perſecute unpitied miſery? NN ü 
Or if theſe canker d foes, as a——_ "IR 
So mighty be, chat gird this wall of cla; 
What makes it hold ſo long, and threaten'd ruin a? 
N 
When that GREAT. donn this Randing court wou'd build, 
The outward walls with gems aud glarious lights, 
But inward rooms with nnhler courtiers fill d; 
Pure, living flames, fwrit;. mighty, blefled ſprights : 
But ſome his royal ſervice (fools!) diſdain ; 
So down were hurl'd:— (oft bliſs is double pain) 
In heav'n they ſcorn d to ſerve, ſo now in bell they reign. 
XI. 
There turn'd to ſerpents, ſwol'n with pride and hate; 
Their prince a dragon fell, who burſt with ſpite, 
To ſee this king's and queen's yet happy ſtate, 
Tempts them to luſt, and pride; prevails by light : 
To make them wiſe, and gods, he undertakes. 
Thus while the ſnake they hear, they turn to ſnakes ; 
To make them gods he boaſts, but beaſts, and devils makes. 


XII. 
But that great © lion, who in Zuda/'s plains 
The awful beaſts, holds down in due ſubjection; 
The dragon's craft, and baſe-got ſpoil diſdains, 
And folds this captive prince in his protection; 
'  ® Revelations v. 6. 


Breaks 
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Breaks ope the jail, and brings the pris ners thence : | 
_ Yet plac'd them in this caſtle's weak defence, 
Where they might truſt and ſeek an higher providence n 


XIII. 
80 now ſpread round about this little bold. Re) fo wr [7 1 
Wich armies infinite, encamped lie 
Th' enraged dragon, and his ſerpents bold: a 


And knowing well his time grows ſhort and nigh, | 
He ſwells with venom'd gore — heat ; 
His tail unfolded, heav'n itſelf doth beat, 


And ed iv ene feat. , 
. | XIV. 
With him goes * Caro, curſed dam of _ AA ted TY ;; 1 
Foul, filthy dam, of fouleſt proge /; 
Yet ſeems (ſkin deep) moſt fair by witching gin n N 


To weaker i ſight; but to a purged: eye Daten 17 236% 
Looks like (nay, worſe than] hell's infernal 3. 7 
Her empty breaſts hang like lank hollow bags: 


4 . _ And'Iris ulcer'dſkin is/patch'd with leprous rags. Fo S; 
| J XV. 
i Therefore her loathſome ſhape's in ſteel array d; P, 
1 g All ruſt within, the outſide poliſh'd bright: | | 
l And on her ſhield a Mermaid ſung and play d. 4 


— Whoſe human beauties lure the wand'ring ſight; 
But ſlimy ſcales hid in their waters lie: #1 
She chants, ſhe ſmiles, ſo draws the ear, the eye, 
And whom ſhe wins, ſhe kills: the word, hear, gaze, and die. A 


48 . 
After her march'd a fruitful ſerpent fr Hi 
Whom ſhe of divers lechers divers bore ;* - ' 
— in ſey'ral ranks their colours fly; b * 
Four to Anagnus, four this painted whore 4 
* Revelations, Xii. 22. The fleſh. 4 The fruits of the fleſh, 


ſee Gal. v. 19, 20, 21, and are here ranked into four ens ; iſt, uncleanneſs , wil 
To 


ad, irreligion ; 3d, unrighteouſneſs; 4th, intemperance. 


1 * — _— 
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Ta loathfome A/ebre brought forth to light; 
Twice four got Adicus, à hateful wight : - / 
But ſwol'n Acrdtes two, born in one bed and night. 
| XVII. 

Mechus * the firſt, of ſhameleſs bold afpet; ok 11 11 77 
Yet with him doubt and fear reading A in: £ 
Oft look'd he back, as if he did ſuſpett| w $ 00 

Th' approach of ſome unwiſh'd, uneelcome foe: dir 10 
Behind, fell jealouſy-bis eps obſery d. 
And ſure revenge with dart that never Aar d: 

Ten chouſand griefs and plagues he felt, but more deſerv'd, - 


XVIII. 
His armour black as hell, or ſtarleſs night, being 23H 
And in his ſhield he lively portray d bare 
Mars faſt embrac'd in arms of Venus lignlt . 


And ty'd as faſt in Vulcan's ſubtil ſnare /, 
She feign'd to'bluſh for ſhame, now all too late; 


But his red colour ſeem d to ſparkle hatte 
Sweet are  flol'n waters, round about his ſhield he ſet. 
XIX. 


Porneius next him pac'd, a. meagre wight,; --. 

Whoſe leaden eyes ſunk.deep in ſwimming head, 
And joyleſs look, like ſome pale aſhy ſpright ; ,. 
Seem'd as he now were dying, or now dead: 

And with him waſtefulneſs, that all expended, | 
And want, that ſtill, in theft, and priſon. ended, 
A indeed foul diſeaſes cloſely him attended. 
XX. 
His ſhining helm might ſeem a ſparkling flame, 

Vet ſooth, nought was it but a fooliſh, fire: 

And all his arms were of that burning frame, 

That fleſh and bones were gnaw'n with hot deſire, 

Adultery, Gal. v. 19. * Fornication. | 4 | 
will ; O i About 
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About his wriſt: his blazing ſhield did fry. 
With ſweltring hearts in flames of luxury: 
His word, In fire I live, in fire I burn, and die. 
| XXI. 
With him Acatharus, im Tuſcan drefs.; 

A thing that neither man will own, n bat.: 70 
Upon a boy he lean'd in wantonneſ = 
On whoſe fair linibs his eyes ſtill greedy fealt; as 4d; 
He ſports, he toys, kiſſes his ſhining face: 
Behind, reproach and thouſand b ee wi bu 

XXII. 
His armour ſeem'd to laugh with idle boys, | 

Which all about their wanton ſportings play d 

Wou'd oft himſelf help out their childiſh toys, 

And like a boy lend them unmanly aid : Fin but 
In his broad ſhield the bird her wings diſpread, 
Which truffing wafts the Trojan Ganymede: 

And round was written, Like with his lile is coupled. 
xx. 
Ajelges * follow'd next, the boldeft boy 

That ever play d in Venus wanton court: 

He little cares who notes his laviſh joy; 

Broad were his jeſts, wild his uncivil ſport; 1 
His faſhion too, too fond, and looſly light: 

A longlove-lock'on his left ſhoulder's plight z - | - 
Like to a woman's hair, well ſhew'd a woman's — | 
| XXIV. 
Luft in ſtrange neſts this cuckoo egg conceiv'd ; 
Which nurs'd with ſurfeits, dreſs'd with fond Afguiſe, 
In fancy's ſchool his breeding firſt receiv'd : | 
So this brave ſpark to wilder flame doth riſe ; 
, tag f er Lev, XX. 13, 26,6. Laſciviouſteſs. 
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And now to court preferr'd, high bloods he fires, 

There blows up pride, vain mirth, and loofe deſires ;  - /* 

And heav'nly fouls (oh griefs ! ) with helliſh — inſpires. 

XXV. | 

There oft to rivals lends the 2 dor 
Oft takes (his miſtreſs by) the bitter bob *: 

There learns her each day's change of Gules ®, Verd * Or”, p 
(His ſampler) ; if ſhe pouts, her flave muſt FO | 
Her face his ſphere, her hair his circling ſky ; 

Her love his heav'n, her ſight eternity): 
Of her he dreams, with her he W for her he'll . 


XXVI. 
Upon his arm a tinſel ſcarf he wore, 
Forſooth his madam's favour, ſpangled "YI : 
Light as himſelf, a fan his helmet bore, 
With ribbons dreſs'd, begg'd from his miſtreſs' hair: 
On's ſhield a winged boy all naked ſhin'd ; 
His folded eyes, willing and wilful blind?: 0 
1 with gold, „ 


XXVII. 
Theſe 2M 1 Anagnus and foul ” Caro's ſons, 
Who led a diff'rent and diſorder'd rout 
Fancy, a lad that all in feathers , wons, 
And looſe deſire, and danger link'd with doubt; 
And thouſand wanton thoughts ſtill budding new: 
But lazy eaſe uſher'd the idle crew; 
And lame diſeaſe ſhuts up their troops * torments tus) 


A term uſed for leave to ſleep awhile, 
= A taunt, or ſcoff. 
Red. o Green. v Gold colour. 
| 4 Stanza xvi. of this canto. 
Ditto xiv. ditto, i. 6. Dwells. | | 
| O 2 XXVIII. 
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ä enn, em 
Next band; by «dhe was boldly. 1 bo as evold »1tT 

And his four ſons begot in So gian night to 
Firſt u Idololatros, whoſe monſtrous head ; 

Was like an ugly fiend, his flaming Gehic -! £4 11 ob 
Like blazing ſtars; the reſt all different : 1321 
For to his ſhape ſome part each creature lent; 

But to the great PLANS all edward bent. 


XXIX. 
Upon his breaſt a a croſs he gor 4. pt 391 

Which oft he worſhipp d; but the Chriſt that died 

Thereon, he ſeldom but in paint ador'd ; 

Yet wood, ſtone, beaſts, wealth, luſts, fiends, deified : 
He makes mere pageants of the ſaving * rock, 
Puppet-like trimming his almighty ſtock: 

Which then, his god, or he, which is the verier block ? 
in bon Mc i Nn 
Of giant ſhape, and firength thereto agreeing. 
Wherewith he once had all the world-@pprefs'd; - 


And yet the greater part (his vaſſals being) 5 
Slumb' ring in ignorance, ſecurely reſt: ot + 
A golden calf (himſelf more beaſt), = bore, S La 
Which brutes with dancings, gifts, and longs adore, | | 
=. Idols are FOOT tis, round had wrote in ore. | A 
3 n wee Ki ORE bag | 
3 Next x 3 of ghaſtly, wild ou 
Whom Kell with ſeeming fear, and fiends obey : Th 
Full eas ly wou'd he know each paſt effect, 
And things to come with double gueſs l ; 
* Stanza xvi. of this canto. Hi 
© Idolatry, either by worſhipping the true God by falſe OG ; as by. images, 5 
Aa 2gainſt the ſecond commandment : or giving OI his worſhip to that which Hi: 
is not God, againſt the firlt, ali t = 8 
Fim biii. 7. | 


* Witcheraft, and magical arts, 


By 


THE PURPLE. 111 AD 204, 
By ſlain beaſts entrails, and fowls marked flight: 


Thereto he tempeſts rais'd by many a ſpright, . 4 
And charm'd the ſun and moon, and chang. d the day and 
night. 
XXXII. 


By birth and hand, he juggling fortunes tells; 
Oft brings from ſhades his grandſires damned ghoſt; 
Oft ſtolen goods reveals by wicked ſpells: 
His frightful ſhield with thouſand fiends emboſt, 
Which ſeem'd without a circle's ring to play: 
In midſt himſelf dampens the ſmiling day, 
And prints ſad characters. which none may write, or ſay. 


XXXIII. 
The third ” Hæreticus, a wrangling carl ,, | 
Who in the way to heav'n wou'd wilful err; 
And oft convicted, ſtill wou'd ſnatch and fnarl : 
His Crambe oft repeats ;—all tongue, no ear; 
Him obſtinacy, pride, and ſcorn attended : 
On's ſhield, with truth error diſguis'd contended : 
His motto this, Rally thus err, than be amended. 


XXXIV. 
Laſt march'd Hypocriſy, falſe form of grace, 
That vaunts the ſhew of all, has truth of none: 
A rotten heart he maſks with painted face; 

Among the beaſts, a mule, mongſt bees, a drone, 
'Mongſt ſtars, a meteor :—all the world negleQs him; 
Nor good, nor bad, nor heav'n, nor earth affects him: 

The earth for glaring forms, for bare forms heav'n rgecs him, 


XXXV. 
His wanton heart he vails with dewy eyes, 
So oft the world, and oft himſelf deceives: 
His tongue his heart, his hands his tongue belies: 
Shining (as ſnails) his path, but ſlime he leaves: 
E 7 Hereſy. * j, e. Churl, | 
Zy He 
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He Babel's glory is, but Sion's taint; 
Religion's blot, but irreligion's paint: 15 
A flint abroad, at home a fiend ; and worſt, a ſaint. | 
XXXVI. — 
So tallow lights live glitt' ring, ſtinking die; | 
Their gleams, aggrate the ſight, ſteams wound the ten 
So Sodom apples pleaſe the raviſh'd eye, | 
But ſulphur taſte proclaim their root's in hell: 
So airy flames to heav 'nly ſeem ally d, l 
But when their oil is ſpent, they ſwiftly glide, 
And into fulſome mire melt all their gilded pride. 
V 
So ruſhes green, ſmooth, full, are ſpungy light; 
So ſtones in peaches wear a velyet gown; _ 
So rotten ſticks ſeem ſtars in cheating night ; 
So quagmires falſe, their. mire with em'ralds crown : 
Such is Hypocriſy” s deceitful frame; 5 
A ſtinking light, a ſulphur fruit, falſe flame; 
Smooth rufh, peach ſtone, ſere wood, falſe mire, a voice, 2 
name. e 
xXxVIH. 


Such were his arms, falſe gold, true alchymy ; Ya 
Glitt ring with glolly ſtones, and fine deceit : 


His ſword a flatt ring ſteel, which gull d the eye, 


And pierc'd the heart with pride and ſelf-conceit : 
| On's ſhield a tomb, where death had dreſs' d his bed 
With curious art, and crown'd his loathſome head, 


Wich gold, and gems :—his word, More gorgeous when dead 


| XXXIX. | 
Before them went their nurſe, bold Ignorance ; 
A loathſome. monſter, light, ſight, 'mendment ſcorning ; 2 
Born deaf and blind, fitter to lead the dance 
To ſuch a rout; her filver head adorning. 
| eee yi | (Her 
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(Her dotage index) much ſhe bragg d, yet feign'd : | 
For by falſe tallies many years ſhe gain d. 
Wiſe youth is honour'd age ;—Age is with dotage ain d. 
Her failing legs with erring footſteps reel'dsg 
(Lame guide to bliſs!) her daughters on each ſide 
Much pain'd themſelves, her ſtumbling feet to wield; | © 
Both like their mother, dull, and beetle ey d: "77 
The firſt was Error falſe, who multiplies | 


Her num' rous race in endleſs progenies: 
For but one truth there is, ten thouſand thouſand lies. 


XII. 
Her brood o' erſpread her round with ſin and blood, 
With envy, malice, miſchiefs infinite; 
Whilſt ſhe to ſee herſelf, amazed ſtood, 
So oft impregnated: and big with ſpite: 
Her offspring fly about, and ſpread their ſeed; 
Straight hate, pride, ſchiſm, wars, ſeditions breed, 
Spring up, grow ripe.— How Joon proſpers the vicious weed." 
| XIII., 
The other owl-ey'd Superſtition, 
Deform'd, diſtorted, blind in midſt of light; 
Yet ſtyles herſelf holy devotion, | 
And fo is call'd, and ſeems in gloomy night: 
Fearful as is the hare, or hunted hind ; 
Her face, and breaſt, ſhe oft with croſſes ſign'd : 
No cuſtom wou'd ſhe break, or change her ſettled mind. 
XLIII. 
If hare, or ſnake, ſhe meets, herſelf ſhe croſſes, 
And ſtops her mazy ſteps ; ſad fears annoy her 
When falling ſalt points out ſome fatal loſſes, 


Till Bacchus? grapes with holy ſprinkle joy her : 


bay. AK PU RPLEISLAN p. 


WE! Her only? bible is an Erra Puter; bu ostob 151 
Her antidotes are hallow'd wax Ae 12% 
When dark, all lights are ſprights, all 3 chains that clattt 
XLIV. 
With them did march (in deep ſecurity) 
Prafanengſi, to be fear d, for never aeg 
And by him, new oaths coining Bla ſhemy, | 

Who names not God, but in a curſe, or 8 
And thouſand other fiends in diverſe faſhion, 
Diſpos'd in ſeveral: ward, and certain ſtation: 

Under, hell widely yawn'd ; and over, flew damnation. 
| XLV. 
Next © Adicus his ſons; —firſt * Ecthros fly, N 

Whoſe prick d- up ears kept open houſe for lies; 

And leering eyes ſtill watch, and wait to 'Þy , 

When to return ſtill-living injuries: ns oh 
Fair weather ſmil'd upon his ed Wee 4150 
And eyes ſpoke peace, till he had time and place, 

Then pours down ſhow'rs of rage, and ſtreams of rancour baſe, 
So when a ſable cloud, with ſwelling fail > 4 + 1 
Comes ſwimming thro' calm ſkies, the ſilent air 
(While fierce winds fleep in Æol's rocky jail) 

With ſpangled beams embroider'd, glitters fair; | 
But ſoon it lowrs: ſtraight clatt'ring hail is bred, 
Scatt'ring cold ſhot ; light hides his 1 head, 

An. with untimely winter, earth is overſpread. 
XLVII. 
His arms well ſuit his mind, where ſmiling ſkies 
Breed thund'ring tempeſts: on his lofty creſt 
Aſleep the ſpotted panther crouching lies 
And by ſweet ſcents, and ſkin ſo quaintly det., 


Alluding to the erroneous Pop ſh tranſlation. 
* In contradiſtinction to Vera Mater, i. e. the true mother the church of Nom 
ſo 5 herſelf, 


© See ſtanza xvi. of this canto, 6 Hatred. 


Draws 
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Draws on its prey : upon his ſhield he bears 
The dreadful monſter which great Nilus fears; 
(The weeping crocod:te) his word, I kill with tears. 
 XLVHI. 
With him Diſſemblance went, his paramour, 


| Whoſe painted face cou'd hardly be detected; 


Arms of offence he ſcarce if ever wore, 
Leſt thence his cloſe deſigns might be ſuſpected; 
But claſping cloſe his foe, as loth to part, 
He ſteals his dagger with falſe ſmiling art, 
And ſheaths the trait'rous ſteel in his own maſter's heart. 


XLIX. 
Two Jewiſh captains, cloſe themſelves enlacing 

In leve's ſweet bands, his target broad diſplay'd ; 

One th' others beard with his left hand embracing, 
But in his right a ſhining ſword he ſway'd, 
Which unawares thro' th' other's ribs he ſmites; 
There lay the wretch without all burial rites ; 
His word, He deepeſt wounds, who in his fawnng bites. 
1. 
Eris* the next, of ſex unfit for war: 
Her arms were bitter words from flaming tongue, 
Which never quiet, wrangle, fight, and jar; 

Ne'er wou'd ſhe weigh report with right, or wrong: 
What once ſhe held, that wou'd ſhe ever hold, 
And Non-ob/tantes force with courage bold: 

The laſt word muſt ſhe have; or never ceaſe to ſcold. 


LI. 
She is the trumpet to this angry train, 
And whets their fury with loud-railing ſpite : 
But when no open. foes did more remain, 
Againſt themſelves, themſelves ſhe wou'd incite, 
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Her clacking mill, driv'n by her flowing gall, 
Cou'd never ſtand, but chide, rail, bark, and baw! : 


Her ſhield no word cou d find, her tongue engroſs d them al}, 


LI: - 
Zelos* the third, whoſe ſpiteful emulation. 
Could not endure a fellow in excelling ; 
Yet flow in any virtue's imitation, 
At eaſy rate that fair poſſeſſion ſelling: 
Still as he went he hidden ſparkles blew, 
Till to a mighty flame they ſudden grew, 
And like -fiexce light'ning all in quick deſtruction drew. 
LIII. 
Upon his ſhield lay that Tirintlian ſwain, 
Swelt'ring in fiery, gore, and pois nous flame, 
His wife's ſad gift venom'd with bloody ſtain: 
Well cou'd he bulls, ſnakes, hell, all monſters tame; 
Well cou d he heay'n ſupport, and prop alone; 
But by fell jealouſy ſoon overthrown, 
Without a foe, or ſword: his motto, Firſt, or none. 
| LIV. ia 
Thumos*® the fourth, a dire, revengeful ſwain; 
Whoſe ſoul was made of flames, his fleſh of fire * 
Wrath in his heart, hate, rage, and fury reign! 
Fierce was his lock, when clad in ſparkling tire; 
But hen dead paleneſs in his cheeks. took ſeizure, 
And all the blood his boiling heart did treaſure, 


Then in his wild revenge, kept he nor mean nor meaſure. 


IV. 
Like to the waters wald with brazen wreath, , 
Beſieg d with cackling flames, their common foe ; 
The angry ſeas do fam and hotly: breathe, 
Then ſwell, riſe, rave, and ſtill- more furious grow; 


Emulation. e 


Net 


THE PURPLE ISLAND. 

Nor can be held; but forc'd with fires belaw, © * | | | 
Tofling their waves, break out, and all o'erflow: © Sl 

80 boil'd his riſing blood, and 'daſh'd his angry brow.” (3H 
F = + 2 1 

For in his face, red heat, and aſhy cold; 5 | 
Strove which ſhou'd paint revenge in proper colours 215 : | bl 
That, like conſuming fires, moſt dreadfulroll'd; © 1 4 
This, liker death, threatens all deadly dolours: © © who 1 
His trembling hand a dagger ſtill embrac'd, 9 
Which in his friend he raſhly oft encdꝰd: | * 

His ſhield's device, freſh blood with fouleſt ſtain defag d. 


LVII. 
Next him Erithius b, moſt unquiet ſwain, 
That all in law, and fond contention ſpent; : | 
Not one was found in all this num'rous' train, aaa 
With whom in any thing he wou'd conſent ; 
His will his law, "he weigh'd not wrong or right; 
Much ſcorn'd to bear, inuch more forgive a Piel: : 
Patience, he, th' aſſes load, and coward's virtue, hight *, 


© HONG 

His weapons all were fram'd of ſhining gold,  _ 
Wherewith he ſubtly fought cloſe under hand; © 
bus wou'd he right from right by force with-hold. 
Nor ſuits, nor friends, nor Jaws his ſlights withſtand ogy 
Ah, pow'rful weapon] how doſt thou bewitch _ 
Greaty but baſe minds, and ſpott'ſt with leprous itch, 


e. hi 

That never are in thought, nor ever can be rich! dr 
IX. > 

pon his belt (faſten d 15 leather laces) | ; - now 2A 

Black boxes hung, ſheaths of his TY = _ 


ld up with writs, ſubpaenas, trials, caſes; 
This treſpaſs'd him in cattle, that in words : 
Not _ d Strife, i i. e. Named. 

| * 
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Fit his device, and well his ſhield became, 

A ſalamander drawn in lively frame: 
His word was this, 7 live, I breathe, I feed in flame. 
Next after him march'd proud Dichaſtaſis *, 

That only us'd in factious courts to &reell; 
But now to ſhepherd-ſwains cloſe linked is; 

And taught them (fools!) to change their humble cell, 

And lowly weeds, for courts, and purple gay, 

To fit aloft, and ſlates, and princes {way : 
A mo; no ſceptre needs our erring wp to ay. 


LXI. 
A mitre trebly crown death“ impoſtor wore; 
For heav'n, earth, hell, he claims with lofty pride: 
Not in his lips, but hands, two keys he bore, 
Heav'n's doors and hell's to ſhut, or open wide: 
But late his keys are mart d. or broken quite: 
For hell he cannot ſhut, but opens light; 
Nor heay' n can. ope, but ſhut ; nor buys, but ſells by light, 
LXII. | 
Ts heads, oft three, he in one body had, 
Nor with the body, nor themſelves agreeing: 
What this commanded, th other ſoon forbad ; 
As different in rule, as nature being: 
The body to them both, and neither prone, 
Was like a double-hearted dealer grown; 
Endeavouring to pleaſe both parties, pleaſing none. 
| LXIII. 
As when the pow'rful wind, and adverſe tide, 
Strive which ſhould AN command the ſubject main; 
The ſcornful waves ſwelling with angry pride 
Yielding to neither, all their force diſdain : 


+ Sedition, or -ſchiſm. 
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Mean time the ſhaken veſſel doubtful plays, 
And on the ſtagg ring billow trembling ſtays, _ / 
And wou d obey them both, yet neither ſhe obeys. 
| LXIV. 
A ſubtle craftſman fram'd him ſeemly arms, 
Forg'd in the ſhop of wrangling Soplzſtry; | 
And wronght with curious arts, and mighty charms, 
Temper'd with lies, and falſe philoſophy: 
Millions of heedleſs ſouls thus had he flain. 
His ſev'n- fold ſhield a field of Gules did ſtain; 


In which two ſwords be bore: his word, Drude, and reign. + 


LXV. 
Envy the next, Envy with ſquinted eyes; 

Sick of a ſtrange diſeaſe, his neighbour's health: 

Beſt lives he then, when any better dies; 

Is never poor, but in another's wealth: | 
On beſt man's harms and griefs he feeds his ll; 
Elſe his own maw doth eat with ſpiteful wills 

Ill muſt the temper; be, where diet is ſo ill. | 


LXVI. 
Each eye through divers opticks flily lers, 
Which both his ſight, and th' optick's ſelf bely ; 
So greateſt virtue as a moat appears, 
And molehill faults to mountains multiply. 
When needs he muſt, yet faintly, then he praiſes; 
Somewhat the deed, much more the means he raiſes : 
So marreth what he makes, and praiſing moſt, diſpraiſes. 
LXVII. 
Upon his ſhield that cruel herd-groom play d, 
Fit inſtrument of Zuno's jealous ſpite ; 
His hundred eyes ſtood fixed on the maid ; 
He pip'd, the ſigh'd: his word, Her day, my nigli. 


In Heraldry, ſignifying red. 
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His miſſile weapon was a lying tongue, Sin? tt __ 
Which he far off like Frifteſt lightning flung: 
That all the world wir noiſe, and foul blaſpheming rung 
LXVIII. 
es ien dane Aenne teUe an 
Whom his dire mother nurs'd with human blood: 20 
And when more age and ſtrength more eee Tere,” | 
She taught him in a dark and deſert wood h 
With force and guile poor paſſengers to 47 
And on their fleſh his _—_— ſtamach ſlay, : 
LRIN, 
So when the never ſettled Scythian dime ind en a 
Removes his dwelling i in an r NS 0 10 
When now the ſun hath half his journey ran 
His horſe he bleeds, and „ 21 
So from the wound quenches his thirſty heat: 450 
Yet worſe, wis fend makes his own fleſh his meat. 
Monſter! the rav nous n rind over i en: 
Ten thouſand furies on his Reps awaited: 15 4 
Some ms band F 
Some with black terrors his faint conſcience . 
That wide he ſtar d, and fiffen'd hair did . 
The firſt born man ſtill in his mind he hare, - | 
Foully array din guiltleſs brother's. gore, 
Which for revenge to heav 'n, from earth did loudly roar. 
LXXI. 
His arms s offenſive All, to ſpill, not ſpare; 
Swords, piſtols, poiſons, inſtruments of hell: | 
A ſhield he wore (not that the wreteh did care S 
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For ſhew, not uſe: on it a viper ſwilling 
The dam's ſpilt gare; his empty bowels filling 
Wich fleſh that gave him life: his word, I {ve by Alling. 
LXXII. 

And laſt, his brutiſh ſons, Acrates ſent. Ine 
Whom » Caro bore both in one birth and bed. 
Methos v the firſt, whoſe feet ſo ſtagg ring went. 
They well agreed with his unſettled head: > 64 Bf 
His ſoul quite plunged was in grapy blood decinhs if. 

In all his parts the idle dropſy ſtood g ; | 
Which, tho already drown'd, till thirſted for the Iva 
LXXIII. 
This thing, nor man, nor beaſt, tuns all his wealth 
In drink; his days, his years, in liquor eee 
So quaffs he ſickneſs down, by quaffing health; 51 

Firing his cheeks with quenching ; ſtrangely quenching 
His eyes with firing; dull and faint they roll'd: _ 
But, nimble lips, known things. and hid unfold ; 

Belchings, and frequent ſips, mark the long tale he told. 
LXXIV. 
His armour green might ſeem a fruitful vine; 
The cluſters: priſon'd in the cloſe ſet leaves, 
Yet oft between the ripen'd grape did ſhine; _ 

And creeping forth, his jailor's. ſpite: deceives: _ 
Among the boughs did fwilling Bacchus ride, 
Whom wild grown Mænad's bore, and ev'ry ſtride, 

Bacche, Io Bacche, loud: with madding voice they cry d. 


* 


» 44 


LXXV. 1 
On's ſhield, the e goatiſh ſatyrs dance'around,"'”) 16 4 7 
(Their heads much lighter than their nimble OY WT. 
Silenus old, in wine (as ever) drown'd. 101 19 


Clos'd with the ring, in midſt (tho ſitting) — 


See ſtanza xvi. of this canto, cee ſtanza xiv, of ditto. „ Drunkenneſs. 
=O Under 
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Under his arm a bag- pipe ſwol'n he held, 
(Yet vine · ſwol'n cheeks the windy. bag outſwelld) 


So loudly pipes: his word, But full, no mirth I yield. 8 Or 
IXXVI. 

Inſatiate ſink, how with ſo general ſtain | Me: 

Thy loathed puddles, court, town, fields-entice!? ( 

Ah me ! the ſhepherd's ſelves thee entertain, But 

And to thy Curtian gulph do ſacrifice : | C 


All drink to ſpew, and ſpew again to drink. 
Saur {will-tub fin, of all the reſt the fink, 


How -can'ſt thou thus bewitch with thy abhorred Rink? The 

i LXXVII. 
The eye thou wrong'ſt with vomit's reeking ſtreams, His 
The ear with belchings; touch thou drown'ſt in wine; A 
The taſte thou ſurfeit'ſt; ſmell with ſpewing ſteams As | 
Thou woundeſt: foh! thou loathſome putrid ſwine ; O 


Still thou increaſeſt thirſt, when thirſt thou ſlakeſt; 
The mind and will thou (wits bane) captive takeſt; 


Senſeleſs thy hoggiſh filth, and ſenſe thou ſenſeleſs makeft. His 
|  LXXVIIL 

Thy fellow fins, and all the other vices "ITS Oal 

With ſeeming good, are fairly cloth'd to ſight; | H 

Their feigned ſweets, the blinded will entices Tran 

Coz'ning the dazzled ſenſe with borrow'd light: | In 


Thee, neither true, nor yet falſe good . 
Profit, nor pleaſure on thy ſteps attends: 


Folly begins thy ſin, which ſtill with madneſs ends. Cas' 
: LXXIX. | 

With Methos, Glultony, his guttling broth'r, "tt Him 

Twin parallels, drawn from the ſelf- ſame line; Bl 

So foully like was either to the oth'r, or | And. 

And boi mak; like * belly'd beine: 50 Cr 
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His life was either a continued feaſt, 87 
Whoſe ſurfeits upon ſurfeits him CRUDE, 2800 
Or heavy fleep, that helps ſo great a load digeſt. Je > 


DR. 
Mean time his ſoul, weigh d down with heavy —_— 
Can neither work, nor move in Taptive bands: 
But dull'd in vap Tous fogs, all careleſs reigns, 
Or rather ſerves ſtrong appetite's commands: 
That when he now was gorg'd with cramm'd-down ſtore, 
And porter wanting room had ſhut the dor, 
The glutton ſigh'd, that he could gormandize no more. 
LXXXI. 
His crane-like neck was all unlac'd ; his breaſt, 
And gouty limbs, like to a circle, round, 
As broad as long; and for his ſpear in reſt 
Oft with his ſtaff he beats the yielding ground; 
Wherewith his hands did help his feet to bear, 
Elſe cou'd they ill ſo huge a burthen ſteer : 


His clothes were all of leaves, no armour cou'd he wear. 


LXXXII. 

Only a target light, upon his arm 

He careleſs bore, on which old Gryll was drawn, 
Transform'd into a ſwine with cunning charm ; 
In head, and belly, ſoul itſelf a brawn : 

Half drown'd within ; without, yet ſtill did hunt 

In his deep trough for ſwill, as he was wont ; 
Cas d all in loathſome mire ; no word; Gryll cou'd but grunt. 
| LXXXIII. 
Him ſerv'd ſweet ſeeming luſts, ſelf pleaſing lies, 


But bitter death flow'd from thoſe ſweets of ſin: 
And at the rear of theſe in ſecret guiſe 


Crept TRieuery, and Detraction, near akin, 


2 No 


— — men 
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No twins more like: they ſeem'd almoſt the ſame; 
One ſtole the goods, the other the good name: 
The latter lives in ſcorn, the former dies in ame. 


LXXXIV. 
Their boon companions in their jovial feaſting 
Were new coin d oaths, and damning perjuries; 
Their cates, fit for their taſte, profaneſt jeſting; 
Seaſon'd with ſalt of hell, dire blaſphemies. 
But till th ambitious ſun, yet ſtill aſpiring, 
Allays his flaming gold with, gentler firing, 


We ll reſt our weary ſong, to that thick grove, retiring. 


CANTO 
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| I. 
HE fun begin to lack his bended bow, 
And more obliquely dart his milder ray; 
When cooler airs gently began to blow, 

And fan the fields, parch'd with the ſcorching day : 
The ſhepherds to their wonted ſeats repair; 
Thirſil, refreſh'd with this ſoft breathing air, 

Did ſoon renew his taſk, and further ſong prepare. 
II. | 
What watchful care muſt guard that weary ſtate, 
Which deadly foes begirt with cruel ſiege ; 
And fraileſt wall of glaſs, and trait'rous gate 

Strive which ſhould firſt yield up their woful liege ? 

By enemies aſſail'd, by friends betray'd ; 
When others hurt, himſelf refuſes aid: 
By weakneſs' ſelf his ſtrength is foil'd and overlay'd. 


III. 
How comes it then, that in ſo near decay 
We deadly ſleep in deep ſecurity, 
When every hour is ready to betray 
Our lives to that ſtill watching enemy? 
Wake then, thy ſoul, that deadly ſlumbereth; 
For when thy foe hath ſeiz'd thy captive breath, 


Joo late to wiſh paſt life, too late to wiſh for death. 


| IV. 
Caro the vanguard with the Dragon led, 
Co/mos * the battle guides, with loud alarms ; 
Coſmos the firſt ſon to the Dragon red, 
Shining in ſeeming gold, and glitt'ring arms: 
The world, or mammon. 
Q 2 
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And ſo appear'd a ſtrong and gentle night, 


As e'er was clad in ſteel and armour bright; 
But was a recreant baſe, a foul, falſe cheating ſpright. 


N. 
And as himſelf, ſuch were his arms; appearing 
Bright burniſh'd gold, in truth baſe alchymy, | 
Dim beetle eyes, and greedy worldlings blearing ; 
His ſhield was dreſs'd in night's ſad livery, 
Where man-like apes a glow-worm compaſs round, 
Glad that in wintry night they fire had found: 
Buſy they puff and blow: the word, Miſtale the ground. 
Saw ed. 8 
Miſtake points all his darts; his ſun ſhines bright, 
(Miſtaken) light appear, ſad lightning prove: 
His clouds (miſtook) ſeem lightnings, turn'd to light; 
His love true hatred is, his hatred love; 5 
His ſhop, a pedlar's pack of apiſh faſhion ; 
His honours, pleaſures, joys, are all vexation : 
His wages, glorious care, ſweet ſurfeits, woo'd damnation. 
\ | 
His lib'ral favours, complimental arts; | 
His high advancements, alpine ſlipp'ry ſtraits ; : 
His ſmiling glances, death's moſt pleaſing darts; 
And (what he vaunts) his gifts are gilded baits: | 
Indeed he nothing 1s, yet all appears. 
Haplels earth's happy fools, that know no tears! 
Who Fes in worldly joys, ſwims in a world of _ 
VIII. 
PURE ESSENCE ! who haſt made a ſtone deſcry 
- *Twixt nature's hid, and check that metal's pride 
That dare aſpire to gold's high ſov'reignty ; 
Ah, leave ſome touchſtone erring eyes to guide, 


7 
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And judge diſſemblance! ſee by what devices, 
Sin with fair gloſs our mole-ey'd fight entices, 
That vices virtues ſeem to moſt; and virtues vices. 


IX. 

Strip thou their meretricious ſeemlineſs, 

And tinſel glitt'ring, bare to ev'ry ſight, 
That we may loath their inward uglineſs; 

Or elſe uncloud the ſoul, whoſe ſhady light 

Adds a fair luſtre to falſe earthly bliſs: 
Thine and their beauty differs but in this; 

Theirs what it is not, ſeems; thine ſeems not what it is. 


X. 
Next to the captain, coward * Deilos far'd © 
Him right before he as his ſhield projected, 
And following troops to back him as his guard ; 
Yet both his ſhield and guard (faint heart) ſuſpeRed : 
And ſending often back his doubtful eye, 
By fearing, taught unthought-of treachery ; 
So made him enemies, by fearing enmity. 
| XI. 
Still did he look for ſome enſuing croſs, 
Fearing ſuch hap as never man befell : 
No mean he knows, but dreads each little loſs 
(With tyranny of tear diſtraught) as hell. 
His ſenſe, he dare not truſt (nor eyes, nor ears) ; 
And when no other cauſe of fright appears, 
Himſelf he much ſuſpetts, and fears his cauſeleſs fears. 
XII. 
Harneſs'd with maſly ſteel, for fence and fight; 
His ſword unfeemly long he ready drew : 


At ſudden ſhine of his own armour bright, 
He ſtarted oft, and look'd with ghaſtly hue ; 


d Fearfulneſs. © Went, 


— — 
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He ſhrieks at ev 1 danger that appears, 
Shaming the knight - like arms he goodly bears: 
His word: Safer, who all, than he who nothing fears, 
XIII. 
With him went Doubl, ſtagg ring with ſteps unſure 1 
That every way, and neither way inclin'd; 
And fond Diſtruſt, who nothing cou'd ſecure: 
Suſpicion lean, as if he never din d: 
He keeps intelligence by thouſand ſpies; 
Argus to him bequeath'd his hundred eyes: 
So waking, ſtill he ſleeps, and ſleeping, wakeful lies. 
7 . | 
Weak Delos all; Tolmetes* nothing fears; 
Laughs at ſad frights, all terrors counteth baſe ; 
And when of danger or bad news he hears, 
He meets the thund'ring fortune face to face: 
Yet oft in words he ſpends his boiſt'rous threat; 
That his hot blood driv'n from its native ſeat, 
Leaves his faint coward heart empty of lively heat. 


XV. 


Himſelf (weak help!) was all his confidence; | 


He ſcorns low ebbs, but ſwims in higheſt riſes : 
His limbs with arms or ſhield he wou'd not fence, 
Such coward faſhion (fool!) he much deſpiſes: 
Ev'n for his ſingle ſword the world ſeems ſcant ; 
For hundred worlds his conqu'ring arm cou'd daunt : 


Much wou'd he boldly do; but, much more boldly vaunt. 


XVI. 
With him went ſelf-admiring Arrogance ; , 
And Brag ; his deeds without an helper prais'd ; 
Blind Careleſſne/s before wou'd lead the dance; | 
Fear ſtole behind, thoſe vaunts in balance pais'd* 


6 Overboldneſs, or fool-hardinzſss . * 1., e. poiſed, or made even. 
| Which 


Which far their deeds outweigh'd; their violence, 
'Fore danger ſpent with laviſh diffluence, 
Was none, or weak, in time of greateſt exigence. 


| XVII. 
As when a fiery courſer ready bent, 
Puts forth himſelf at firſt with ſwifteſt pace; 
Till with too ſudden flaſh his ſpirits ſpent, 
Already fails now in the middle race : 
His hanging creſt far from his wonted pride, 
No longer now obeys his angry guide; 
Rivers of ſweat and blood flow from his gored fide. 


| | XVIII. 
Thus ran the raſh Tolmetes, never viewing 
The fearful fiends that duly him attended; 
Peſtruction cloſe his ſteps in poſt purſuing; 
And certain ruins heavy weights depended 
Over his curſed head; and ſmooth-fac'd guile, 
That with him oft wou'd looſly play and ſmile; . - 
Till in his ſnare he lock'd his feet with treach'rous wile. 


XIX. 
Next march'd A/otus ', an unthrifty ſwain; 
Who with a fork went ſpreading all around 
What his old fire with ſweating toil and pain, 
Long time was raking from his racked ground: 
In giving he obſerv'd nor form nor matter, 
But beſt reward he got, who beſt cou'd flatter. _ 
Thus what he thought to give, he did not give, but ſcatter. 


Before array'd in ſumptuous bravery, 

Deck'd court-like in the choiceſt, neweſt guiſe ; 
But all behind like drudging ſlavery, | 

With ragged patches, rent, and bared thighs, 


* Prodigality, 
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While other parts, that ſhun' the hated light, 
Were naked left; (ah, foul indecent ſight!) 
Yet neither cou'd he ſee, nor feel his wretched plight. 
XXI. N 
His ſhield preſents to life, death's lateſt rites, 
A ſad black hearſe borne up by fable ſwains ; 
Which many idle grooms with hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) uſher through tlie plains 
To endleſs darkneſs; while the ſun's bright brow, 
With fiery beams, quenches their imoking tow, 


* | 


And waſtes their idle coſt : the word, Not need, but ſhozw. 


XXII, 
A vagrant rout (like unto tattling daws) 
Strew him with vain ſpent pray'rs and idle lays; 
And flatt'ry to his ſin eloſe curtains draws, 
Tickling the itching'ear with fulſome praiſe. 
Behind weak pity much his fall- lamented, 
And miſery that former waſte repented : 
— uſurer for his goods, jail for his bones indented. 


XXIII. 
His Seward was his kinſman, Vain expence, 
Who proudly ſtrove in matters _ to ſhew 
Heroick mind in braggart affluence; 
So loſt his treaſure, getting nought in lieu, 
But oſtentation of a fooliſh pride, 


While women fond, and boys ſtood gaping 27M 4 


But- wiſe men all his waſte, and needlefs coſt i 


XXIV. 
Next Pleonectes s went, his gold admiring. 
His ſervants drudge, ſlave to his baſeſt ſlave ; 4 
Never enough, and ſtill too much deſiring: 99 
His gold his, god, yet in an iron grave 


hogs s Covetoulneſs, 
Suns 
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Himſelf protects his god from noiſome ruſting; 
Much fears to keep, much more to loſe his luſting; 
Himſelf and golden god, and every one miſtruſting. 
XXV. 
Age on his hairs the winter ſnow had ſpread; 
That ſilver badge his near end plainly proves: 
Vet as to earth he nearer bows his head, | 
So loves it more; for Lille his like ſtill loves. 
Deep from the ground he digs his ſweeteſt gain, 
And deep into the earth digs back with pain: 
From hell his gold he brings, and hoards in hell again. 
XXV. 
His clothes all patch'd with more than honeſt thrift, 
And clouted ſhoes were nail'd for fear of waſting: 
Faſting he prais'd, but ſparing was his drift; 

And when he eats, his food is worſe than faſting : 
Thus ſtarves in ſtore, thus doth in plenty pine; 
And worſhipping his god, his golden mine, 

He feeds his famiſh'd ſoul with that deceiving ſhine. 
XXVII, 
O, hungry metal! falſe deceitful ray, 
Well laid'ſt thou dark, preſs'd in earth's hidden womb ; 
Yet thro' our mother's entrails cutting way, 
We drag thy buried oar from helliſh tomb: 
The merchant from his wife and home departs, 
Nor at the ſwelling ocean ever ſtarts ; 
While death and life a wall of thin planks only parts. 
XXVIII. 
Who was it firſt, that from thy deepeſt cell, 
With ſo much coſtly toil and painful ſweat, 
Durſt rob thy palace bord'ring next to hell? 
For ſure thou com'ſt from that infernal ſeat, 
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That all the world with blackeſt deeds doſt fill. 
Fool man, who with fuch pain doſt woo thine ill! 
Needleſs to ſend for grief, for he is next us ſtill. 
XXIX. 
His arms were light and cheap, as made to ſave 
His purſe, not limbs; the money, not the man: 
Rather he dies, than ſpends: his helmet brave, 
An old braſs pot; breaſt-plate, a dripping- pan: 
His ſpear a ſpit, a pot-Iid broad his ſnield. 
Whoſe ſmoky plain a chalk'd' Þmpre/e® fill'd? 
A bag faſt ſeal'd: his word, Muck better ſau d than 2 d. 


XXX. Abe 
By Pleoneftes, ſhameleſs Sharing went, I © 15 908 
Who whines and weeps to beg a longer day; By 
Yet with a thund' ring voice claims tardy rent; , 4 
Quick to receive, but hard and flow to pay: :- Beh 
|; His care's to leſſen coſt with ' cunning! baſe 3 V 
© + But when he's fore'd beyond his bounded ſpace, - 
4 h Loud wou'd he cry, and howl, while others laugh apace. 
4 XXXI. Tou 
2 Long after went Pu/illus *, weakeſt heart; | 
1 Able to ſerve, and able to command. This 
But thought himſelf unfit for either part: A 
And now full loth,/amidſt the warlike band, = His! 
Was, hither drawn by force from quiet cell N. 
Loneneſs his heav'n, and bus'neſs was his hell. 
A weak diftruftful heart is virtue's aguiſh ſpell. | 
XXXI. He'd 
His goodly arms, cover'd with ſhameful duſt, * | 
Bewray'd their maſter's eaſe, and want of eng; All o 
Such was his mind, which too did idle ruſt; W. 
His goodly gifts with little uſe abuſing: All t 
FF i. e. an emblem or device, with a motto. i Feeble-mindedne(s. Hi 
yz : Upon 5 
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Upon his ſhield was drawn that noble wan. 
Who loth to change his love and quiet reign. 
Tor glorious war- like deeds, did crafty madneſs feign. | 
XXXIII. | 
Finely the workman fram'd-the toilſome plougg 
Drawn with an ox ant aſs; unequal pair; Moy 
While he with buſy; hand his falt did fowg: n, 
And at the furrow end, his deareſt heir 880 
Did helpleſs lie; and Greek lords . an | | 
Obſerv'd his hand, guided with careful will? 1 
About was wrote, Who nothing, dgth; doth nothing ill. Ubi {is q 
| XXXIV. 
By him went Jdlenefs, his loved friend. | 
And Shame with both; with all, ragg'd-Pozerty: ? $1 
Behind ſure Punz/kment did cloſe attend, + 1 nn | 
Waiting awhile fit opportunity / od 17 
Taking account of hours miſpent in vain, . 141 + 2.3 
And talents lent without returning gain, 
Pour'd ow his guilty head, late grief, and helpleſs pain o 1 
XXXV. | 
This dull cold earth with landing water froze : £4 | 
At eaſe he lies to coin pretence for eaſe ; © 1 6 | 
| 


His ſoul like Akaz's dial, while it goes 
Not forward, poſteth backward ten degrees: 
On's couch he's phant wax for fiends to ſeal!/ 
He neyer ſweats, but in his bed, or mea: 
He'd rather ſteal than work, and beg than ſtrive to ſteal.. 


XXXVI. | 
All oppoſite, tho' he his brother were, nem win nA [3 
Was Chaunus *, that too high himſelf cies lat al 0 
All things he undertook, nor cou'd he fear wet e | 
His power too weak, or-boaſted' — miſdeem's q 
* Arrogancy. | i 
3 R 2 With } 
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With his own praiſe, like windy bladder blown: 
His eyes too little, or too much his own ; 
Tho' known to all men weak, was to himſelf unknown. 
XXXVII. 
Fondly himſelf with praiſing he diſprais'd, 
Vaunting his deeds.and worth with idle breath; 
So raz'd himſelf, what he himſelf had rais'd: 

On's ſhield a boy threatens high Phabus death, 
Aiming his arrows at his pureſt light : "HK 
But ſoon thoſe thin reeds, fir'd with lightning Soighe, 

Fell idly on the ftrand : his word, Yet high, and right. 


XXXVIII. 


Next brave Pzilotimus full poſt did ride: 


Like riſing ladders was his climbing mind; + 
His high-flown thoughts, had wings of courtly pride, 
Which by foul riſe to greateſt height inclin d; 
His heart aſpiring ſwell/d until it burſt : en 
But when he gain' d the top, with ſpite accurſt 
Down wou d he fling the ſteps by which he mounted firſt. 
XXXIX. 


His head's a ſhop furniſh'd with looms of ftate : 


His brain's the weaver, thoughts are ſhuttles light, 
With which in ſpite of heay'n he weaves his fate ; 
Honour his web: thus works he day and night, 
Till fate cuts off his thread; fo heapeth fins, 
And plagues, nor once enjoys the place he wins; 
But where his old race ends, there his new race begins. 
XI. 
Ah, filly man, who dream'ſt that honour ſtands 
In ruling others, not thyſelf hy ſlaves 
Serve thee, and thou thy flaves: in iron bands 
Thy ſervile ſpirit preſt with paſſions raves. 
1 Ambition, | 


Wou'd? 
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Wou'dit thou live honour'd, clip ambition's wing; ; 
To reaſon's yoke, thy furious paſſions bring. 
Thrice noble is the man, who of hamſelf is king. 


XLI. 
Upon his ſhield was fram'd that vent'rous lad, 
That durſt aſſay the ſun's bright flaming team; 
Spite of his feeble hands, the horſes mad 
Fling down on burning earth the ſcorching beam 
So made the flame in which himſelf was fir d; 
The world the bonfire was, where he expir'd : 
His motto written thus, Yet had what he defer d. 
XLII. 
But Atimus u, a careleſs, idle wan, 
Tho' glory offer d him her ſweet embrace, 

And fair occaſion that with little pain off 
Reach'd him her ready hand ; but {lubber baſe 1) 
Kept his own way, all worthy. deeds declin'd ; 

Well did he thence prove his degen'rate mind : 
; Baſe were his ſtubborn thoughts; baſe all bis dunghill kind, 


XLIII. 

And now by force dragg'd from the monkiſh cell, 
Where teeth he only us'd, nor hands, nor brains, 
But in ſmooth ſtreams, ſwam down thro' eaſe to hell; 

His work to eat, drink, fleep, and purge his reins. 
He left his heart behind him with his feaſt ; 
His target with a flying dart was dreſs d, 
Poſting unto his mark: the word, I move to reſt. 
XLIV. 
Next Colax ”, all his words with ſugar ſpices; | 
His ſervile tongue, baſe flave to greatneſs name, 
Runs nimble deſcant on the plaineſt vices ; _ { 
He lets his tongue to ſin, takes rent of ſhame; 


= Baſcneſs of mind, ® Flattery. 
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He temp'ring lies, porter 10 th ear reſide 
Like Indian apple which with painted ſides, 
More dangerous within its lurking poiſon hide n.. 

| | XL... | 
His art is but to hide, not heal a ſore; + d inst ai Rows l 
To nouriſh pride; te ſtrangle conſcien eg 
To drain the rich, his empty purſe to tore: ik Jo 90 
To ſpail the precious ſoul; a0 pleaſte wide dense :1 Wund gui! 
A carrion-· co he is, a gaping grave; 281 am GE 
The rich coat's moth; \court's bane; and trencher 's ave, 
Sin's and hell's winning bawd, the Devilis-fatt'ring-knave. . !* 
| XLVI. | 


A miſt he caſts: before his patron's sicht 115 6 „ ru. 2d 


That blackeſt vices never once appear: 


But greater than it is ſeems virtueꝭs light:: 


His lord's difpleafure ig his only fear: 
His pleaſing lies, tickling che edle el % e 
To death; make open way where — ails 


Loſe lade lte pad ; faxes foflabraibs's 1 i 19 0 


XLVII. 

His arms with hundred tongues were Wey wor þ 
(The mint of les) gilt) fd, the ſenſe toipleale go 1h 
His ſword':whitth"16” his mouth cloſe ſheathed lay, md a7 rd 
Sharper'thar death and fram'd to killwitheaſe. 
Ah, eurſed weapon, life with pleaſure ſpilling? 
The Sardain herb, with many branches filling 169, 24H 
His ſhield, was his device: the word, I. plant in killing,” © © 

XLVII. 5 
Baſe ſlave! how orawPft thow from thy dunghill neſt, 
And percheſt in the Tearh'd" and noble breaſt ?:> 1 nin an 
Nobles of theꝭ their ch,hip learn —— 
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Arts learn new art their learning to adorn: quo 
(Ah, wretched minds ) he is not nobly born, 
Nor learn'd, who doth not thy ignoble learning Pe HM Mm 
. MX. 3 
Cloſe to him Pleaſing went, with painted . AU ſro? 1H 
And Honour by ſome hidden cunning mad 3 
Not Honour's ſelf; but Honour's ſemblance baſe, wes 261 Y 
For ſoon it vaniſh'd like an empty ſhade : on 1 2 
Behind,” his parents duly him attend? 1 
: With them he forced is his age to ſpend: 17 | 
Shame his 2 was, and ſhame muſt be his end. 
I. | 
Next follow'd Dyſcolus „, a froward whe; een 6.74 | 
His lips thick ſwol'n, and eye-brows ever bent: 3 
With ſooty locks, dark looks, and ſcouling ſight 5 - . | J 
His face a tell-tale to his baſe intent: war 2H | 
He nothing lik'd, or prais'd 4 but reprehended 
What every one beſide himſelf commended. [2 
Humors of tongues impoſthum'd, purg'd with ſhame, are mended.. L 
— | LL : ! 
His mouth a pois'nous quiver, where he hides 
Sharp venom'd arrows, which his bitter tongue, 
With ſquibs, and jeſts, unto their objects guides 
Nor fears he gods on earth, or heav'n to wrong: 
Upon his ſhield was fairly drawn to ſighnt, 
A raging dog, foaming out wrath and ſpite: 
The word to his device, Inpartial all I bite. 
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LII. | 
Geloios v next enſu'd, a merry Greek, ” Souter od 
Whoſe life was laughter vain, and mirth ys tA 
His ſpeeches: broad, to ſhame the modeſt cheek; 1, 1A 
Nor car'd he what, or whom, his tongue diſgrac d; | 
Aae 4 laughter. | 
x | Salt, 
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Salt e, round about be caſt upon the fand 1 


Ik in his way his friend or father ſtand, | 
His father and his friend he ſpreads wikehreles hand, ( 
1 LIII. . 
His fou] Jed ieep'd and e in laughter vain / 
And rotten ſpeech (ah!) was not mirth, but madneſs: 
His armour crackling thorns all flaming tain” n * 


With golden fires (emblem of foppiſh gladneſs) ; 
Upon his ſhield two laughing fools you ſee. FF 
(In number he the third, firſt in degree). * 


At which himſelf wou d laugh, and fleer: his woods We three. T 
LIV. | 
And after Agrios *,: a ſullen wan; b ott T 
All mirth he in himſelf and others hated; | 2414 
Dull, dead, and leaden, was his cheerleſs vein ; - 1. Fe 
His weary ſenſe he never recreated; ; | 


x 
And now he march'd as if he ſomewhat dream d: 
All honeſt joy, but madneſs he eſteem'd, 


Refreſhing's idleneſs; but ſport, he folly deem d. H. 


LV. 
In's arms, his mind the workman apt expreſs d. 
Which all with quenched lamps, but ſmoking yet 
And foully ſmelling, were full quaintly. dreſs d 
To blind, not light the eyes, to choke, not heat: 
Upon his ſhield an heap of fenny mire, ? 
In flags and turſs (with ſuns yet never drier). 


Did ſmoth'ring lie, not burn: his word, Smoke * 


| LVI. 
Laſt Impudence, whoſe never-changing face .- e 
Knew but one colour; with ſome braſs-brow'd lie, 


L 


And laughing loud the drowns her juſt diſgrace : 


About her all the fiends in armies fly: _. how OY 7 | 


4 i. e, wit; a talent too often employed as it is here figurativelydefetibed. 
i Ruſticity, or ſavageneſs. | 
Her 
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Her feather'd beaver ſidelong cock'd; in guiſe 
Of roaring boys ; ſet look, with fixed eyes 
Out-looks all ſhame-fac'd forms, all modeſty. defies. 
LVII. 
* as her thoughts, her arms were black as hell, 0 
Her brazen ſhield two fable dogs adorn, 2# & 
Who each at other ſtare, and ſnarl, and ſwell : 8 
Beneath the word was ſet, All change I corn. | 
But if I all this rout in foul array | 
Shou'd muſter up, and ſhew in fad affray, 
Too long Fes and flocks my tedious ſong wou'd Ray. 


LVIII. 
The aged day grows dim, and home ward calls: 
The ſetting ſun (matt s ſtate deſcribing well) 
Falls when he riſes, riſes when he falls: 
So we by falling rofe, by rifing fell. 
The gloomy cloud of night doth dolly creep, 
And all our world with fable tinfture ſteep : 
Home now ye ſhepherd-ſwains ; home now beloved ſheep. 


8 C AN T O 
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CAN T O IX. 
„ 
Tu ke 18 who late the * eienr d. 
Leaves his ſtar- chamber; early in the eaſt 
He ſhook his ſparkling locks, head lively rouz d, 
While morn his couch with bluſhing roſes dreſt; 
His beams the earth ſoon caught to gild her flow'rs : 


. Phoſphor his gold-fleec'd drove folds in their bow'rs, 
| Which all the night had graz'd about th' Olympic tow'rs. 


II. 
The cheerful wk mounting from he bed, 
With ſweeteſt ſong awakes the drowſy light; 
The earth ſhe left, and up to heav'n is fled; __ .... 

There chants her Maker's praiſes out of ſight. 

Earth ſeems a, mole-hill, men but ants, to be; 

Teaching the proud, who ſoar to high degree, 

The further up they climb, the leſs they ſeem, and ſee. 
1 
The ſhepherds met, and Thomatin began; 
Young Thomalin, whoſe notes and ſilver ſtring 
Silence the riſing lark, and dying ſwan : 

Come Tharfi, end thy lay, and cheerful ſing : , 
Hear how the larks give welcome to the day, 
Temp'ring their ſweeteſt notes unto thy lay; 

Up then, beloved ſwain; why doſt thou longer ſtay ? 


| IV. 8 
Well ſett'ſt thou, friend, the lark before mine eyes, 

Much eaſier to hear than imitate : 

Her wings lift up her notes to lofty ſkies ; 

But me a leaden ſleep, and earthly ſtate, 


Down 


"Wl 
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Down to the centre ties with captive ſtring : 
How ſhall 1 follow then her note and wing? 
Singing ſhe lofty mounts : ah ! mounting ſhou'd I ſing ? . 
V. | 
Oh, thou dread KING of that heroick band! 
Which by thy pow'r beats back theſe helliſh ſprites, 
Reſcuing this ſtate from death and baſe command, 
Tell me (dread K1NG what are thoſe warlike Knights ? 
What force? what arms ? where lies their ſtrength's in- 
That. tho” ſo few in number, never ceaſe [ creaſe, 
To keep this town, beſieg'd by numbers numberleſs ? 


VI. 
The firſt commanders in this holy train 
Leaders to all the reſt, an ancient pair; 
Long ſince ſure link'd in wedlock's ſweeteſt chain; 
His name Spzritto, her's Urama fair: 
Fair had ſhe been, and full of heav'nly grace, 


And he in youth a mighty warrior was, ſrace. 
Both now more fair, and ſtrong, which prov'd their heav'nly 
VII. 


His arms, with flaming tongues did ſparkle bright, 
Bright flaming tongues, in divers ſections ſeen ; 
His piercing ſword, edg'd with their fiery light, 
The joints and marrow, he cou'd thruſt between *; 
Upon his ſhield was drawn a glorious DOVE, 
Gainſt whom the proudeſt eagle dares not move; 


Glitt'ring in beams: his word, Conqu'ring by peace and love. 


VIII. 
But ſhe Amazon-like, in azure arms, 
Silver'd with ſtars, and gilt with ſunny rays : 
Her M1GHTY SPOUSE in fight, and fierce alarms 
Attends, and equals in thoſe bloody frays ; 


* Heb, iv. 12. 
S 2 And 
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And on her ſhield an heav'nly globe (diſplaying 
The conſtellations, lower bodies ſwaying, 


" 


Sway'd by the higher) ſhe bore : her word, 7 rule obeying. 


About them ſwarm'd their fruitful progeny ; 
An heav'nly offspring of an heav'nly bed: 
Well might you in their looks his brav ry ſee 
With her ſweet graces lovely tempered. | 
Tit youths they ſeem'd to play in yrINCES hall, 


3 


IX. 


(But, ah! long ſince they thence were baniſh'd * all) 
Or ſhine in glitt'ring arms, when war on them doth call. 


X. 


The firſt in order (nor in worth the laſt) 
Is Knowledge, drawn. from peace, and muſe's ſpring, 
Where ſhaded in fair Sinai's groves, his taſte 


He feaſts with words, and works of heav'nly king; 


But now to bloody field is fully bent: 
Yet ſtill he ſeem'd to ſtudy as he went: 


His arms cut all in books; ſtrong ſhield flight papers lent. | 


His glitt ring armour ſhin'd like burning day, 
SGarniſh'd with golden ſuns, and radiant flow'rs ; 
Which turn their bending heads to Phabus' ray, 

And when he falls, ſhuts up their leafy bow'rs : 
"2 Upon his ſhield the filver moon did bend 
Her horned bow, and round her arrows ſpend : 
His word in filver wrote, I borrow what I lend. 


XII. 
All ah he ſaw, and all he heard, were books, 
In which he read, and learn'd his Maker's will : 
Moſt on his word, yet much on heav'n he looks, 
And thence admires with praiſe the workman' $ kill. 


Canto vi. ſtanza 8. 


XI. 


1 


Cloſe 
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Cloſe to him went ſtill- muſing Contemplation, 
That made good uſe of ills by meditation; 
So. to him ill itſelf was good, by ſtrange mutation: 
| XIII. 
And Care c, who never from his ſides wou'd part, 
Of Knowledge oft the ways and means inquiring, 
To practice what he learn'd from holy art; 
And oft with tears, and oft with ſighs deſiring 
Aid from that 80V'REIGN GUIDE, whoſe ways ſo ſteep, 
Tho' fain he wou'd, yet weak, he cou'd not keep: 
But when he cou'd not run, yet forward wou'd he creep. 
Es XIV. | 
Next Tapinus %, whoſe ſweet, tho' lowly grace, 
All other higher than himſelf eſteem'd; 
He in himſelf priz'd things as mean and baſe, 
Which yet in others great and glorious ſeem'd: 
All ill his due, good undeſerv'd he thought ; 
His heart a low-roof'd houſe, but ſweetly wrought, 
Where God himſelf wou d dwell, tho' he it dearly bought. 


XV. 
Honour he ſhuns, yet is the way unto him; 
As hell, he hates advancement won with bribes ; 
But public place, and truſt, are forc'd to woo him ; 
He good to grace, ill to deſert aſcribes : 
Him (as his LoR p) contents a lowly room, 
Whoſe firſt houſe was the bleſſed virgin's womb, 
The next a cratch, the third a croſs, the fourth a tomb. 
XVI. 
80 choiſeſt drugs in meaneſt ſhrubs are found; 
So precious gold in deepeſt centre dwells; 
So ſweeteſt vi'lets trail on coarſeſt ground; 
So richeſt pearls he clos'd in vileſt ſhells : 
p 2 Cor. vi. 11. What carefulneſs, &c. 1 Humility, 
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So loweſt dales we let at higheſt rates; 
So creeping ſtrawberries yield daintieſt cates. 
The HIGHEST loves the low, but all the lofty hates. 


| XVII. 
Upon his ſhield. was drawn that ſhepherd lad, 
Who with a ſling threw down faint 1/rael's fears; 
And in his hand his ſpoils, and trophies glad, 
The monſter's {word and head, he bravely bears: 
Plain on his lovely face you might behold 
A bluſhing meekneſs met with courage bold: 
Lithe not little worth, was fairly wrote in gold, 


| XVIII. 
With him his kinſman both in birth and name, 
Obedience, taught by many bitter ſhow'rs 
In humble bonds his paſſions proud to tame, 
And low ſubmit unto the higher pow'rs: — _—- 
But yet no ſervile yoke his forehead brands; 
For ty d in holy ſervices ſweet bands, 


In this obedience ä and ſerving * W 


XIX. 
By them went Fido, marſhal of the field: 
Weak was his mother when ſhe gave him day; 
And he at firſt a ſick and weakly child, 
As e'er with tears receiv'd the ſunny f ray: , 
Yet when more years afford more growth and mi ight, 
A champion. ſtout he was, and pow'rful knight, 
As ever came in field, or ſhone in armour bright. 
XX. | - 
80 may we ſee a little honet, 
When newly whelpt, a weak and tender ching, | 
Deſpis'd by ev'ry beaſt; but waxen great, 13 4 
When fuller times, full ſtrength and courage bring; 


© Faith, 
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The beaſts all crouching low, their king adore, | 


And dare not ſee what they contemn'd before: 


The trembling foreſt quakes at his affrighting roar. 
. | 
Mountains he caſts in ſeas with mighty hand ; 
Stops and turns back the ſun's impetuous courſe; 
Nature repeals her laws at his' command ; | 


No pow'r of hell or heav'n withſtands his force: 


Events to come yet many ages hence, 
He preſent makes, by wondrous preſcience; 
Proving the ſenſes blind, by being blind to ſenſe. 


XXII. 
His ſky-like arms, dy'd all in blue and white, 
And ſet with golden ſtars that flamed wide; 
His ſhield inviſible to mortal ſight, 
Vet he upon it eaſily deſcry'd 
The near reſemblance of his dying LoxD, 
Whoſe naked fide with cruel ſpear was gor d; 
Which to his fainting ſpirits new courage wou d afford. 
XXIII. 
Strange was the force of that enchanted ſhield, 
Which higheſt pow'rs to it from heav'n impart : 
For who could bear it well, and rightly wield; 
It ſav'd from ſword, and ſpear, and poiſon'd dart: 
Well might he ſlip, but yet not wholly fall: 
No final loſs his courage might appal; 


1 Sie more ſound by wounds, and riſing by his fall. 


XXIV. 
80 ſome have feign'd that Tellus giant ſon, 
Drew many new-born lives from his dead mother ; 
Andcher .roſe as ſoon as one was gone, 


And twenty loſt, yet {till remain'd another : 


1 35 


For 
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For when be fell; and kiſs'd the barren heath, | 
His parent ſtraight, in{pir'd ſucceſſive breath; 


And tho' herſelf was dead, yet aalen g him from death, 


XXV. 


With him his nurſe; —_ careful Afoe 7; * 


Wins hats gie eie, wond ben. 


And ever ſince have foſter'd tenderly: 


She never might, ſhe never wou'd forſake him; 
And he her lov'd again with mutual band: 
For by her needful help he oft did Rand, 
When elſe he ſoon wou'd fall into the en mies hand. 


XXVI. 
With both, ſweet Mediation ever pac'd, '. - 
His nurſe's daughter, and his folter-Liſter ; $3 
Dear as his ſoul, he in his ſoul her plac'd,  - 
And oft embrac'd, and oft by ſtealth he kiſs'd her: 
For ſhe had taught him by her ſilent talk _ 
To tread the ſafe; but dang'rous ways to balk; 


And brought his God with him, him with his God to walk. 


XXVII. 
Behind him Penitence did ſadly go, 
Whoſe cloudy dropping eyes were ever raining; 
Her ſwelling tears, which, e en in ebbing flow. 
Furrow her cheeks, the ſinful puddles draining: 
Much ſeem'd ſhe in her penſive thought moleſt ed, 
And much the mocking world her ſoul infeſted; 
More ſhe the hateful world, but moſt herſelf deteſted. 


| XXVIII. 

She was the object of lewd men's diſgrace, 4 
The jeer, and impious ſcoff of carnal hearts ; 

Yet ſmiling heav'n delights to kiſs her face, = 
And with his blood CHRIST bathes her painful ſmarts; 
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Affliction's 
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Affliction's iron rod her ſoul chaſtis d; 
With ſharpeſt griefs her heart was circumcis'd: 
But angels ſaw her weep, and ev'ry tear they priz d. 
4 XXIX. 
Wich her a troop of mournful grooms abide, - 
That with their ſullen looks increaſe her woe; 
Amendment ſtill (for his own faults) did chide, 

And Penance arm'd with ſmarting whips did go : 
Then ſad. Remorſe came ſighing all the way; 
Laſt Satisfaction, giving all away: 

Much ſurely did he owe, much more wou'd he repay. 


XXX. 
Next went Elpinus*, clad in ſky- like blue; 

And thro' his arms few ſtars did ſeem to peep, 
Which there the workman's hand ſo finely drew, 
That rock'd in clouds they ſoftly ſeem to ſleep : 

His rugged ſhield was like a rocky mould, 
On which an anchor's fix'd with ſureſt hold: 
I hold by being held, was written round in gold. 


XXXI. 
Nothing ſo cheerful was his thoughtful face, 
As was his broth'r Fido's :—fear ſeem'd to dwell 
Cloſe by his heart ; his colour chang'd apace, 
And went, and came, that ſure all was not well : 
Therefore a comely maid did oft- ſuſtain 
His fainting ſteps, and fleeting life maintain : 
Pollicita® her name, which ne'er cou'd lie or feign. 
XXXII. 
Next to Elpinus march'd his broth'r Lobe; 
Not that GREAT LOVE which cloth'd his Godhead bricht 
With rags of fleſh, and now again above | 
Hath dreſs'd his fleſh in heav'ns eternal light: 


' © Hopes > Promile. 
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Much leſs the brat of that falſe Cyprian dame, 
Begot by froth, and fire, in bed of ſhame, 
And now burns idle hearts ſwelt'ring in luſtful flame. 


XXXIII. 
But this from heav'n brings his immontal race, 
And nurs'd by gratitude whoſe careful arms 
Long held, and hold him ſtill in kind embrace: 
But train d to daily wars, and fierce alarms, 
He grew to wondrous ſtrength, and beauty rare: 
Next that GREAT LOVE, from whom his offsprings are, 
No match in earth or heav'n may with this love compare. 


. XXXIV. 
His page, who from his fide might never move, 

Remembrance, on him waits ; in books reciting 

The famous paſſion of that higheſt Love, 

His burning zeal to greater flame exciting: _ 
Deep wou'd he figh, and ſeem empaſſion'd ſore, 
And oft with tears his backward heart deplore, 

That loving all he cou d, he lov'd that LOVE no more. 


XXXV. 
Yet ſure he _ lov'd, and honour'd dear 
That glorious NAME ; which when, or where he ſpy d 
Wrong'd, or in helliſh ſpeech blaſphem'd did hear, 
Boldly the raſh blaſphemer he defy'd, 
And forc'd him eat the words he foully ſpake : : 
But if for HIM, he grief or death did take, 
| "That grief he counted joy, and death, life for his ſake. 
| | XXXVI. 
His glitt'ring arms, dreſs'd all with fiery hearts 
Seem'd burn in chaſte deſire, and heav'nly flame: 
And on his ſhield kind Jonathan imparts | 
To his ſoul's friend, his robes, and princely name, 
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And kingly throne, which mortals ſo adore : 
And round about was writ in golden ore, | 1 
Well might he give him all, who gave his life before. 4 
XXXVII. 
Theſe led the vanguard; and an hundred mo 
Fill'd up the empty ranks with order'd train: 
But firſt in middleward did juſtly go 
In goodly arms a freſh and lovely Swain *, 
Vaunting himſelf Love's twin, but younger brother: 
Well might it be, for een their very mother 
With pleaſing error oft miſtook one for the other. 
XXXVIII. 
As when fair Paris gave that golden ball, 
A thouſand doubts ran in his ſtagg'ring breaſt: 
All lik'd him well, fain wou'd he give it all: 
Each better ſeems, and ſtill the laſt ſeems beſt: 
Doubts ever new his reaching hand deferr'd ; 
The more he look'd, the more his judgment err'd: 
So ſhe firſt this, then that, then none, then both preferr d. 


XXXIX. 
Like them, their armour ſeem'd full near of kin: 
In this they only differ; th' elder bent 
His higher ſoul to heav'n; the younger twin 
Mongſt mortals here his love and kindneſs ſpent; 
Teaching (ſtrange alchymy) the ſureſt thriving, 
By ſelling lands, and to grow rich by giving; 
By emptying filling bags, ſo heav'n by earth achieving. 
ö XL. 
About him flock'd the poor with num'rous trains, 5 
Whom he with tender care, and large expence, [MR 
With kindeſt words, and ſuccour entertains ; | 
Nor looks for thanks, or thinks of recompence : 


i 1. e. more. * Charity. 
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His wardrobe ſerves to clothe the naked fide, ' 
The body's parts unſeemly, thence did hide; 
II other clothes he lack' d, his own he wou'd divide. 
4 XLI. 
To ans his gate was ſhut ; but e open lay 
Kindly the weary traveller inviting :: + 
Oft therefore angels, hid in mortal clay, 
And God himſelf-in his free roofs delighting, 
Lowly to viſit him wou'd not diſdain, 
And in his narrow cabin oft remain z 
Whom heav'n, and earth, and all the world cannot contain. 
XLII. 
His table ſtill was fill'd with wholeſome meat, 
Not to provoke, but quiet appetite; 
And round about the hungry freely eat, 
With plenteous cates cheering their feeble ſprite: 
Their earneſt pray'r broke open heav'n's wide door; 
That not in vain ſweet plenty evermore 


With gracious eye looks down upon his bleſſed ſtore. 


| XLIII. 
Him too attended with much uncouthneſs 
A troop with little caps, and ſhaved head; 
Such as was once enfranchis'd bondmen's dreſs, 
New freed from cruel maſters ſervile dread : 
Theſe had he lately bought from captive chain; 
? Hence they his triumph ſing with joyful ſtrain, 
And on his head due praiſe, and thouſand bleſſings rain, 
XLIV. . 
He was a father to the fatherleſs, 
To widows he ſupply'd an huſband's care; 
Nor wou'd he heap up woe to their diſtreſs, | 
Or by a guardian's name their ſtate impair; -+ 


0 
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But reſcue them from ſtrong oppreſſors might: 
Nor doth he weigh the great man's heavy ſpite. 
Who fears the higheſt JUDGE, need fear no mortal wight. 
XLV. 7 
Once ev'ry week he on his progreſs went, 
The ſick to viſit, and thoſe meager ſwains, 
Who all their weary life in darkneſs ſpent, 

In fetters bound, and preſs'd with heavy chains: 
He hoards not wealth for his looſe heir to ſpend, 
But it with willing hand doth well expend. - 

Cold then is certain good which to our God we lend. 


XLVI. 
And when the dead by cruel tyrant's ſpite, 
Lie out to rav'nous birds and beaſts expos'd, 
His yearning heart pitying that wretched ſight, 
In decent graves their weary fleſh enclos'd, 
And ſtrew'd with fragrant flow'rs the lowly hearſe; 
Then all alone the laſt words did rehearſe, 
Bidding them ſoftly ſleep in his ſad ſighing verſe. 


| XLVII. 

So once that royal maid * fierce Thebes beguil'd, 

Tho' wilful Creon proudly did forbid her; 
Her brother from his home and tomb exil'd, 

(Whilſt willing night in darkneſs ſafely hid her) 

She lowly laid in earth's all-covering ſhade : 

Her dainty hands (not us'd to ſuch a trade) 

With the rude mattock toil, and with the weary ſpade, 


XLVBE - 
Yet feels ſhe neither ſweat, nor irkſome pain, 
Till now his grave was fully finiſhed ; 
Fhen on his wounds her cloudy eyes did rain, 
To waſh the guilt painted in deepeſt red: 
1 Antigone davghter of Ocdipus, contrary to the edict of Creon buries Polynices. 
* And 
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And falling down Mon his gored fide, 
. With hundred varied plaints ſhe often cry'd, 
Oh, had I died for thee, or with thee might have died ! 
: * | XLIX. a 
Ay me! my ever wrong'd, and baniſh'd brother, 
Ho can I fitly thy hard fate deplore, 
Or in my breaſt ſo juſt complaining ſmother ? 
T To thy ſad chance what can be added more ? 
Exile thy home, thy home a tomb thee gave : 
Oh, no! ſuch little room thou muſt not have ; 
But for thy baniſh'd bones, I (wretch) muſt ſteal a grave. 
L. 
But whither, woful maid, have thy complaints 
With fellow-paſſion drawn my pleaſing moan ? 
But thus this Love deals with thoſe murder'd ſaints ; 
Weeps with the ſad, and ſighs with thoſe that groan. 
But now in that beech grove we'll ſafely play, 
And in thoſe ſhadows mock the ſcorching ray ; 
Which yet increaſes more with the decreaſing day. 
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I. | . 
IME ſhepherds to the woody mount withdrew, 
Where cooling ſhades yield a ſafe canopy ; 
Whoſe top with violets dy'd all in blue, 
Might ſeem to make a little azure ſky : 
And that round hill, which their weak heads maintain'd, 
A leſſer Atlas ſeem'd, whoſe neck ſuſtain'd | 
The weight of all the heav'ns; ſo ancient poets feign'd. 
5 II. 
And here and there primroſes ſcattered, 
Spangling the blue, fit conſtellations make: 
Some broadly flaming their fair colours ſpread ; 
Some ſeem'd to wink, as if but half awake: 7 
Fit were they plac'd, and ſet in order due: 
Nature here look'd like art, ſo lively true 
A little heav'n on earth in narrow ſpace ſhe drew. 


| III. 
Within this earthly heav'n the ſhepherds play, 

The time beguiling, and the parching light; 

Till the declining ſun, and elder day - 

Abate their flaming heat, and youthful might : 
The ſheep had left the ſhades, their food to eat; 
Then all returning to their former ſeat, 

Tharfil did now begin his weary ſong repeat. 
IV. 
Great pow'r of love! with what commanding fire 

Doſt thou enflame the world's wide regiment, 

And kindly heat in every heart inſpire ! 

Nothing is free from thy ſweet government: 


Fiſk 
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Fiſh burn in ſeas; beaſts, binds thy weapons prove; 


By thee dead elements and heay'ns move; 
Which void of ſenſe themſelves, yet are not void of love. 
pe V. 
But thoſe twin Loves, which from thy ſeas of light 
To us on earth diffuſe their leſſer ſtreams, 
Tho' in their force they ſhew thy wondrous might, 
On thee reflecting back their glorious beams; 
Yet here encounter'd with a mighty foe, 
Had need both arm'd and ſurely guarded go: 
But moſt thy help they need; do not thy help foreſlow *: | 
a — 
* Next to the younger Love, Irenus * went, 
Whoſe hoary head proclaim'd his winter age: 
His ſpring in many battles had he ſpent ; 
But he all weapons chang'd for counſel ſage. a 
His heavy ſword (the witneſs of his might) 
Has now long time remain'd in idle plight; 
Which hid in quiet ſheath, he dooms to endleſs niglit. 
2 7 | VII. 
Patience his ſhield had lent to guard his breaſt, 
| Whole golden plain three olive branches dreſs: 
The word in letters large was fair expreſs'd, 
Thrice happy author of a happy peace. 
Rich plenty yields him pow'r, pow'r ſtores his will ; 
Will ends in works, good works his treaſures fill: 
Earth's weal ', heav'n's heir he is ;—as God, pays good for ill, 
VIII. 
By him Andreos * pac'd, of middle age, 
His mind as far from raſhneſs, as from fears; 
Hating baſe thoughts, as much as deſp'rate rage : 
The world's loud thund'rings he unſhaken hears: 
* L c. delay. v Þ Peaceableneſs, © Matt. v. 9. 4 Fortitude. 
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Nor death, nor life, will he or ſeek or fly, 
Ready for both.—He is as cowardly 


Wis longer fears to koe, as he who fears to die. 
IX. 
Worſt was his civil war, where deadly fought 
He with himſelf, till paſſion yields or dies: . 
+ All heart and hand, no tongue ; not fierce, but ſtout; 'F 
His warmth had counſel in't; his fury, eyes; | 
His rage well temper'd is: no fear can daunt 
His reaſon; but cold blood is valiant: 
Well may he ſtrength in death; but never courage want. 
x X. 
But like a mighty rock, whoſe unmov'd ſides * | | 
The hoſtile ſea aſſaults with furious wave, 1 
And o'er its head the boiſt'rous north-wind rides; 
Both fight, and ſtorm, and ſwell, and roar, and rave; 
Hoarſe ſurges laſh, loud blaſts their trumpets ſtrain: 
Th' heroick cliff laughs at their fruſtrate pain; 
Waves ſcatter'd, drop in tears, winds broken, whining plain. 
* 185 
Such was this Knght's undaunted conſtancy ; 
No miſchief weakens his reſolved mind: 
None fiercer to a ſtubborn enemy; 
But to the yielding none more ſweetly kind. 
His ſhield an even ballaſt ſhip embraves,- 
Which dances light, while Neptune wildly raves : 
His word was this, I fear high heav'n, not winds, or wayes, 
& Al. 
And next Mecrothumus*, whoſe quiet face 
No cloud of paſſion ever ſhadowed; _ 
Nor cou'd hot anger reaſon's rule diſplace, 
Changing the roſy cheek to fiery red: 
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Nor cou d revenge, clad i in a deadly white, 
With hidden malice eat his vexed ſprite: 
For ill, he good repay d, and love exchang'd for ſpite, 


XIII. 
N or was there e er a more undaunted ſpirit; 
Yet, moſt him deem'd a baſe and tim'rous ſwain; 
But he well weighing his own ſtrength and merit, 
The greateſt wrong cou'd wiſely entertain. 
Nothing reſiſted his commanding ſpear : 
Yielding itſelf to him a winning were; 
And tho* he died, yet dead, he roſe a conqueror. 
| XIV. 
His nat'ral force beyond all nature ſtretched : 
Moſt ſtrong he is, becauſe he will be weak : 
And happy moſt, becauſe he can be wretched. 
Then whole and ſound, when he himſelf doth break; 
Rejoicing moſt when moſt he is tormented =» 
In greateſt diſcontents he reſts contented : 
* 2 himfelf, all conqueſts he prevented. 


MY. - 
His arms were made'of maſly adamant, | 

Which back did make recoil the hardeſt blade; 

His ſkin itſelf cou'd any weapon daunt, 

Of ſuch ſtrange mould and temper was he made: 
Upon his ſhield a palm-tree ſtill increas'd, - 
Tho“ many weights its rifing arms depreſs'd : 

His word was, Riſing moſt, by being moſt oppreſo d. 
XVI. 
Next him Androphitus , whoſe fweeteſt mind 

Twixt mildneſs temper'd, and low courteſy, 

Cou'd ceaſe as ſoon to be, as not be kind: 

Churliſh deſpite ne'er look'd from his Fahy _ 


t Gentleneſs, or courteſy. 0 | 
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Much leſs commanded in his gentle. heart: 
To baſeſt men fair looks he wou'd impart z. . 
Nor cou'd he cloak ill thoughts with complimental art. 
XVII. 
His en'mies knew not how to diſcommend; 
All others dearly lov'd ; fell ranc'rous ſpite, 
And vile detraction fain wou'd reprehend; 
And oft in vain his name they cloſely bite, 
As popular“, and flatterer accuſing: 
But he ſuch ſlaviſh office much refuling, - | 
Can eas'ly clear himſelf. from their falſe tongues abuſing, 


XVIII. | 
His arms were fram'd into a ſplendid night, . 
Whoſe ſable dreſs with ſtars all ſpangled wide, 
Aﬀord the weary traveller cheerful light. 
And to his home his erring footſteps guide: 
Upon his ancient ſhield the workmen fine 


Had, drawn the ſun, whoſe eye did ne'er repine 


To look on good and ill: his word, To all I flane. 
J XIX. 
Fair virtue, where. ſtay ſt thou in poor exile, 


Leaving the court from whence thou took'ſt thy rinks 


While in thy place is ſtept diſdaining vile, WY, 
And flattery, baſe ſon of need and ſhame; .- _ 
And with them furly ſcorn, and hateful pride; 
Whoſe artificial face falſe colours dy'd, 


Which more diſplay her ſhame, than loathſome foulneſs hide, 


XX. 
Late, there thou livedſt with a gentle ſwain, 


| (As gentle ſwain as ever lived there) 


Who lodg'd thee in his heart, and all thy — 
Where hundred other graces ſeated were: 821 


vi. e. ſtudious of the favour of the people. 
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But he, alas! untimely dead and gone, 
Leaves us to rue his death, and thee to moan, 
That few were ever ſuch ; and now thoſe few are none. 


XXI. 
By him the out Berraler boldly went, 

Aſſailed oft by mighty enemies, | 

: Which all on him alone their ſpite miſpent ; 
8 Boldly whole armies he himſelf defies ; 
With him nor might, nor cunning flights prevail; 
All force on him they try, all forces fail: 
Yet ſtill affail him freſh, yet vainly ſtill affail. | 
XXII. 
His body full of vigour, full of health; 
His table feeds not luſt, but ſtrength and need: 
Full ſtor d with plenty, not by heaping wealth, 

But topping rank defires, which vain exceed: 
On's ſhield an hand from heav'n a garden drefling, 
Pruning ſuperfluous boughs the trees — 

So adding fruit: his word, By leſſening increaſing. 
XXIII. 
His ſettled mind was written in his face: 1 
For on his forchead cheerful gravity 
Falfe joys and apiſh vanities doth chace ; 

And watchful care did wake in either eye. 
His heritage he wou'd not laviſh ſpend, 
Nor yet his treaſure deal with niggard hand: 

What he had gotten well he rightly did expend. 
XXIV. : 
A lovely pair of twins clos'd'either ſide: 
Not thoſe in heav'n, the flow' ry Gemimes, 
Are half ſo lovely bright; the one his bride, 


Agneia * chaſte, was join'd in Hymen's ties, 
- 3 Temperance, - Chaſtity in the married. : 
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And love, as pure as heav'ns conjunction: 5 
Thus ſhe was his, and he her fleſh and bone: 
So were they two to ſight; in truth entirely one. who 


XXV, 
Upon her arched brows, unarmed love 
Triumphing fat in peaceful victory; 0 
And in her eyes thouſand chaſte graces move, 
Checking vain thoughts with awful majeſty: 
Ten thouſand more her fairer breaſt contains; ; 
Where quiet meekneſs every ill reftrains, 16 2 
And humbly ſubjett ſpirit by willing ſervice reigns. 
XXVI. 
Her ſky-like arms glitter d in golden beams, 
And brightly ſeem'd to flame with burning Ge 
The ſcorching ray with his reflected ſtreams 
Augments their flames, but heav* nly fire- imparts: 
Upon his ſhield a pair of turtles ſhone ; 
A lovely pair, ſtill coupled, ne'er alone: 
Her word, Tho' ons when two, yet either two, or none, 
XXVII. | 
With her, her ſiſter went, a warlike Ma:d, 
Parthema ', all in ſteel, and gilded arms; 
In needle's ſtead, a mighty ſpear ſhe ſway d, 
With which in bloody fields, and fierce alarms, 
| The boldeſt champion ſhe down wou'd bear, 
And like a thunderbolt wide paſſage tear, 
Caſting all to the earth with her enchanted ſpear. 
XXVIII, 
. Her goodly armour ſeem'd a garden green, 
Where thouſand ſpotleſs lilies freſhly blew ; 
And on her ſhield the lone bird“ might be ſeen, 
Th' Arabian bird, ſhining in colours new : | 
| Chaſtity in the ſingle. | ® The Phenix, 
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Ever the ſame, but new in — a ent 
And * was Mit, Such ig chaſte fingle flate, 


E | W hid in arms ſhe, gend a. 2 Ero. 

I And fit for any warlike/ exerciſe: 

3 But when ſhe liſt, lays- down ber armaus, bright, 

= | And back. reſumes her peaceful maiden. dee, 

3 | The faireſt. Maid ſhe was, that ever Yet 1 

© | Priſon d her locks within golden net. 

= Or let them, waving hang, with vols ſible. lend br. 

& | —_ nymph ! the.crown. of chaſte Dianas train 

q M Thou beauty's lily, ſet in heav'nly earth; 

Thy cheeks unpattern di all perfection Rain, n: 

= . - Sure heav/n with curious pencil at thy birth 

5 | In thy rare face har own full pifure des: 

op It is a Rrongverſs here 10 ite, but true. 
All byperboles in chem are but helf thy due. 

XXXI. 

=_ Upon her forehead love his trophies Gs. vel 

9 A thoufand ſpoils in ſilver areh n 

N | And in the midſt himſelf full proudly ſits, | = 

49 | Himſelf in awful majeſty arraying 2» WTO, 

| Upon his-browsJlies bis bent ebon-bowe 

4 | And ready ſhafts ;| deadly, thoſe weapons ſhow ; 

—_ Yet ſweet eee. lovely that deadly blow. 

3 | | 'XXXU. 

1 And at the foot of this celeſtial frame, a 

1 | Two radiant ſtars, than ſtars yet better being, 

"8 | Endu'd with living fire, and ſeeing flame; 1 

- 1 Yet with heav'ns ſtars in this too near agreeing; 
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They timely warmth; themſelves not warm, inſpire; 
| Theſe kindle thouſand hearts with hot deſire, 
And burning all they ſee, feel in themſelves no fire.  — 
| XXXIII. 
Ve matchleſs ſtars (yet each the other match) 
Heav'ns richeſt diamonds, ſet in amel white, 
From whoſe bright ſpheres all grace the graces catch, 
And will not move but by your loadſtar“ bright; 
How have you ſtol'n, and ſtor d your armoury 
With love's and death's ſtrong ſhafts, and from your ſky, 
Pour down thick ſhow'rs of darts to make whole armies fly? 
EXXxXIV. 
Above thoſe ſuns, two rainbows high aſpire, 
Not in light ſhews, but ſadder liveries dreſt; 
Fair Iris ſeem'd to mourn in black attire; 
Yet thus more ſweet the greedy eye they feaſt ; 
And but that wondrous face it well allow'd, 
Wondrous it ſeem'd, that two fair rainbows ſhow'd 
Above their ſparkling funs, without or rain or cloud. 
XXXV. 
A bed of lilies flow'r upon her cheek, 
And in the midſt was ſet a circling roſe ; | 
Whoſe ſweet aſpect wou'd make Narciſſus ſeek 
New liveries, and freſner colours chooſe 
To deck his beaut'ous head in ſnowy tire; 
But all in vain: for who can hope t' aſpire 
To —_ a Fair, which none attain, but all admire ? 


XXXVI. 
Her ruby lips lock up from gazing fight 
A troop of pearls, which ftand in goodly row : 
But 8 ſhe deigns thoſe precious bones t 'undight, ' 
on heav'nly notes from thoſe diviſions flow, © ''* + - 
+ lips ſo called from its leading and guiding manner. 
And 
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And with rare muſick charm the .raviſh'd ears, 
Damping bold thoughts, but cheering modeſt fears: 

The ſpheres ſo only ſing, ſo only charm the ſpheres. 

- _ XXXVII. | 

Her dainty breaſts, like to an April roſe . 

From its green fillets yet not all —— 

Began cheir little riſing heads diſcloſe, 

And fairly fpread their filver circlets round: 

From thoſe two bulwarks love doth ſafely fight; 

Which ſwelling eaſily, may ſeem to ſight 
To be enwombed both of pleaſure and delight. 

BETS XXXVIII. 
Yet all theſe ſtars which deck this beaut'ous ſky, 

By force of .th' inward ſun both ſhine and move: 
| Thron'd in her heart fits love's high majeſty ; 
In higheſt majeſty the higheſt love. 

As when a taper ſhines in glaſſy frame, 

The ſparkling cryſtal burns in glitt'ring flame, 
So does that brightaſt love brighten this lovely dame. 

XXXIX. 

Thus, and much fairer; fair Parthema 

. Gliſtring in arms, herſelf preſents to ſight; 

As when th' Amazon queen, Hippolyta, 

With The/eus enter'd liſts in ſingle fight, 
With equal arms her mighty foe oppoſing ; 
| Till now her head expos'd and face diſcloſing, 
Conquer d the conqueror, and won the fight by loſing. 
MW $5. 
A thouſand Knights - woo'd her with buſy pain, 
To thouſands ſhe her virgin-grant deny'd ; 
Altho' her dear · ſought love to entertain, 
— all ee ei been ve 
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Yet in her heart, love cloſe his ſceptre ſway'd, 
Which to an HRAVEN TY SPOUSE her thoughts betray d, 
Where ſhe a maiden wife might live, a wife, and maid. 


| XLI. 
Upon her ſteps a. virgin page attended, 
Fair Erythre *, whoſe often bluſhing face, 
Sweetly her in- born baſhful thoughts commended ; 
The face's change prov'd th' heart's unchanged grace, 
Which ſhe a ſhrine to purity devotes: 
So when clear ivory, vermilion blots, 
By ſtains it fairer grows, and lovelier by its ſpots, 
XIII. 
Her golden hair, her ſilver forehead high, 
Her teeth of ſolid, eyes of liquid pearl; 
But neck and breaſt no man might bare deſcry, 
So ſweetly modeſt was this baſhful girl: 
But that ſweet paradiſe, ah! cou'd we ſee, 
On whoſe white mounts far daintier apples be, 
Than thoſe we bought ſo dear on Eden's tempting tree. 


XLIII. 
Theſe noble Kmghts this threaten'd fort defend; 
Theſe, and a thouſand more heroick Srwarns, 
That to this haraſs'd ſtate their ſervice lend, 
To free from force, and ſave from captive chains. 

But now too late the battle to recite ; 

For He/perus heav'ns tapers haſtes to light, 
And warns each ſtar to wait upon their miſtreſs night. 


o Modeſty. 
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F if Hes early morn let out the peeping day, 
| And irew'd his path with ſplendid marigolds: : 
The moon grows wan, and ſtars flee all away, | 
Whom Lucifer locks up in wonted folds : 
Till light is quench'd, and heav'n in ſeas headlong 
Hath thrown the day :—to th' hill the ſhepherd's throng, 
And Thirfil now began to end his taſk and ſong, 


* i ' ! 
Who now, alas! ſhall teach my humble vein, 
That never yet durſt ſtep from covert glade ; 1 
But ſoftly learnt for fear to ſigh and plain, 
And vent his griefs to ſilent myrtle's ſhade ? L 
Who now ſhall teach to change my oaten quill 
For trumpets, ſounds, or lowly verſes fill | 
With ROT majeſty, and lofty riſing fkill ? 
Y 
III. | 
Oh, chou dread ſpirit! ſhed thy holy fire, | | 
And holy flame into my frozen heart; 0 Bi 
Teach thou my creeping meaſures to aſpire, | 
And ſwell with louder notes, and higher art : * | Su 
| Teach my low mule thy fierce alarms to ring, ; 
| And raiſe my ſoft firain to high thundering : 
| Tune thou my lofty ſong; thy battles mult 1 fing. W 
a Iv. * 
| Such as ow wert within the ſacred breaſt i 
ar 


Of that thrice famous poet, ſhepherd, king; 
And taught'ſt his heart to frame his cantos, beſt | 
Of all that e'er thy glorious works did ling: 


Ot 
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Or as thoſe bleſt Apoſtles, whom among 
Thou flamedſt bright in many a cloven tongue ; (eng. 
And brought'ſt down heav'n to earth in thine all conqu'ring 
V. 
Theſe mighty Heroes, "RIVA with juſteſt rage 
To be in narrow walls ſo cloſely pent, 
Glitt ring in arms, and goodly equipage, 


Stood at the caſtle's gate, now ready bent 


To ſally out, and meet the enemy: 
A hot diſdain ſparkled in every eye, 
Breathing out hateful war, and deadly enmity. 
VI. 
Thither repairs the careful Intelled *, 
With his fair ſpouſe Voletia“, heav'nly fair: 
With both, their daughter; whoſe divine aſpe&, 
Tho' now ſad damps of ſorrow much impair, 
Vet through thoſe clouds did ſhine fo glorions _ 
That every eye did homage to the ſight, 
Yielding their captive hearts to that commanding light, 


VII. 
But who may hope to paint ſuch majeſty, 
Or ſhadow well ſuch beauty, ſuch a face; 
Such beaut'ous face, unſeen to mortal eye ? 
Whoſe pow'rful looks, and more than mortal grace 
Love's ſelf bath lov'd, leaving his heav'nly throne, 
With amorous ſighs, and many a lovely moan 
(Whom all the world wou'd woo) woo'd her his only one. 
VIII. 
Far be that boldneſs from thy humble ſwain, 
Faireſt Eclecla, to deſcribe thy beauty, 
And with unequal {kill thy glory ſtain, 
Which, ever he admires with humble duty: 
* See canto vi. ſtanza 28. d Ibid, ſtanza 57, 
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But who to view ſuch beauty e'er doth long, 
Bo he to Sinai, th' holy groves among; 
Where that wiſe ſhepherd chants her in his matchleſs long. 
f IX. | 
The 1SLAND's KING. with ſober. countenance 
Aggrates the Knights, who thus his right defended ; 
And with grave ſpeech, and graceful amenance*, 
Himſelf, his ſtate, his ſpouſe, to them commended : 
His lovely child, that by him penſive ſtands, 
And laſt delivers to their valiant hands ; 
And her to thank the Knights, her champions, he commands, 


X. 
The God-like Maid awhile all filent Rood, 
And down to th' earth let fall her humble eyes; 
While modeſt thoughts ſhot up the flaming blood, 
Which fir'd her lovely cheeks with roſy dyes; - 
But ſoon to quench the heat, that lordly reigns, 
From her fair eye a ſhow'r of cryſtal rains, 
Which with its ſilver ſtreams, o'er-runs the beaut'ous plains, 
| 5 
As when the ſun in midſt of ſummer's heat 
Draws up thin vapours with his potent ray, 
Forcing dull waters from their native ſeat ; 
At length dim clouds ſhadow the burning day : 
Till coldeſt air, ſoon melted into ſhow'rs, 
Upon the earth his welcome fury pours, 
: And heav'n's clear forehead now wipes off her former Jowrs. 


XII. 
At length, a little lifting up her eyes, | 
While for her ſorrows, ſighs a vent did make. 
Which from her heart inceſſantly ariſe ; 
And firſt in th' eye, then in the lip thus ſpake ; 8 


© 1, e. Behaviqur. 
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Ah, gentle Knights, how may a ſimple Maid, 
With juſteſt grief, and wrong ſo ill appay'd, 
Give due reward for ſuch. your pains, and friendly aid ? 
XIII. 
But if my PRINCELY Ssrousk do not delay. 
His timely preſence in my greateſt need, 
He will for me your friendly love repay, 
And well requite this your ſo gentle deed ; 
Then let no fear your mighty hearts aſſail: 
His word's himſelf; himſelf he cannot fail. 
Long may he ſtay, yet ſure he comes, and muſt prevail. 


XIV. 

By this the long-ſhut gate was open laid; 

Soon out they ruſh in order well arrang'd : 

And viewing earneſtly - that heav'nly Maid, 

How oft for fear her faireſt, colour chang'd ! 
Her- looks, her worth, her goodly grace, and ſtate, 
Comparing with her preſent wretched fate, 

Pity whets juſt revenge, and love's fire kindles hate. 

| XV. 

Long at the gate the thoughtful Iatellect 

Stay'd with his fearful queen, and daughter fair ; 

But when the Kmghts were paſt their dim alpett, 

They follow them with vows, and many a pray'r : 
At laſt they climb up to the caſtle's height; 
From which they view'd the deeds of ev'ry Knzght 

And OE the doubtful end of this inteſtine fight. 


XVI. 

As when a youth bound for the Belgick war, 
Takes leave of friends upon the Kentzſh ſhore ; 
Now are they parted, and he ſail'd fo far 
They ſee not now, and now are ſeen no more: 


Yet 
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Yet far off viewing the white trembling ſails, 
The tender mother ſoon plucks off her vails, 
And ſhaking them aloft, unto her ſon ſhe hails. 
XVII. 
Mean time theſe Champions march in fit artuy, 
Till both the armies now were come in * 
Awhile each other boldly viewing ſtay, | 
With ſhort delays whetting fierce tage _— bine = 
Sound now ye trumpets, ſound alarums loud ; 
Hark how their clamours whet'their anger proud : 
See, yonder are they met in midſt of duſty cloud! 
XVIII. 
So oft the South with civil enmity 
Muſters his wat ry forces gainſt the Weſt; 
The threat' ning. clouds come rolling up the ſky 
In dark folds wrapping up their angry gueſt : 
At length the flame breaks from th' impris Nulng cold 
With horrid noiſe tearing the limber mould: 
While down in liquid tears the broken vapours roll'd. 
oe XIX. 5 
Firſt did that warlike Maid herſelf advance; 
And riding from amidſt her company. 
About her helmet wav'd her mighty lance, 
Daring to fight the proudeſt enemy: 
Porneuus ® ſoon his ready ſpear addreſt, 
And cloſe advancing on his haſty beaſt, 
Bent his ſharp-headed lance againſt her dainty breaſt. 


XX. | 
In vain the broken ſtaff ſought entrance there, 
Where Love himſelf oft entrance ſought in vain : 
But much unlike the martial /:rgzn's ſpear, 
Which low diſmounts her foe on duſty plain, 


* 


j 


* See canto vii. ſtanza 19. 


Broaching 


— 
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| Broaching with bloody point his breaſt before: 
| Down from the wound trickled the purple gore, 
And bid pale death come in at that wide gaping door. 
| XXI. 
There lies he now cover'd in lowly duſt, 
And foully wallowing in clotted blood, 
Together breathing out his life and luſt, 
Which from his breaſt ſwam in the ſteaming flood: 
In maids his joy, now by a Maid defy'd, 
His life he loſt, and all his former pride : 
With women wou'd he live, now by a woman died. 


| XXII. 
Aſelges ©, ſtruck with ſuch a diſmal ſight, 
And to revenge his brother's ſad decay, 
Spurr'd forth his flying ſteed with fell deſpite, 
And met the Virgin in the open way: 
His ſpear againſt her head he fiercely. threw, 
Which to that face performing. homage due, 
Kiſſing her helmet, thence in thouſand ſhivers flew. 


| XXIII. 
The wanton boy had dreamt, that lateſt night, 
He well had learnt the liquid air to part, 
And ſwim along the heav'ns with pinions light; 
Now that fair Maid taught him this nimble art: 
Who from his ſteed fo far away ſhe ſent, 
Flying along the open firmament, | 
That hardly yet he knew whither his courſe was bent. 
XXIV. 
The reſt who ſaw with fear the ill ſucceſs 
Of ſingle fight, durſt not like fortune try; 
But round beſet her with their num'rous prefs : 
Before, behind, they now upon her fly, 


See canto vii. ſtanza ag. 
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And every part with coward odds all n 
But ſhe redoubling ſtrokes as thick as hail, _ .. 
Noone: * their flying troops, and threſh'd with i iron flail, - 

AW. ' £ E 
As when a gentle greyhound ſet around e 


With little curs, Which dare his way moleſt, Y 
Snapping behind; ſoon as the angry hound 
Turning his courſe, hath caught the buſieſt, * 
And ſhaking in his fangs hath well nigh lain; 
3 The reſt affrighted ſoon turn back again, 
= And ſanding all aloof, whine, howl, and bark in vain. F 
3 XXVI. 
The ſubtil Dragon, that from far did view | | 
The waſte and ſpoil made by this Maiden Knight, | 320 J 
Fell to his wonted guile; for well he knew 
—_ All force was vain againſt ſuch wondrous might: 1 
3 A crafty Swain well taught to cunning harms, 
F Call'd Falſe Delight, he chang'd with helliſh charms, 
That true delight he ſeem'd, the ſelf ſame ſhape and arms. 1 
XXVII. | 
The watchfull'ſ ſight, no difference cou'd deſcry ; 1 
I) be ſame his face, his voice, his gait the ſame: 
Thereto his words he feign'd; and coming nigh _ 
The Maid, who fierce purſues her martial game, 
He whets her wrath with many a guileful word, 
Till ſhe leſs careful did fit time afford: 
Then up with both his hands he lifts his baleful ſword. By 
XXVIIL : 
Ye pow'rful heav'ns! and THOU their GOVERNOR | 
With what eyes can you view this doleful ſight ? 2 
How can you ſee your faireſt conqueror = 
So near her end by ſo unmanly flight ? ; 
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The dreadful e through the air doth glide; 
But ſure you turn'd the hurtful edge aſide: 
Elſe muſt ſhe there have fall'n, and by that traitor died. 
| XXIX. 
Yet in her ſide's a wound of dreadful ſize; 
Her flowing life the ſhining armour ſtains : 
From that wide ſpring long rivers took their riſe, 
With purple ftreams. drowning the filver plains ; 
Her cheerful colour now grows wan and pale, 
Which oft ſhe ſtrives. with courage to recall, 
And raiſe her fainting head, which down as oft wou'd fall. 
"SHARK... 
Juſt ſo a lily preſs d with heavy rain, 
Which fills her cups with ſhow'rs up to the brinks ; 
The weary-ſtem no longer can ſuſtain 
The head, but low beneath the burthen ſinks : 
Or as a virgin roſe her leaves diſplays, 
Which too. hot ſcorching beams quite difarrays ; 
Down flags her double ruff, and all her ſweet decays. 
| XXXI. 
Th' undaunted Maid, feeling her feet deny 
Their wonted duty, to a tree retir'd; 
Whom all the rout purſue with deadly cry. 
As when a hunted ſtag, now well nigh -tir'd, 
Stay'd by an oak, he with his head doth play ; 
The fearful hounds dare not his. horns aſſay, 
But running round about, with yelping voices bay. | 
| XXXII. | 
And now perceiving all her ſtrength was ſpent, - - 
Lifting to liſt' ning heav'n her ſwimming eyes: 
Thus wWhiſp'ring ſoft, her foul to heav'n ſhe ſent ; 
Thou chaſteſt LOVE! that rul'ſt the wandring . | 


X ; More 
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More pure than pureſt heavens by. thee mov d; 
If thine own love in me thou ſure haſt prov'd ; 
If ever thou, myſelf, my vows, my love haſt lov'd, A 
XXXIII. 
Let not this temple of thy ſpotleſs poVE 
Be with foul hand, and beaſtly rage defil'd : a 
But when my ſpirit ſhall its camp remove, 1 
And to his home return, too * exil'd; 
Do thou protect it from the rav nous ſpoil 
Of ranc'rous enemies, that hourly toil 
* — votary with loathſome ſpot to foil. A 
XXXIV. 
With this few drops fell from her fainting eyes, & 
To dew the fading roſes of her cheek ; 5 
That much H1GH LOVE was moved with thoſe cries; Bu 
Much more theſe ſtreams his heart and patience break; | 
Straight he the charge gives to a winged ſwain, 
Mi Quick to deſcend upon that bloody plain, 
E | | And aid ber wedty arms, and rightful ceuſe maintain, q 
3 XXXV. p 
Soon ſtoops the ſpeedy herald through the air, Not 
Where chaſte Agneia © and Encrates ® fought : F 
See, ſee! he cries, where your Parthema*® fair, The 
The flow'r of all your army, hemm'd about | F 


With thouſand enemies now fainting ſtands, 
Ready to fall into their murd'ring hands: | 
Fly ye, oh, fly with ſpeed! the HiGHEST LOVE commands. BW And 
XXXVI. 


* 
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They caſting round about their angry eyes, The 
The wounded virgin almoſt ſinking ſpy d; 80 
Each ſpurs his ſteed, which ſtraight like lightning flies : Mor 
Their brother Continence runs by their fide ; D 
| ) dee Canto x. ſtanza 24. 8 Ibid, ſtanza 21. Þ Ihid. ſtanza 27. 
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Fair Continence, that truly long before, 
As his heart's liege, this lady did adore : 
And now his faithful love kindled his heart the more. 


XXXVII. 
Encrates and his ſpouſe with ſlaſhing ſword 
Aſſail the ſcatter'd troops, that headlong fly ; 
While Continence a precious liquor pour'd 
Into the wound, and fuppled tenderly : 
Then binding up the gaping orifice, 
Reviv'd the ſpirits, that now began to riſe, 
And with new life confront her heartleſs enemies. 


XXXVIII. 
80 3 I often ſeen a purple flow'r, 
. Fainting thro' heat, hang down her drooping head, 
But ſoon refreſhed with a welcome ſhow'r, 
Begins again her lively beauties ſpread, 
And with new pride her ſilken leaves diſplay ; 
And while the ſun doth now more gently play, 
Opens her beaut'ous boſom to the ſmiling day. 


XXXIX. 
Now ruſh they all into the flying trains ; 
Blood fires their blood, and 3 kindles fight : 
The wretched vulgar on the purple plains 
Fall down as thick, as when a ruſtic wight 
From laden oaks the plent'ous acorns pours ; 
Or like the thicken'd air that ſadly lowrs, 
And melts its ſullen brow, and weeps ſweet April ſhow'rs. 


XL. 
The greedy Dragon that aloof did ſpy 
So ill ſucceſs of this renewed fray ; 
More vex'd with loſs of certain victory, 
Depriv'd of fo aſſur d and wiſh'd-for prey, 


X 2 | CGnaſhed * 
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Gnaſhed his iron teeth for grief and ſpitee: 
The burning fparks fly from his flaming ſight, 
And from his ſmoking jaws ſteam forth à ſmould' ring night. 
XLI. 
Straight thither ſends he in a freſh ſupply, i us zan 
The ſwelling band that drunken Methos led; 
And all the rout his brother Glutton gn 
Commands, in lawleſs bands diſor dere: 
So now they bold reſtore their broken fight, 
And fiercely turn again from ſhameful flight; 


- While both with former loſs ſharpen their raging ſpite. 


XLII. 
Again theſe Knghts aſſault theſe freſher bands, 
And with new battle all their ſtrength renew: 
Down fell Geloios by Encrate's hands; 
Agneia, Machus * and Anagnus new; | 
And ſeeing Methos ® compaſs'd with the vine, 
His body pierc'd :—there hes the drunken ſwine, 


| And caſts his liquid ſoul out with his purple wine. 


XLIII. 
As when a greedy lion, long unfed. 
Breaks in at length into the harmleſs folds ; 
(So hungry rage commands) with fearful dread 
He drags the filly beaſts : nothing controlls 
The victor proud; he ſpoils, devours, and tears : 
In vain the keeper calls his ſhepherd peers : 


Mean while the ſimple flock gaze on with ſilent fears. 


XLIV. 
Such was the ſlaughter theſe three Champrons * ; 
But moſt Encrates, whoſe unconquer'd hands 
Sent thouſand foes down to th' infernal ſhade; 
With uſeleſs limbs ſtrewing the bloody ſands : _ 
e Sce canto viii. ſtanza 52. * See canto vii. ſtanza 17. Ib. ſtanza 16. ® Ib. ftanza 72. 
| | Ott 
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Oft were they ſuccour'd freſh with, new ſupplies, 
But fell as oft: the Dragon, grown more wiſe 
By former loſs, doth now another way deviſe, y 
"Eg XEV. 
Soon to their aid the Cyprian band he ſent: 
For eaſy ſhirmiſh clad in armour-light ; - 
Their golden bows: in hand were ready bent, 
And painted quivers furniſh'd well for fight, 
Stuck full of ſhafts, -whoſe heads foul poiſon Rains ; 
Which dipp'd in Phlegethon by helliſh ſwains, 
Bring thouſand painful deaths, and thouſand deadly pains. 
| XLVI. 
Thereto of ſubſtance ſtrange, ſo thin, and flight, 
And wrought by ſubtil hand ſo cunningly, .- 
That hardly were diſcern'd by. weaker ſight ; -. 
Sooner the heart did feel, than eye cou'd ſee; 
Far off they ſtood, and flung their darts around 
Raining whole clouds of arrows on the ground; 4 
So ſafely, others hurt while they receive no wound. | ; 


XLVII. 
Much were the Knights encumber'd with theſe foes ; 
For well they ſaw, and felt their enemies; 
But when they back wou'd turn the borrow'd blows, 
The light-foot troop, away more ſwiftly flies 
Than do their winged arrows with the wind : 
And in their courſe oft wou'd they turn behind, 
And with their glancing darts their hot purſuers blind. 


XLVIII. 
As when by Nuſſian Volgha's frozen banks, 
The falſe-back Tartars, fear, with cunning feign, 
And poſting faſt away in flying ranks, 
Olt backward turn, and from their bows do rain 


Whole 
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Whole ſtorms of darts; ſo do they flying fight: 
And what by force they loſe, they win by ſlight; 
Conquer'd by ſtanding out, but conquerors by flight. 
XLIX. 
Such was the craft of this falſe Cyprian crew: 
Vet oft they ſeem d to ſlack their fearful pace, 
And yield themſelves to foes that faſt purſue ; 
So wou'd they deeper wound in nearer ſpace : 
In ſuch a fight, he wins who faſteſt flies. 
Fly, fly, chaſte Knights, ſuch ſubtil enemies: 
The vanquiſn'd cannot live, the conqu'ror ſurely dies. 
: L. 
The Knights oppreſs'd with wounds, ahd journey paſt, 
Did ſoon retire, and now were near to fainting; 
With that a meſſenger did travel faſt, 

The GENERAL with this heavy news acquainting: 
He ſoon refreſh'd their hearts that now did tire. 
But, let our weary muſe awhile reſpire : | 

Shade we our ſcorched heads from Phebus' parching fire. 


CANTO 
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Cc AN T O 


I. 
HE ſhepherds guarded from the ſparkling heat 
Of blazing air, upon the flow'ry banks, 
(Where various flow'rs damaſk the fragrant ſeat, 
And all the grove perfume) in wonted ranks 

Securely fit them down, and ſweetly play : 

At length, thus Haix ends his broken lay, 
Left that the ſtealing night his later ſong might ſtay. 


II. . 
Thrice, oh, thrice happy, ſhepherd's life and ſtate 
Tho' courts, his happy ſtate, unhappy ſtyles. 
His cottage low, and ſafely humble gate 
Shuts out proud fortune, with her frowns and ſmiles : 
No feared treaſon breaks his quiet ſleep: 
Singing all day, his flocks he learns to keep ; 
Hunſelf as innocent as are his ſimple ſheep. 


III. 
No Serian worms he knows, that with their thread 
Draw out their filken lives :—nor ſilken pride: 
His lamb's warm fleece well fits his little need, 
Not in that proud Sidonian tincture dy'd : 
No empty hopes, no courtly fears affright ; 
Nor begging wants his middle fortune bite : 
But ſweet content exiles both miſery and ſpite. 
IV. | 
Inſtead of muſick, and baſe flattering tongues, 
Which wait to greet rich lordlings when they riſe ; 
The cheerful lark wakes him with early ſongs, 
And by her lively notes his ears ſurpriſe. 


8 T. HR PURPLE LSI AN D. 


In country games is all the ſtrife he uſes; 
Or ſing, or dance unto the rural muſes; 
And but in muſick's ſports, all difference elites 


V. 
His happy ſtate, that never can deceive him, 
Is full of thouſand ſweets, and rich content: : . | 
The ſmooth leav'd beeches in the field receive him | 
With cooleſt ſhades, till noon-tidg rage is ſpent: 
His life is neither toſt in boiſt'rous leas 
Of worldly care, nor loſt in ſlothful eaſe: 
Pleas d and full bleſt he lives, when he his God can pleaſe. 
VI. 


His bed of wool yields ſafe and quiet ſleeps, Anc 
While by his fide his faithful ſpouſe hath place: 1 
His little ſon into his boſom creeps » WI 
The lively picture of his father's face: þ 
; Never his humble hauſe or ſtate torment him; 

Leſs he cou'd like, if leſs his God had ſent him; [ him. | 
And when he dies, green turfs, with meaneſt tomb content Thi 

| VII. To 
The world's GREAT LIGHT his lowly late hath bleſs'd, For 
And left his heav'n to be a ſhepherd baſe : ! L 
Thouſand ſweet ſongs he to his pipe addreſs'd : an 
Swift rivers ſtopp'd, beaſts ran, rocks quit their place; | 

And ſerpents flew to hear his ſofteſt ſtrains : 1 

He fed his flock, on Jordan's fruitful plains ; 
There took our r rags, gave us his robes, and bore our pains. Th 
VIII. 

Then thou H1GH LIGHT! whom ſhepherds low adore, M. 
Teach me, oh, do thou teach thy humble ſwain 1 
| | 


To raiſe my creeping ſong from earthly floor ! 
Fill thou my empty breaſt with lofty ſtrain; 
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That ſinging of thy wars and dreadful fight, * 

My notes may thunder out thy conqu plight 5 K 
And mongſt the golden ſtars My take her'tow'ring flight, - 
The MIGHTY GENERAL moved with the news 

Of thoſe tour famous Knights ſo near yy | 
With greateſt ſpeed the conqu'ring foe purſes; 3* 

At laſt he ſpies where they were led away, 
Forc'd to obey the viftor's proud mende 9 * 
Soon did he ruſh into the middle bands 
And cut che ſlaviſn cords from their imprilon- d hands. 

And as the Knights were faint, he quickly ſent 
To Penitence, whom Phebus taught his art; 
Which ſhe well knew by long experiment : 
For many a ſoul, and many a wounded heart 

Had ſhe reſtor'd, and brought to life again; 

The broken ſpirit, - with grief and horror lain, - 
Tho! oft reviv'd, yet died as oft with ſharpeſt Pain. 


XI. 
For fhe in ſev'ral baths their wounds did ſteep; 
The firſt of Rue which purg'd the foul infection, | 
And cur'd the deepeſt wound, by wounding deep: 
Then wou'd ſhe make another ſtrange confeQtion, 

And max it with Nepenthe * ſovereign ; | 
Wherewith ſhe quickly ſwag'd the rankling pain: 
Thus the the Knights reſtor'd, and waſh'd from ſinful ſtain. 

| | XII. 
Mean time the fight now fiercer grows than ever: 
(For all his troops the Dragon hither drew) 
The two Tzw:n-Loves whom no place might difſever ; 


And Knowledge with his train begins anex 
A drug ſo called. * Ste. canto ix. ſtanza 32. 


* 
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To ſtrike ſreſn ſummons up, and hot alarms: 
In midft;great Tide, clad in ſun-like ams, 
With his unmatched: force repairs all former harms... 
XIII. 
So when the ſun ſhines in bright Taurus“ head. 
Returning tempeſts all with winter fill; 
And ſtill ſucceſſive ſtorms freſh. muſtered; ... 
The timely year in his firſt ſpringings kill; A od 
And oft it breathes awhile, then ſtraight again | 
Doubly pours ent his ſpite. in ſmoking rain: 


The country's vous and hopes ſwim onthe; drowned plain. 


XIV. 
The Lovely Bis ride gainſt the Oyprian bands. 
Chaſing their troops, but with no feigned flight: 
Their broken ſhafts lie ſcattered on the ſands, 
Themſelves for fear quite vaniſh'd out of light: : | 
Againſt theſe conquerors. Hypocrefy, 
And Go/amo's.* hated bands, with E&hros d fly, . _ 
And all that rout do march, and bold the Twins defy. 


XV. 
Elpinus *, mighty enemies aſſai 1 
But Doubt of all the other moſt kenn, 70 4 
That oft his courage did begin to fail, 
More by his craft than odds of force moleſted: * 
For oft the traitor chang'd his weapon light, 
Suddenly alt'ring his firſt kind of fight; _ 
And aft himſelf and ſhape transfarm'd with cunning Night. 
| XVI. 5 
So that great river, with Alcides ſtriving 
In Oeneus court for the Ætalian maid. 
To divers ſhapęs his fluent limbs contriving, 
From manly form in ſerpent's frame he ſtay d, 


| © See canto viii. ſtanza 4. See canto vil. ſtanza 43. See canto ix. ſtanza 30. 
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Sweeping with ſpeckled breaſt the dufty land; 
Then like a bull with horns did armed and : 
His hanging dewlap trail'd along the golden ſand. 
XVI. 
Such ſhapes and changing faſhions much a him, 
That oft he ſtaggerd with unuſual frighht; 
Did not his brother Fido often aid him, ee 
He there muſt fall in unacquainted fight: N "a 
But he wou'd ſtill his wavering ſtrength maintain, 
And chace that monſter through the ſandy plain; 
Which from him fled apace, but oft return'd — 


XVII. 
Yet him more ſtrong and num'rous foes withſtand, 
Whom' he with greater {kill and firehgth defy's 1 
Foul Ignorance, with all her owl-ey'd band ; I; 
Oft-ſtarting Fear, Diftruft neer ſatisfy d, on _ 
Suſpicion too, and thouſand other Raby, * oaks Sande 
Whom far he drives with his unequal blows, 
And with his flaming ſword their fainting army mots. 
XIX. 
As when blood. guilty earth for vengeance cries, © 
(If greateſt things with leſs we may compare) 1 
The MIGHTY THUNDER ER through the air flies. a 
While furious whirlwinds open ways prepare: 
Dark clouds ſpread out their ſable curtains oer him; 
And angels on their flaming wings up bore him: 
Mean time the guilty heav'ns for fear fy faſt before hin. 


XX. 


There while he on the wind's proud pinions rides, 
Down with his fire ſome lofty mount he caſts, 

And fills the valley with its ruin'd ſides; 
He oft the foreſt with his lightning blaſts ; 4 
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And ſolemn temples awful ruins make; 
Down fall the ſpires, the pillars fearful quake ; 


Nor ſure to fall, or ſtand, with doubtful trembling, ſhake. 


XXI. 7 
With Fido, Knowledge. went, who order'd right 
His mighty hands:;—ſo now his ſcatter'd troops 
Make head again, filling their broken fight ; 


While with new. change the Dragon's army droops, | 


And from purſuing victors headlong run: 
Yet ſtill the Dragon fruſtrates what is done; 


And eas'ly makes them loſe what they ſo hardly won. 


XXII. 
Out of his gorge a dreadful ſmoke he drew 
That all the fields with foggy miſt enwraps : 
As when Tipheus from his body threw 


Black ſmothering flames, roll'd in loud thunder claps ; 


The pitchy vapours choke the ſhining ray, 
And bring dull night upon the ſmiling day: 
Thus * Enna oft ſpreads darkneſs and diſmay. 


XXIII. 
Vet cou d his bat - ey d legions eas ly fee | 
In this dark Chaos: — they the ſeed of night: 
But theſe not ſo, who night and darkneſs flee; 
For they the ſons of day, rejoice in light: 
But Knowledge ſoon began a way deviſe, 
To bring again the day, and clear their eyes: 
So open d Fido 's ſhield, and golden vail unties. 


XXIV. 
Of one pure Diamond, celeſtial fair, | 
That heav'nly ſhield by wiſeſt hand was made ; | 
Whoſe light divine, ſpread through the miſty air, 
To brighteſt morn wou'd turn the weſtern ſhade 


And 
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And lightſome day beget before his time; | 
Fram'd in heaven, free from all earthly crime, 
Dipp'd in the fiery ſun, which burnt the baſer ſlime. 


in XXV. 
As when from marſhy lands the heavy clouds 
With riſing ſteams damp the bright morning's face; 
At length the piercing ſun his team unſhrouds, 
And with his beams the idle fog doth chace : 
The broken miſt lies meked all in tears: 
So this bright ſhield the diſmal darkneſs clears, 
And giving back the day, diſſolves their former fears. 


XXVI. 
Which when afar, the fiery Dragon ſpies 
His flights deluded with ſo little pain; 
To his laſt refuge now at length he flies : 
Long time his pois'nous gorge he ſeem'd to ſtrain; 
And now, ah loathſome ſight ! at length he threw 
From belly foul a moſt deformed crew ; 
The heav'ns all fled away from their moſt ugly view. 


XXVII. 
The firſt that crept from his deteſted mau. 
Was Hamartia *, foul deformed wight; 
More foul, deform'd, the ſun yet never faw ; 
Therefore ſhe hates the all-betraying light : 
A woman ſeem'd ſhe in her upper part: 
To which ſhe cou'd ſuch lying gloſs impart, 
That A ſhe had ſlain with her deceiving art. 
| | XXVIII. 
The reſt _ hid) in ſerpent's form array'd, 
With iron ſcales, like to a plaited mail: 
Over her back her knotty tail diſplay d, 
Along the empty air did _ ſaul ; 
-f Sin, 
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| That nought cou'd ry the n. but blood of heav'nly 


Of the firſt woman, _ the / oe 8 


Whom when ſhe ſaw defil'd with ad, IN . ths 


So ſome parts of her dam, more of her fire remain. 


04 


Whoſe end was pointed with a double fting, 
Which ſhe with dreadful might was wont to fling, 


: 
XXIX. | 


20 


(The fouleſt baſtard of ſo fair a mother) 5 b 

She ſtrove her hidden ſhame and birth to ſmother; 
But ſhe well nigh her mother's ſelf had ſlain; 
And all who dare her kindly entertain: 


3 K 2 alin 
Her ſnaky locks hung looſe, about her ears; 
And with a monſtrous ſnake ſhe them reſtrains, 
Which like a border on her head ſhe wears 
About her neck hang down long adder chains, 
In thouſand knots, and wreaths infolded round; 
Which in her anger quickly ſhe unbound, 
And darting far away wou'd ſure, and deadly wound. 


Seu . 1 xxxl. 
Vet fair and lovely ſcems to fools fin eyes; ; 
But hell more lovely, Pluto's ſelf more fair 
Appears, when her true form true light deſeries: 
Her loathſome face, blancht ſkin, and ſnaky hair; 
Her ſhapeleſs ſhape, dead life, and carrion ſmell; 
The worſt of ills, the child, and dam of hell: | 
Yet _ fool man for this, his precious ſoul doth ſell! 
OT 1 xXXII. bid. *oilt) Nor 
The ſecond in this rank was. black. ©" S 
Bred in the dark womb of eternal night : - / 
His looks faſt nail'd to Sin; long ſooty , hair 
Cover d his face, which wou'd himſelf affright : 


- 5.2 77 
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His: leaden eyes, retir'd into His head: 
Light, heav'n, and earth, himſelf, and-all thi fled : 
A breathing corpſe. he ſeem d, wrapt up in living lead. 


XXIII. 
His body all was fram'd of 1 paſte, | a 
And heavy mould; yet earth cou'd not wad 
Heav'n faſt he flies, and heav'n fled him as: faſt ; | 1 


Tho' kin to hell, yet hell did much torment him: 
His very ſoul was nought but ghaſtly fright; 
With him went many a fiend, and ugly ſpright, 
Armed with ropes and knives, all inſtruments of ſpite. 
| .| XXXIV. 
Inſtead of feathers on 1 creſt 
A luckleſs raven ſpread her blackeſt wings; 
And to her croaking throat ſhe: gives no teſt, Tote 
But deathful verſes and ſad dirges ſings: - n 196 
His helliſh arms were all with ftends-emboſt, 
Who damned ſouls with endleſs tarments roaſt, 
ops thouſand ways deviſe to vex the tortur d abel. 


XXXV. 
Two weapons, ſharp as death he ever bore, 
Strict Judgment, which from far he ever darts; 
Sin at his ſide, a tworedg'd ſword he wore, 
With which he ſoon appals the ſtouteſt hearts: 
Upon his ſhield Aleclo with a wreath 
Of ſnaky whips the damn'd fouls tortureth: 


And. round about was wrote, Neward of fin.'1s death. \ \ 
XXXVI. 
The laſt two brethren were far different, 902 


Only in common name of death agreeing; 
The firſt arm'd with a ſcythe ſtill mowing went; 
Yet whom, and when he murder'd, never mi 
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Born deaf, and blind nothing might RH way : . 
No pray'rs, no vows his deadly Weapon ſtay r, 
Nor beauty 's ſelf,” his ſpite, nor virtue's ſelf allax. 
XXXVII. 

No ſtate, no age, no ſex may hope to move him 
Down drop the young, and old, the boy, and maid: + , 


- Nor beggar can intreat, nor king reprove him; 


All are his ſlaves in cloth of-fleſh array d: 
The bride he ſnatches from the bridegroom's umd 
And Tenders horrible all beauty's charms : | 

Too well we know his pow'r by long ebene -d ie: 
CE XXXVHI. 
A dead man's ſkull ſupply'd his helmet's place, 
A bone his club, his armour ſheets of lead :  - 
Some more, ſome leſs, fear his affrighting face; 
But moſt, who fleep on downy pleaſure's bed : 
But who in ite have daily learn'd to die, 


| And dead to this, live to a life more high; 


Sweetly in death they ſleep, and ſlumb'ring quiet he. 
| XXXIX. 
The Soma far more foul in every part, | 
Burnt with blue fire, and hotteſt ſulphur ſtreams ; 
Which wrapping him around, fo fill'd with ſmart 
His curſed limbs, that direly he blaſphemes: 
Moſt ſtrange it ſeems, that burning thus for ever, 
No reſt, no time, no place theſe flames diſſever, 
Yet death in thouſand deaths without death dieth never. 
| | XI. 
Soon as theſe helliſh monſters came in ſight, 
The ſun his eye in blackeſt vapours drown'd, 
Scar'd at ſuch horrid views ; th' amazed _ 
Sets 1 in an early evening: earth altound, 
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Bids dogs with howls give warning: at whoſe ſound 
Ihe fearful air doth ſtart, ſeas break their bound, 
And frighten'd fled away; no ſands might them impound, 

XII. 
The palſied troop like aſpen leaves appear, | 
Till now their hearts congeal'd in icy blood, 
Deaden the ghaſtly face :—locks ſtiffen'd ſtare: 
Thus charm'd, in ranks of ſtone they marſhal'd ſtood: 
Their uſeleſs ſwords fell idly on the plain, 
While thoſe the triumph ſound in lofty ſtrain; 
o conquering Dragon binds the Knzghts in laviſh chain. 
| XIII. 
As when proud Phineus in his brother's feaſt 
Fill'd all with tumult and inteſtine broil ; 
Wiſe Perſeus with ſuch multitudes oppreſs'd, 
"Before him bore the Snaky Gorgons ſpoil: 
The vulgar now ſeem'd all to marble chang' d, 
* And 1 in vain ranks, like ſtatues, were arrang'd ; 
Become more quiet gueſts, from former rage eſtrang' d. 
XIII. 
The Far Eclecla , who with grief had ſtood, 

Viewing the changes of this doubtful fight, 

Saw now the field ſwim in her Champron's blood, 

And from her heart, rent with deep paſſion, ſigh'd; 

Painting true ſorrow in ſad ſilent art. 
Light grief floats, on the tongue; but heauy ſmart 
Sinks down, and deeply lies in centre of the heart. 
-- XIV. 
What Dada! art ſuch griefs can truly ſhew, 

Broke heart, deep ſighs, loud ſobs, inceſſant cries, 
Baptiſing ev'ry limb in weeping dew ? 

Whilſt briny tears inflame her {wollen eyes, 


£ Sce canto x1, ſtanza 8. 
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Their cryſtals, rock; coral, each lid appear; 
Compaſs'd about with tides of grief and fears: ([tears, 
Where grief ſtores fear with ſighs, and fear ftores grief with 
8 REV. oy 
At length ſad ſorrow, mounted on the wings 
Of loud breath'd ſighs, his leaden weight uprears ; 
And vents itſelf in ſofteſt whiſperings, | 
Follow'd with deadly groans, uſher'd by tears: 
While her fair hands, and watry ſhining: eyes 
Were upward bent upon the mourning ſkies, 
Which ſeem'd with cloudy brow her grief to 6p 
. ' XLVI. 
Long time the filent paſſion, wanting vent, | 
Made flowing tears, her words, and eyes, her tongue; 
Till faith, experience, hope, aſſiſtance lent 
To ſhut both flood-gates up with patience firong : 
The ſtreams well ebb'd, new hopes ſome comforts borrov 
3 | From firmeſt truth; then beam'd the hopeful morrow: 
So ſpring ſome dawns of joy, ſo ſets the night of ſorrow. 
| XLVI. 
Ah deareſt Lord! my heart's ſole SovEREIGN, 
Who ſit'ſt exalted on thy burning throne ; 
Hear from thy heav'n, where thou doſt ſafely reign, 
Cloth'd with the golden ſun, and ſilver moon: 
Caſt down awhile thy ſweet and gracious eye, L 
And low unvail that glorious MajesTY, Swe 
Deigning a gentle look on our ſad miſery. 
| XLVIII. ae Let 
I 5 8 To thee, dear Lokp! I lift this watry eye, . / 
= This eye which thou ſo oft in love“ haſt prais'd ; Be 
1 This eye with which thou' wounded oft wou'dft die; 1 
Jo thee, dear Lox! theſe ſuppliant hands are rais'd : | 
V Canticles i. 15. i Thid. iv. 9. 
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Theſe to be lilies thou haſt often told me; 
Which if but once again may ever hold thee, - 
Will never let thee go, will never more unfold thee. 


XLIX. 
See how thy foes deſpiteful trophies rear, 

Too confident in thy prolong'd delays ; 

Come then, oh quickly come, my deareſt dear: 

When ſhall I ſee thee crown'd with conqu'ring bays, 
And all thy enemies become as clay? | 
When ſhall I ſee thy face, and glory's ray ? 

Too long thou ſtay'ſt my love; come then, no longer ſtay, 


| L. 
Haſt thou forgot thy former word and love, 
Or ſhut thy kindneſs up in juſt diſdain ? 
Didſt thou in vain, thoſe thouſand injuries prove? 
Are all thoſe griefs, thy birth, life, death, in vain ? 
Oh! no of ill thou only doſt repent thee, 
And in thy greateſt mercies moſt content thee : 
Then why, with ſtay fo long, ſo long doſt thou torment me ? 
| LI. 
Reviving cordial of my dying ſpright, n 
The beſt elixir for ſoul's drooping pain; | 
Ah! now unvail thy face, uncloud thy fight ; -_ | 5 
See, ev'ry way's a trap, each path's a train: | 
Hell's troops my ſoul beſiege; bow down thine « ears; 
And hear my cries pierce thro' my groans and tears: 
Sweet SPOUSE ! ſee not my ſins; remove my doubts and fears, 
I | 
Let frailty, favour ; ſorrow, ſuccour move; 
Anchor my ſoul in thy calm ſtreams of blood: 
Be thou my rock, ,tho' I poor changeling rove, 


Toſt to and fro with waves of worldly flood; 
Z 2 Whilſt 
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Whilſt I in vale of tears at anchor ride, 
Where winds of earthly thoughts my fails miſguide; 
Harbour my _ bark fafe in thy wounded fide. 


ILIII. 

Take, take my contrite heart, thy Mendes, | | 
Waſh'd in her eyes that ſwims and finks in woes: 
See, ſee, as feas with winds do boiſterous rife, 

So ſtorm, ſo rage, ſo gape thy boaſting foes! 
Dear $eoUSE! unleſs thy right hand even ſteers ; 
Oh! if thou anchor not theſe threat'ning fears; 


Thy ark will ſail as deep in blood, as now in tears. 


LIV. . 
With that a thund'ring noiſe did ſhake the ſky, | 
As when with iron wheels o'er ſtony plain 


A thouſand chariots to the battle fly; +» 


Or when with boiſt'rous rage the ſwelling main, 
Blown up by mighty winds, doth hoarſely. roar; 
And beating with his waves the trembling ſhore, 

His ſandy girdle ſcorns, and breaks earth's rampart door. 
| LV. 
And ſtraight an Angel full of heav'nly might, 
(Three ſev'ral crowns adorn'd his royal head) 


From northern coaſt raiſing his blazing light, 


Through all the earth his glorious beams diſpread. 


And open lays the beaſt's and Dragon's ſhows: Þ 
For to this end, th Almighty did him frame, 


And therefore from Tupplunting gave his ominous name. 


LVI. 


A ſilver trumpet oft be loudly blew, | L 


Frighting the guilty earth with thund'ring knell; 
And oft proclaim'd, as through the world he flew, 
Babel, great Babel lies as low as hell: | | 


1 * King Janes 1. 
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Let every angel loud his trumpet ſound, | 
Her heav'n-exalted tow'rs in duſt are drown'd +  - { 
Babel, proud Babel's fall'n, and lies upon the ground. 
LVII. 
The broken heav'ns difpart with fearful noiſe, 
And from the breach outſhoots a ſudden light: 
When ftraight ſhrill trumpets with loud ſounding voice 
7 Give echoing ſummons to new bloody fight: 
Well knew the Dragan that all-quelling blaſt, 
And ſoon perceiv'd that day muſt be his laſt ; | 
Which * his frighten d heart, and all his troops aghaſt. | 
1 
Pet full of malice, and of ftubborn pride, | 
Tho' oft he ſtrove, and had been foil'd as oft, | 
Boldly his death and certain fate defy'd: | | 
And mounted on his flaggy ſails aloft, 
With boundleſs ſpite he lung'd to try again 
A ſecond loſs, and new death ;—glad and fain 
To ſhew his pois nous hate, tho' ever ſhew'd in vain. 
| LIX. 
o he aroſe upon his outſtretch'd fails 
Fearleſs expecting his approaching death; 4 
$0 he aroſe, that th' air both ſtarts and fails, | i 1 
And over- preſſed, ſinks his load beneath: "if 
So he aroſe, as doth a thunder-cloud, o | 
Which all the earth with ſhadows black doth ſhroud : 
So he aroſe, and-thro' the weary air he row'd. 
| | , LX. 
Now his ALMIGHTY rok far off he ſpies; 
Whoſe ſun-like arms eclips'd the brighteſt day, 
Confounding with their beams leſs glitt'ring ſkies, 
Firing 1 the air with more than heav'nly ray; 
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Like thouſand ſuns in one: ſuch is their _ 
A ſubjett only for immortal ſpright ; - 
Which never can be ſeen, but by immortal W 


LXI. 


\ 


Eis threat'ning jen ſhine like that dreadful flame, 


With which. the thunderer arms his angry hand!? 
Himſelf had fairly wrote his wondrous NAME, 
Which neither earth nor heav'n cou'd underſtand : 
A hundred crowns, like tow'rs, beſet around 
His conqu'ring head: well may they there abound, 


When all bis limbs, and troops, with gold are richly crown d. 


LXII. 
His armour all was dy'd with purple blood; 
(In purple blood of thouſand rebel kings) 
In vain their ſtubborn pow'rs his arm withſtood ; 
Their proud necks chain'd, he them in triumph brings, 
And breaks their ſpears, and all their trait'rous-ſwords : 
Upon whoſe arms and thigh: in faireſt words 


Was written, The KING of KINGS, and LORD oy LOAD. 


LXIII. 


His ſnow white feed appear d of heav'ly kind, 


Begot by Boreas on the Thracan hill; 


More ſtrong and ſpeedy than his parent wind: 


And (which his foes with fear and horror fills) 
Out from his mouth a two-edg'd/{word he darts; 
- Whoſe ſharpeſt ſteel the bone and marrow parts, 
And with his keeneſt point unbreaſts the naked hearts. 
| LXIV. 
The Dragon, wounded with 15 pow'rful hand, 
They take, and in ſtrong bonds and fetters tie: 
Short was the fight, nor cou'd he long withſtand _ 
Hf, whoſe appearance is his victory... * N | 
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So now he's / Youngs, in adamantine chain; 
He ſtorms, he roars, he yells for high diſdain: 


His net is broke, the fowl go free, the fowler ta' en. 


| IV. 
Thence by a Mighty Swain he ſoon was led 
Unto a thouſand thouſand torturings : 


His tail, whoſe folds were wont the ſtars to ſhed, . 
Now ftretch'd at length, cloſe to his body clings: - 


Soon as the pit he ſees, he back retires, — 
And battle new, but all in vain, reſpires: 
So there he deeply lies, burning in quenchleſs fires. 
| LXVI. 
As when Alcides from forc'd hell had dran | 
The three-head Dog, and maſter'd all his pride; 
Baſely the fiend did on his victor fawn, 
With ſerpept tail clapping his hollow fide : 
At length arriv'd upon the brink of light, 
He ſhuts the day out from his dullard fight, 
And ſwelling all in vain, renews unhappy fight. 
> LXVII. 
Soon at this ſight the Knights revive again, 
As freſh as when the flow'rs from winter's tomb 
(When now the ſun brings back his nearer wain) 
Peep out again from their freſh mother's womb: 
The primroſe lighted new, her flame diſplays, 
And frights the neighbour hedge with fiery rays? 


And all the world renew their mirth and ſportive plays. 


LXVIII. 
The Prince, who ſaw his long impriſonment 
Now end in never ending liberty ; 
To meet the vicToR from his caſtle went, 
And falling down, claſping his royal knee, 
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Pours out deſerved thanks in grateful praiſe : 
But him the heav' 'nly SAVIOUR ſoon doth raiſe, 
And bids him ſpend in joy, his never ending days. . 
The fair Eclecta, who with widow'd brow - _ 
Her abſent Loxp long mourn'd in ſad array, 
"IM Now filken linen cloth'd as white as ſnow, . 
8 Wboſe ſilver ſpanglets fparkle 'gainſt the day : 
| _ This ſhining robe her Lon p himſelf had wrought, 
wp While he her love with thouſand preſents ſought, 
| _ And it with many a wound, and many a torment bought ! 
=F LXX. 
| | And thus array'd, her heav'nly beauties ſhin _ 
5 Drawing their beams from his moſt glorious face) 
| Like to a precious aper, pure refin'd, 
Which with a Cry/tal mix'd, increaſe his grace: 
| | | The golden ſtars a garland fair did frame 
| . To crown her head ; the ſun lay hid for ſhame, 
| 
| 


Fo 


| p And yielded all his beams to her more glorious flame. 
| LXXI. 
Ah! who os flame can tell ? Ah L. Who can ſee? 


[ 


| Enough is me with filence to admire; 

| | While higher joy, and humble majeſty 

=_ | In either cheek had kindled graceful fire : 

= | Long filent ſtood ſhe, while her former fears 

And griefs ran all away in flowing tears ; 

That like a wat'ry ſun her gladſome face appears. 
LXXII. 

At length when joys had leſt her cloſer heart, 

| . To ſeat themſelves upon her thankful tongue: 

1 Firſt in her eyes they ſudden flaſhes dart, 

Then forth i' th' muſick of her voice they throng; 


| | Rev. xix. 8. m Ibid. xxi. 11. 
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My hope, my love, my joy, my life, my bliſs, N 
(Whom to enjoy is heav'n, but hell to mils) 1 
What are the world's falſe joys, or all true joys to this? 
LXXIII. 
Ah, deareſt LoRD! does my rapt ſoul behold thee ? 
Am I awake? and ſure I do not dream? 
Do theſe thrice bleſſed arms again infold thee ? 
Too much delight makes true things feigned ſeem. 
Thee, thee I ſee; thou, thou thus folded art : 
For deep thy ſtamp is printed in my heart, 
And thouſand untold joys ſtream in each melting part.. 
LXXIV. 
While with glad ſorrow ſhe did thus complain, 
Upon his neck a welcome load depending ; 
HE, her with higheſt joys did entertain, 
Herſelf, her Champrons, highly all commending : 
So all in triumph to his palace go ; 
Whoſe bliſs in narrow words we cannot ſhow : 
For boundleſs thought is leſs than the high bliſs they know. 


LXXV, 
There ſweet delights, which know nor end, nor meaſure ; 
No chance is there, nor eating times ſucceeding : 
No waſteful ſpending can impair their treaſure ; 
Pleaſures full grown, and yet are ev'r breeding: 
Fulneſs of bliſs excludes not more receiving: 
The ſoul replete with joy, yet ſtill conceiving; [ing. 
Beyond flow tongues report, beyond quick thoughts perceiv- 
LXXVI. 
There are they gone; there will they ever bide ; 
Drinking full draughts of joy, and heav'nly love : 
He ſtill a bridegroom, ſhe a gladſome bride ; 
Their hearts in love, like ſpheres {till conſtant move : 


A a No 
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No change, no grief, no age can them befall : 

Where they thus reſt, we heaven juſtly call; 
Where all days are but one, and only one is all. 

LXXVII | 

And as in ſtate they thus in triumph ride, Lt 
The boys and damſels their juſt praiſes chant; 

The boys the bridegroom ſing, the maids the bride, 

While all the hills glad Hymens loudly vaunt: *' 
Heav'ns winged hoſts, greeting this glorious ſpring, 
Attune their higher notes, and Hymens ſing: _ 

Each thought to paſs, and each did paſs thought's loftieſt wing, 
| LXXVIII 
Upon Els lightning brow Love ſtately ſitting 
Flames out in pow'r, ſhines out in majeſty; 
There all his lofty ſpoils and trophies fitting; 

Diſplays the marks of HIGHEST DEITY ; 
There full of ſtrength in LORDLY arms he lands, 
And every heart, and every ſoul commands 

No heart, no ſoul, his ſtrength and LORDLY pow'r withſtands. 
LXXIX. 
Upon her forchead thouſand cheerful graces, 
Seated on thrones of {ſpotleſs ivory; . / 
There gentle love his armed hand unbraces ; 
His bow :unbent- diſclaims; all tyranny; 
There by his play a thouſand ſouls beguiles, 
Perſuading more by ſimple modeſt ſmiles, 
Than e er was won by force of arms, or crafty wiles. 
EXXX. 
Upon her chaaks doth beauty's ſelf diſplay : 
The freſheſt garden of her choiceſt flowers; 
(So that if Envy * did. but look that way, 
His eyes-wou'd ſwell, and burſt, and melt in fhow'rs) : 


n See Canto vii. ſtanzas 65, 66, and 67, wherein this hateful paſſion is fully 
doſcribed. 4 £. 
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Thrice fairer both than ever faireſt ey d: 
Heav'n never ſuch a bridegroom yet deſcry'd ; 
Nor ever earth ſo fair, ſo undefil'd a bride. 
LXXXI. 
Full of his FATHER ſhines his glorious face, 
As far the ſun ſurpaſſing in his light, 
As doth the ſun the ſtars, with flaming blaze: 
Sweet influence ſtreaming from his quick'ning ſight : 
His beams from nought did all this A/ diſplay ; 
And when to leſs than nought they fell away, 
He ſoon reſtor'd again-by his new orient ray. 
LXXXII. 
All heav'n ſhines forth in her ſweet face's frame: 
Her ſeeing ftars (which we miſcall bright eyes) 
More bright than is the morning's brighteſt flame, 
More faithful than the May-time Gemanzes : 
Theſe, back reſtore the timely ſummer's fire ; 
Thoſe, ſpringing thoughts in winter hearts inſpire, 
Inſpiriting dead fouls, and quick'ning warm deſire. 
| LXXXIII. | 
Theſe two fair $UNs in heav'nly ſpheres are plac'd, 
Where in the centre, joy triumphant fits : 
Thus in all high perfections fully grac'd, 
Her noon-tide bliſs no future night admits ; 
But in the mirrors of her $POUSE's eyes 
Her faireſt ſelf ſhe dreſſes; wherein lies 
All ſweets, a glorious beauty to emparadiſe. 


LXXXIV. 
His locks like raven's plumes, or ſhining jet, 
Fall down in curls along his ivory neck ; 
Within their circlets hundred graces ſet, 
And with love-knots their comely hangings deck : 
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His mighty ſhoulders, like that giant ſwain e, 
All heav'n and earth, and all thereon ſuſtain ; 
Yet knows no wearineſs, nor feels oppreſſing pain. Whi 


LXXXV. 
Her amber hair like to the ſunny ray, 
With gold enamelling the ſilver white; 
There heav'nly loves their pretty ſportings play, 
Firing their darts in that wide flaming light : 
Her beaut'ous neck, ſpread with that filver mould, 
Where double beauty doth itſelf unfold, - oF, 
In her own ſilver ſhines, and fairer borrow'd gold. 
LXXXVI. 
His breaſt a rock of pureſt alabaſter, 
Where loves ſelf-ſailing, ſhipwreck'd often fitterh. 
Hers a twin-rock, unknown, but to th' ſhip-maſter ; 
Which harbours him alone, all other ſplitteth. _ 
Where better cou'd her love than here have neſted ? 
Or he his thoughts than here more ſweetly feaſted ? 
Then both their love and thoughts in each are ever reſted. 


LXXXVII. 
Run now you ſhepherd-ſwains; ah! run you thither, 
Where this fair bridegroom leads the bleſſed way: 
And haſte you lovely maids, haſte you together 
With this ſweet bride, while yet the ſun-ſhine day r 
Guides your blind ſteps ; while yet loud ſummons call, 
That every wood and hill reſounds withal, 
Come Hymen, Hymen come, dreſt in thy golden pall. 


LXXXVIII. 
The ſounding echo back the muſick flung, 
While heav'nly ſpheres unto the voices play'd. 
But lo ! the day is ended with my ſong, 


And ſporting bathes with that fair ocean maid : 
* Atlas. ? The glorious goſpel-day. 
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Stoop now thy wing, my muſe, now ſtoop thee low : 
Hence may'ſt thou freely play, and reſt thee now; 
While here I hang my pipe upon the willow bough. 

| LXXXIX. | 


So up they roſe, while all the ſhepherd-throng 
With their loud pipes a country triumph blew, h il 
And led their Tail home with joyful ſong: © 144 
Mean time the lovely nymphs in garlands new, 9 
His locks in bay and honou r'd palm-tree bound, 
With lilies ſet, and hyacinths around; 
And lord of all the year, and their May- ſportings crown d. 
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HEAVEN, and on EARTH; 


AND 


TRIUMPH, - 
OVER, and AFTER DEATH. 


& #F.0 E M, 
ER FOUR PARTS 


By GILES FLETCHER. 


— — In his bleſt Liſe, 
I ſee the Path, and in his Death, the Price, 
And in his great Aſcent, the Proof ſupreme 
Of Immortality.—And did he riſe? 
Hear, O ye Nations! hear it, O ye Dead! 
He roſe! He roſe! He burſt the Bars of Death. 


The Theme, the Joy, how then ſhall Man ſuſtain ? 
Oh the burſt Gates! cruſh'd Sting! demoliſh'd Throne! 
Laſt Gaſp! of vanquiſh'd Death. Shout Earth and Heaven! 
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the EniToRr, 


oh 
Printed by FR VS and COUCH MAN, Worſhip-Street, Upper-Moorſie lds. 


— c IEG. — 4 F We 


* - 
* 
. 
= 
— 2 * 
| CY 
* w 4 | 
. * . 
1 E 
5 8 
- * 3 One 
| : p * . 4 1 
„ 9 o # . ” OM ; — 
5 ; N . o LA | 
f * * i 
= . ; 
* 4 7 | 
* Me . 
n "+ g. 4 e 0 7 
On LY . * oy 4 1 « 
n of 4 : 
1 A 
F +4 
A... * 1 8 . 
7 , * 
; % _ . 
— P ' g |, : 
4 
. 2 | 
* — 
Q 8 8 4 
5 * : | 
7 "= * *. 3 68 1 . = - 
Wo ; 4 " * a 
: b * = x | 
* = ; wt be | | 
| | | 
8 . - 2 | | 
8 9 : 
- { ; | : 
* We - * ; 
— 
0 5 | 
E kk 4 7 , 8 | | 
. 12 ; 
\ 4 1 + * 
». = . . | 
| * 
w 
- 
1 # * : . 4 | 
, i E 
* : 


. | 
* „ 
+ * — 4 4 5 7 
| 42 : 
* n us I 
| . 
_ 
* — 1 | 
T x hy 
_—_ 
\ 
= 
my : | 
* * | 
* [3 * ; 8 - 
LA 
* * 
* 
7 . % * 


| AN 


INTRODUCTION 


TO __ AE EDITION OF THE. 


8s RI —.— RA L POEM, 
ENTITLED | 


CHRIST's vieWxy Ke. 


Ac this Work arcane; and courts anew 

Th' attentive Ear of the Judicious Few, 

Who pious Sentiments in Verfe admire, 

And Sacred Truths, which nobleſt Thoughts inſpite + 
Thus for his THeme, this Author wiſely took | 
The higheſt Subject of that bleſſed Book *, 
Whence we our Faith, and Hope, and Joy obtain = 
(Alas, that any OTA that Book diſdain ! ) 


Well bath 90 Poet ſhew'n th' amazing The 
Of Lovz .Divins ? to reſcue fallen Man; 
When FJuſtice from her Throne began to fie, 
And threaten Vengeance from the angry Skies! 
But Mercy, ſoon her Voice did interpoſe, 
To plead for him, who 'gainſt his Maxzx roſe. 
Fuſtice the Honour of the Law maintains: 


And Cuxrsr in Heav'n the glorious Vi'ry gains! 


Ac 


The Bible. | 
Wno 


iv INTRODUCTION. 


, Wao in due Time deſcending from Above, 
Doth in our Nature further Conqueſts prove: 
Born of a Virgin :—wholly free from Sin, 
See him on Earth his mighty Abts begin. 
To a waſte Deſert by the Spi ir led, 
Where ſavage Beaſts a deadly Terror ſpread; / 8 
Here forty Days he faſting did abide, 
While him with guileful Baits the Tempter try d: 
But well the Saviour that Deceiver knew, 
And all his dire Deſigns he overthrew. _ 
Now midſt unnumber'd Throngs does Cxztsr appear; 
And makes the Blind to ſee, the Deaf to hear. 
Tho' other wondrous Deeds his Pow'r . 
Yet all his Miracles the J eus rejeQ; 
Nor will his Gopnsap ohn, nor him en 
As the Mgs81an; born their Race to bleſs : 
Lo! Prieſts and Elders wickedly combine; 
Nor leſs than Murder is their black Deſign: 


3 4 Vea, all the Multitude together, er 


Barabbas ſpare, but Fefus crucify'! 

Thus he to Death ſubmits :—but, therein we 

The awful Price of our Redemption ſee! 

&* Strange Congueſt, where the Conqueror, muſt die, 

And he is ſlain who wins the Victory.“ 

And yet another Conqueſt he muſt gain, 
Or all our Faith, and higheſt Hopes are vain. 

- Low in the Earth thoſe precious Spoils are laid; 
The GREAT Revermer's number'd with the Dead! 

His Enemies now thought-themſelves ſecure ; 

A Watch they ſet, and Sepulchre made five: 


But, 
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But, ſhort's the Triumph of Infernal Foes ; 

On the third Day the Micury Saviour roſe! 

And ſoon to his Diſciples he appear d; 

Whom they, with Joy and Tranſport, ſaw and heard: 
But lo! a Cloud deſcends, which bears away 4 
The Groxrouvs Victor to the Realms of Day! * 
Where all the Heav'nly Hoſts their Voices raiſe, 

And ſing His Triumphs in Immortal Lays! 


Ve mourning Saints, ſojourning here below, 
Dry up your Tears, and for your Comfort know, 
Hz who aſcended thus to Worlds on high, 
Regards you ever with a Gracious Eye : 

Who in like Manner will return again, | 
When you with HI Eternally ſhall reign. 
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By the AUTHOR. 


T the RicaurT NEEDS and "at 8 NEVYLE, 
DAN of CanTERBURY, and Masrz of 1 
* n | 55 


0 i worthy. end Kan Sir, vb art 3 
A I have always thought the place 8 1 live, 
after heaven, principally to be deſired, both be- 
cauſe I moſt want, and it moſt abounds in wiſdom; 
which i is fled by ſome with as much delight, as it is 
obtained by others, and ought to be followed by all: 
fo I cannot but next unto God, for ever acknowledge 
myſelf moſt bound unto the hand of God (I mean 
yourſelf) that reached down, as it were, out of heaven, 

unto me, a benefit of that nature, and price, than 
which, I could wiſh none (only heaven itſelf excepted) 
either more fruitful, and contenting for the time that 
is now preſent, or more comfortable 1 1 
for the time that Is 8 to mee 


2 it] ( 1 \ " Ti ' 


For as in all men's OW bn rd any judg 
ment) Europe is worthily deemed the queen of the 
world; that garland both of learning and pure religion, 

being now become her crown; and bloſſoming upon 
her head, that hath long fince been withered in Greece 
and Paleſtine ; ſo my opinion of this iſland hath always 

4 been 
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been, that it is the very face, and beauty of all Europe : 
in Fhich both true religion is faithſully profeſſed 
without ſuperſtition, and (if on earth) true learning 
ſweetly flouriſheth without oſtentation: and what are 
the two eyes of this land, but the two Univerſities ; 
whigh cannot but proſper in the time of ſuch a prince, 


_ thats a prince of learning, as well as of people: and 


truly I ſhould forget myſelf, if I ſnbuld not call Cam- 
bridge the right eye: and I think (King Henry VIII. 
being the uniter, Edward III. the founder, and your- 
ſelf the repairer, -of this college wherein. I live) none 


will blame me, if Leſteem the ſame, ſince your poliſh- 
ing ol it, the faireſt ſight in Cambridge: in which being 


placed by your favour only, moſt fr eely, vithout either 
any means from other, or any deſert in myſelf, being 
not able to do more, I could do no leſs, than acknow- 
ledge that debt, which I ſhall never be able to pay; 


aud wich old Silenus, in the Poet (upon whom the 
boys injiciunt ipſis ex vincula ſertis, mak ing his garland 

ais fetters) finding myſelf bound unto. you by ſo many 
benefits, that were given by yourſelf for ornaments, but 


are to me as ſo many golden chains to hold me faſt in a 
kind of deſired bondage, ſeek (as he doth) my, free- 
dom with a ſong, the matter whereof is as worthy the 


; ſweeteſt ſinger; as myſelf the miſerable ſinger, un- 


worthy ſo divine a ſubjeR : but the ſame favour. that 
before, rewarded no deſert, knows now as well how. to 


- pardon; all faults; than which indulgence, when I re- 
gard myſelf, I can wiſh no more; when I remember 


| N. 1 can hope no leſs, 


ny . 


DEDICATION. ix 
: 80 commending theſe few broken lines unto yours, 
and yourſelf into the hands of the beſt Phyſician, Feſus 
Chriſt, with whom the moſt ill-affeted man in the midſt 

of his ſickneſs is in good health, and without whom, the 

moſt luſty body, i in his greateſt jollity, is but a lan- \M 
guiſhing carcaſe, I humbly take my leave, ending ( 1 
with the ſame with, that your devoted obſerver, and =. 
my approved friend doth,” 'in his verſes preſently ſe- (74 
quent ®, that your paſſage to heaven may be ſlow to us, 
that hall want you here, but to yourſelf that cannot 
want us there, moſt fears 1 n 
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The following verſes, $4 
* F . 1 T4 


THOMAS 


Fo THOMAS NE V 
| MOST" RE AVE NIL 


17 nem 3%; GIF 370 
aA when the captain of the heav'nly hoſt, 5 
Or elſe that glorious army doth rw * 
7 % waters drown'd with ſurging billows toſt, ö 
8 We know they are not, where we ſee they are; 
Wee them in the deep, we ſee them move, 


We know they fixed are in heav'n.above: Ti 
80 did the Sun of righteouſneſs come down, 0 
Clouded in fleſh, and ſeemed in the deep: 
So do the many waters ſeem to drown v 
The ſtars, his ſaints, and they on earth to keep; ; B 
And yet this Sun from heaven never fell, 

And yet theſe earth lars 1 in heaven dwell. Bi 
What if their ſouls be into priſon caſt ' gu 

In earthly bodies? yet they long for heaven: 
What if this worldly ſea they have not paſt ? TI 

; Yet fain they wou'd be brought into their haven : 
They are not here, and yet we here them lee, W 
: For ev WP one 1s ** where he wou'd be. A1 
*. } | Long may you wiſh, and yet long wiſh in vain, TI 
. Hence to depart, and yet that wiſh obtain. Sp 
3 * | Long may you here in heav'n, on earth remain, C: 
a I And yet a heav'n in heav'n hereafter gain : | 
3 Go you to heav'n, but yet oh make no haſte, En 
; Go ſlowly, flowly, but yet go at laſt. | 
g 2 . 6 But when the Nightingale ſo near doth fit, W 
= | ZBailence the Titmouſe better may befit. ' Vi 
q ; * N : Fei. NETHERSOLE 
* | 


10 THE 


"AUTHOR or THE POEM 


CALLED 


CHRIST's VICTORY, &c, 


POND lads ! that ſpend ſo faſt your poſting time, 
(Too poſting time, that ſpends your time as faſt) 

To chant light toys, or frame ſome wanton rhyme 

Where idle boys may .glut their luſtful taſte ; 
Or elſe with praiſe to clothe ſome fleſhly ſlime 

With virgin's roſes, and fair lilies chaſte ; 
While itching bloods, and youthful ears adore it ; 
But wiſer men, and once yourſelves will moſt abhor it, 


But thou (moſt near, moſt dear) in this of thine, 
Haſt prov'd the muſes not to Venus bound, 
Such as thy matter, ſuch thy muſe divine: - 
Or thou ſuch grace with MERCY's ſelf haſt found, 
That ſhe herſelf deigns in thy leaves to ſhine : 
Or ftol'n from heav'n thou brought'ſt this verſe to ground, 
Which frights the ſtupid ſoul with fearful thunder; 
And ſoon with honey'd dews melts it twixt joy and wonder. 


Then do not thou malicious tongues eſteem ; 
The glaſs through which an envious eye doth gaze, 
Can eas'ly make a molehill, mountains ſeem ! 
His Praiſe diſpraiſes, his Diſpraiſes praiſe: 
Enough, if beſt men, beſt thy labours deem, 
And to the higheſt pitch thy merit raiſe; 
Whilſt all the muſes to thy ſong decree 
VietorRtous TrRiUmPH, TRIUMPHANT VicToRY ! 


PhiN EAS FLETCHER, 


Ti 


6. 
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CHRIST's VIOTORY 


IN HEAVEN. 


Khanh | 
THE birth of Hin who no beginning knew, 
Yet gives beginning to all that are born; 
And how the INFINITE far greater grew, 
By growing leſs; and how the riſing morn 
Which ſprang from heav'n, did back to heav'n return! 
The obſequies of H1M who cou'd not dief 
And death of life, end of eternity ; 
How worthily HE died, who died unworthily : 
| . 8 
How God and man, did both embrace each other, 
Met in one perſon, heav'n and earth did kiſs; 
And how a virgin did become a mother, 
And bear that SON, who the world's Father is; 
And Maker of his mother; and how Bliſs 
Deſcended from the preſence of the Hicn, 
To clothe himſelf in naked miſery ; 
Riſing at length to heav'n, in earth* triumphantly, 


* The argument propounded in general : our redemption by Chriſt, 


b Ta man's nature, 


III. 


ke. 
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2 _ CHRIST's VICTORY. 


III. 
Is the firſt theme, — my purer une 
Doth burn in Keav'nly love, ſuch love to tell. 
O THov*®, who didſt this holy fire infuſe ! 
And taught'ſt this breaſt, but late the grave of hell 
Wherein a blind and dead heart livd; to ſwell 


Wich better thoughts ; ſend down thoſe lights, that lend 


Knowledge, how to begin, and how to end, 
The love * never was, nor ever can be pen'd. 


_ 
Ye Sacred Writings !' i in whoſe antique leaves 

The wondrous deeds of heav'n recorded lie; 
Say, what might be the cauſe, that MERCY heaves 

The duſt of fin above the ſtarry ſky, 
And lets it not to duſt and aſhes fly? 
Cou'd JUSTICE be of fin fo over-woo'd, 
Or ſo great ill, be cauſe of ſo great good. 
That bloody man to ſave, man's SAVIOUR ſhed his blood ? 
43 4 ul V. 
Or did the lips of MERCY drop ſoft ſpeech * 

For trait'rous man, when at th' eternal's throne, 
Incens'd Nemefes did heaven beſeech 47% vj | 
With thund' ring voice, that vengeance might be ſhown 

Againſt the rebels, that from God were flown ; 

O ſay! ſay how cou'd MERCY plead for thoſe, 
Who ſcarcely made, againſt their Maker roſe.? 
Will any * his friend, that he may ſpare his foes ? 


m4 
There is a Hom beyond that Gaining hill, : 
From whence the ſtars their thin tid 
A place, beyond all place, where never ill, 
Nor impure thought was ever harboured ; 


3 


The author's invocation, for the better handling of it. 
The argument, man's redemption, expounded from the cauſe, MERCY. 


* Accordingto heathen mythology, the goddeſs of revenge. 
But 


CHRIST's VICTORY. 
But faintly heroes are for ever ſaid 
To keep an everlaſting ſabbath's reſt, 
Still wiſhing | that, of which they're ſtill poſſeſt; 
Enjoying | but one Joy, but one of all Joys beſt. 
VI. 
Here, when the ruin of that beaut'ous frame, 
Whoſe golden building ſhin'd with ev'ry ſtar 
Of excellence, deform'd with ſin became; : 
| MEgrcy * rememb'ring peace in midſt of war, 
Lift up the muſick of her voice, to bar 
Eternal fate, leſt it ſnou'd quite eraſe 
That from the world, which was the firſt world's grace, 
And all again into their nothing, Chaos, chaſe. 
| nge: 39 
For what had all this A/}, which man in one, 
Did not unite; the earth, air, water, fire, 
Life, ſenſe, and ſpirit ; nay the pow'rful throne 
Of the Divineſt Eſſence did retire, 2 
And his own Image into clay inſpire: 
So that this creature well might called be, 
Of the great world, the {mall epitome ; 
Of the dead world, the life, and quick anatomy. 


| IX. 
But, JUSTICE had no ſooner MERCGyY ſeen, 

Smoothing. the wrinkles of her father's brow ; 

But up ſhe ſtarts, and throws herſelf between: 

So when a vapour from a moory ſlough, 

Meeting the ſtar of morn: (that hath but now 
Open'd the world, which. all in darkneſs lay) 
Doth heav'ns bright face of his rays diſarray, 

And damps the ſmiling orient of the n day. 


f Man being conſidered as the nobleſt part of the creation, 
s Pleading for man, now guilty. 


1 
4 

4 
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Famine; ind: meagre care; and bloody war; 
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Di 48% 101 Sit 250194 #315; 
She was a VIRGIN.'of auſtere regard; | 
Not as the world eſteems her, deaf and blind ; 


But as the eagle, which hath oft compared 


Her eye with heav'n's, ſo, and more brightly ind 


Her piercing fight: for ſhe each wiſh cou d fing 
Within the ſolid heart; and with her ears, N 
The ſilence of the thought, loud ſpeaking hears. — 
And in one hand a pair of even ſcales ſhe bears. 


Tcl 651 XI. 15. 10 Hua 
No riot of affection revel kepdtt 
Poſſeſſed all her ſoul which ſoftly ſlept ot 
Securely without tempeſt; no ſad cry 
Awakes her pity, but wrong'd poverty: |. 
Lifting his eyes to heav'n, ſwimming in tears, 
With hideous clamours ever ſtruck her ears 
* the „ ſword, that in ber hund en, . 


The forked lighting is der 1 


And round about her mighty thunders ſound: 


Impatient of himfelf lies pining bß 


Pale ſickneſs, with his head in kerchief bound; 

And thouſand noiſome plagues attend herround: | 
But if her cloudy; bro but once grow fou, 
The flints do melt, and rocks to water roll, U 

And lofty mountains 3 and — . howl. 


XIII. 
Want; and the want of knowledge how to uſe 
Abundance;—age, and fear that runs afar 
Before his fellow grief, that aye * babe, 


> The retinue. of juſtice. i i. e. euer. 


All! 
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His winged ſteps ;—for who wou'd not reſuſe 
Grief's company, a dull, and raw-bon'd' ſpright, 
That ſhrinks the cheeks, and palls the freſheſt ſight ;- 
Unboſoming the cheerful breaſt of all delight, 
XIV. 
Before this curſed 8 goes ignorance, 
That needs will lead the way he cannot ſee; 
And after all, death doth his flag advance; 
And in the midſt ſtrife ſtill wou'd hurtful be, 
Whoſe ragged fleſh, and clothes did well agree; 
And round about amazed horror flies ; 
And over all, ſhame vails his guilty eyes ; | 
And underneath, hell's hungry throat ſtill yawning lies. 


| XV. 
Upon two * ſtony tables ſpread before her, 
She lean'd her boſom, more than ſtony hard ; 
There ſlept th' impartial judge, and ſtrict reſtorer 
Of wrong, or right, with pain, or with reward ; 
- There hung the ſcore of all our debts; the card 
Where 304 and bad, and life and death were painted: 
Never was heart of mortal ſo untainted, 
But when that ſcroll was read, with thouſand terrors fainted. 


XVI. 
Witneſs the thunder that mount Sinai ſhook, 
When all the hill with fiery clouds did flame; 
And wond'ring 1/rael cou'd no longer look; 
But blind with ſeeing, durſt not touch the ſame; 
And like a wood of ſhaking leaves became : 
On this, dread jusTICE ! ſhe, the living law, 
Bowing herſelf with a majeſtic awe, 
All heav'n, to hear her ſpeech, did into ſilence draw. 


Her ſubject, the moral law, which was written on tables of ſtone. 
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XVII. 
Dread Lane of ſpirits! well thou didſt deviſe 
To fling the world's rude dunghill and the droſs 
Of the old Chaos, furtheſt: from the ſkies | 
And thine own ſeat ; that here the child of loſs, 
Of all the lower heav'n the curſe and croſs, 
That wretch, beaſt, caitiff, monſter man, might ſpend, 
(Proud of the mire in which his ſoul is penn'd) 
Clodded in lumps of clay, his weary life to end. 


XVIII. 
His body duſt : where grew ſuch cauſe of pride“? 
His ſoul thy image : what cou'd he envy ? 
Himſelf moſt happy, if he ſo wou'd 'bide : 
Now grown ſo wretched, who can remedy ? 
He flew himſelf, himſelf the enemy : 
That his own ſoul wou'd his own murder wreak, 
If I were ſilent, heav'n and earth wou'd ſpeak; 
And if all fail'd, theſe ſtones wou'd into clamours break. 
XIX. | 
How many darts made furrows 1n his ſide, 
When ſhe that out of his own fide was made, 
Gave feathers to their flight ?—Where was the pride 
Of their new knowledge ? whither did it fade, 
When running from thy voice into the ſhade, 
He fled thy fight, himſelf of ſight bereav'd ; 


And for his ſhield a leafy armour weav'd, [ceiv'd? 
With which, yain man! he thought God's eyes to have de- 
XX. "TD 


Yet well he might delude thoſe eyes, that ſee, , 
And judge by colours :—for who ever ſaw 


A man of leaves, a reaſonable tree ? 
But thoſe that from this ſtock their lives did draw, 


* h 
1 Her accuſation of man's ſin. = Anck firſt, of Adam's fin. 


Soon 


An 


CHRIST's VICTORY. 7 


Soon“ made their father godly, and by law 
Proclaimed trees Almighty: gods of wood, 
Of ſtocks, and ſtones with crowns of laurel ſtood, | 
Templed, and fed by fathers with their children's blood. 
my EPL 
The ſparkling fanes, that burn in beaten gold, 
And, like the ſtars of heav'n in midſt of night, 
Black Egypt, as her mirrors doth behold; 
Are but the dens where idol ſnakes delight 
Again to cover Satan from their ſight : 
Yet theſe are all their gods; with whom they; vie 
The crocodile, the cock, the rat, the fly : 
Fit gods indeed, for ſuch men to be ſerved by, 


XXII. 
The fire, the wind, the ſea, the ſun; and moon; 
The flitting air, and the ſwiſt-flying hours; 
And all the watchmen, that ſo nimbly run, 
And centinel about the walled tow'rs 
Of the world's city, in their heav'nly bow'rs; 
And leſt their, pleaſant gods ſhou'd want delight, 
Neptune caſts forth the lady Aphrodite; 
And but in heav'n, proud Zuno's peacocks ſcorn to light. 


XXIII. 
The ſenſeleſs earth, the ſerpent, dog, and cat; 
And worſe than all theſe, man, and worſt of men 
Uſurping 7ove, and ſwilling Bacchus fat, 
And drunk with the vines purple blood; and then 
The Fiend himſelf they conjure from his den, 
Becaufe he only yet remain'd to be | | 
Worſe than the worſt of men ;—they fly ſrom THEE; 
And wear his altar ſtones out with their pliant knee. 


n Then of his 1 in all kinds of idolatry. 


C 2 XXIV. 
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e 10710 
ee eee a 
. The dungeon of dark flames, and ſcorching fire; 


Jvsriex in heav'n againſt man makes requeſt 
To God, and of his angels doth require 
Sin's puniſhment : If what I did deſire, 
Or ho, or againſt whom, or why, of where, 
Of, or before whom ignorant I were, 
Then ſhou'd my ed. their i ſins to mountains rear 
XXV. 

Were not the denen pure, in whoſe dau fu; 
The judge, to whom I ſue, juſt to requite him: 
The cauſe for fin; the puniſnment moſt due; 

Juſtice herſelf, the plaintiff to indite him; | 
The angels holy, before whom I cite him; | 
He againſt whom, wicked, unjuſt, impure: 
Then might he ſinful live and die ſecure, 
Or trial might eſcape, or trial might endure. 
| | XXVI. 
The judge might partial be, and over-pray'd ; 
The place appeal'd from, in whoſe courts he ſues; 
The fault excus'd, or puniſhment delay'd; 
The party's ſelf accus'd, that did accuſe; 
Angels for pardon might their prayers uſe : 
But now no ſtar can ſhine, no hope be got; 
Moſt wretched creature if he knew his lot; 
And yet, more wretched far, becauſe he knows it note 
e XXVII. 
What ſhou'd I tell, how barren” earth is grown, 
And that to ſtarve her children? Didſt not ho 
Water with heav'nly ſhow'rs her womb unſown, 
And drop down clouds of flow'rs; didſt Thou not bow 


oA avful effect of fin; which renders the finner totally blind to his miſerable 
i Thine 


C 


T 
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Thine eaſy ear unto the-ploughman's vow : 
Long might he look, and look, and long in vain, - 
Might load his harveſt in an empty wain, | 
And beat the woods to find the poor oak's hungry grain. 


XXVIII. 
The ſwelling ſea ſeeths in his angry Waves, 
And ſmites the earth that dares the traitors nouriſh ; 
Yet oft his tempeſts their light bark outbraves ; 
* Ranging the mountains, on whoſe ſides do flouriſh 
Whole woods of garlands ; and their pride to cheriſh, 
Plough through the ſea's green fields, and nets diſplay 
To catch the flying winds, and ſteal away, 
oo ning the greedy ſea, pris'ning their nimble prey. 


XXIX. 
Who makes the ſources of the ſilver fountains, 
From the flint's mouth, and rocky vallies glide, 
Thick'ning the airy bowels of the mountains ? 
Who hath the wild herds of the foreſt ty'd 
In their cold dens, making them hungry bide 
Till man to reſt be laid? Can beaſtly he, 
That ſhou'd have moſt ſenſe, only ſenſeleſs be; 
And all things elſe, fave he himſelf, fo awful ſee. 
| XXX. 
Were he not wilder than the ſavage beaſt ; 
Prouder than haughty hills, harder Lan rocks; 
Colder than fountains from their ſprings releaſt; 
Lighter than air, more blind than ſenſeleſs ſtocks ; 
More changing than the rivers curling locks : 
If reafon wou'd not, ſenſe wou'd ſoon reprove him, 
And unto ſhame, if not to ſorrow move him, 
To * cold poet. wild beats fall ſocks, hard ſtones out- 
love him. 


For his ingratitude. 


XXXI. 


40 CHRIST's VICTORY. 
. n 1 
Under the weight of ſin the earth did fall, wel 
And ſwallow'd Dathan;—and the raging wind, 
And ſtormy ſea, and gaping whale, did call 
For Jonas ;—and the air did bullets find, 
And ſhot from heav'n a ſtony ſhow'r to grind 
The five proud kings, that for their idols fought ; 
The ſun itſelf ſtood ſtill to fight it out; 


And fire from heay'n came down, when {in to heav'n did ſhout, 


| XXXII. 
Show'd a any to himſelf for ſafety fly ? 
The way to ſave. himſelf (if any were) | ; 
Is to fly from himſelf . — Should he rely _ 
Upon the promiſe of his wife ? What there, 
What can he ſee, but that he moſt may fear, 
A ſiren, ſweet to death? Upon his friends? 
Who what he needs, or what he hath not lends ; 3 
Or wanting aid himſelf, aid to another ſends. 


WT 0-08 
His ſtrength ? Tis duſt :—His pleaſure? Cauſe of pain: 
His hope? Falſe courtier :—Youth or beauty? Brittle : 
Intreaty ? Fond :—Repentance ? Late and vain : 
Juſt recompence? The world were all too little : 
Tay love? He hath no title to a tittle: ; 
Hell's force ? In vain her furies hell ſhall gather : 


His ſervants, kinſmen, or his children rather ? 


His child (if good) ſhall judge ; (if bad) ſhall curſe his father, 


XXXIV. | 
His life? That brings him to his end, and leaves "ug 
His end? That leaves him to begin his woe: 
His goods ? What good in that which ſo * him: 
His gods of wood? Their feet alas! are flow . 


Being deſtitute of all hope, or any remedy. 
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To go to help, which muſt be help'd to go: 
Honours, great worth? Ah! little worth they be 
Unto their owners: Wit? That makes him ſee, | 
He wanted wit, who thought he had it, wanting THEE. 


XXXV. 
What need I urge *, what they muſt needs confeſs ? 
Sentence on them, condemn'd by their own luſt; 
I crave no more, and THoU canſt give no leſs, 
Than death to dead men, juſtice to unjuſt ; 
Shame to moſt ſhameful, and moſt ſhameleſs duſt : 
But if THY mercy needs will ſpare her friends, 
Let mercy there begin, where juſtice ends. | 
Tis cruel mercy, that the wrong from right defends. 


| XXXVI. 
She ended *, and the heav'nly hierarchies, 
Burning with zeal, now quickly marſhall'd were; 
Like to an army that alarum cries, 
When ev'ry one doth ſhake his dreadful ſpear ; 
And the Almighty's ſelf, as he wou'd tear 
The earth and her firm baſis quite aſunder, 
Flam'd all in juſt revenge, and mighty thunder; 
Heav'n ſtole itſelf from earth, by clouds that gather'd under. 


XXXVII. 

5 when the cheerful ſun, light ſpreading wide, 
Glads all the world with his difiuſive ray, 

And woo's the widow'd earth aireſh, to pride 
And paint her boſom with the flow'ry May ; 
His ſilent ſiſter ſteals him quite away, 

Wrapt in a ſable cloud, from mortal eyes, 
The haſty ſtars at noon begin to riſe, 
And headlong to his early rooſt the ſparrow flies. 


ou AE PAGE EA .. GE 


He can expect nothing but a fearful ſentence. | 


$ Juſtice having ended her ſpeech ; the eifett it had on the heavenly powers. 
* Appealed by mercy. — 
X XXVII. 


JS | XXXVIII. . 
| But ſoon as he unclouded is again, | 5 
| Reſtoring the blind world his blemiſh'd ſight, Ks 

As tho” another day were now began; PIR 
The cozen'd birds, mduſtrious take their flight, * The 
And wonder at the ſhortneſs of the night: 

So MERCY once again herſelf diſplays As 

Out from her ſiſter's cloud, and open lays 1 
Thoſe ſunſhine looks, whoſe beams wou'd dim a thouſand days. Thy 
XXXIX. / 

How may a worm that Crawls along the duſt, F 
Aſcend the azure mountains thrown ſo high, . 

And bring from thence thy fair idea juſt, 

That in thoſe bright abodes doth hidden lie; Thi 
Cloth'd with ſuch light as blinds the angel's eye : 

How may weak mortal ever hope to file * Lik 

His unſmooth tongue, and his ſo uncouth ſtyle ? ( 

O! raiſe thou from his corpſe, thy now entomb'd exile. As 

þ 75 I 

If any aſk * why roſes pleaſe the ſight ? J 
Becauſe their leaves upon thy cheeks do bow'r; 

If any aſk why lilies are ſo white ? 8 . 
Becauſe their bloſſoms in thy hand do flow'r; . | wy 
Or why ſweet plants ſuch grateful odours ſhow'r ? : 

It is becauſe thy breath ſo like they be; Up 
Or why the Orient ſun ſo bright we ſee? 4 1 
What reaſon can we give, but from thine eyes and thee, Th 
2 „ a 
Ros'd all in lively crimſon are thy cheeks, 
Where beauties ever flouriſhing abide; a 
And as to pals his fellow either ſeeks : w. 


Both ſeem to bluſh at one another's pride: 


» Our inability to deſcribe this glorious attribute. 
* Her beauty reſembled by the wean theo which are all but frail dene of her 


* And 
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And on thine eyelids, waiting thee beſide, 

Ten thouſand graces * fit, and when they move 
To earth, their looks ſo beaut'ous, from above, | 

They fly from heav'n, and on their wings convey thy love. = 

1 XLII. 

As melting honey ?, dropping from the comb, 

Diſtill the words that ſpring! between thy lips; 

Thy lips, where ſmiling ſweetneſs keeps her home, 

And heav'nly eloquence pure manna fips : 

He, that his pen but in that fountain dips, 
How nimbly will the golden phraſes fly ; LL 
And ſend forth ſtrains of choiceſt poeſy, 

That captivate the ear with their ſweet harmony. 


XLII. 
Like as the thirſty land, in ſummer's heat, 
Calls to the clouds, and opes at every ſhow'r, 
As though her hungry clefts all heav'n wou'd eat; 
Which if High God into her boſom pour, 
Though much refreſh'd, yet more ſhe cou'd devour : 
So angels greed'ly hear thoſe words ſo ſweet, 
And every breath, a thouſand longing meet; 
Some flying in, ſome out, and all about her fleet. 
XLIV. 
Upon her breaſt, delight doth ſoftly ſleep, 
And with eternal joy is nouriſhed ; 
Thoſe ſnowy mountainets, through which do creep 
The milky rivers, that are inly bred _ 
In ſilver ciſterns, and themſelves do ſhed 
On weary travellers in heat of day, 
To quench their fiery thirſt, and to allay 
With dropping Ne&ar floods the hardſhips of their way. 


* Her attendants. Her perfuaſive power. 
= 


4 
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;+  _ wo" <0 
If * any wander, thou doſt call 905 back; OY 
If any be not forward, thou incit'ft him; 
Thou doſt expect, if any ſhou'd g1 grow —_—_.” T7 
If any ſeem but willing, thou invit'ſt him; 
Or if he do offend thee, thou acquitt'ſt him; 
Thou find'ſt the loſt, and follow'ſt him that flies; 
Healing the fick, and quick ning him that dies; | 
Thou art the lame man's friendly ſtaff, the Wan man's eyes. fl 
een | 
So fair thou art, that all wou'd thee behold ; 
But, none can thee behold, thou art ſo fair: 
Pardon, O pardon then thy vaſfal bold! Br 
That with poor ſhadows ſtriveth to compare, 
And match the things which he knows matchleſs are: 80 
, : O thou bright mirror of celeſtial grace ! 
7 How can frail colours, eber portray thy face, 
Or paint in fleſh thy beauty, in ſuch ſemblance bafe ? 
XLVII. 3 
Her upper garment * was a ſilken lawn, 
Richly with needle-work embroidered ; a 
Which ſhe herſelf, with her own hand had drawn; Ar 
And all the world therein had portrayed, | 
With threads ſo freſh and lively coloured. Hi 
As if the world ſhe new- created there; 
And the miſtaken eye wou'd rafhly ſwear, 4 (A 
The — trees did grow, and the beaſts living were. 
8 XIVII. i | 
Low at har feet the earth was caſt alone, | 
(As tho! to kils her foot 1 it did aſpire, 3 
And gave itſelf for her to tread upon) | To 
35 2 With ſo unlike and different attire, 


WED TY — — , 
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#. 


Her kind offices to man. Her dreſs compoſed of all the creatures. 


That 


> Earth, 
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That eyery one who ſaw, it, did admire 

What it might be, Vas of ſuch. various hu: 

For to itſelf, it oft ſo diverſe grew, 7 
That ſtill it ſeem'd the ods en it ſeem e. 

And here and Kane men ſhe Gabon [5 
(Who in their thoughts the world eſteem but fall 
And themſelves great) but ſhe with one fine thread 
So ſhort, and ſmall, and ſlender wove them all, 
That like a ſort of buſy ants that crawl 
About ſome moléhill, ſo they wandered; 
And round about the, waying ſea was. hed: | 
But for the ſilver ſands, nn nn ere there. bre. 
So curiouſly the underavork® did creep; 
And curling circlets ſo well ſhadow'd lay, 

That afar off the waters ſeem'd to-ſleep; ' IT 
But thoſe that near the margin pearls did play, 
Hoarſely enwaved were with haſty ſway ; 

As tho' they meant to Jull the gentle ear, 

And huſh the former that enſlumber'd were 
And here a dang'rous rock the flying ſhips did fear. 
High © in the airy element was hung 

Another ' cloudy fea, that did diſdain 
(As tho' his purer waves from heaven ſprung) 
To crawl on earth as doth the ſluggiſh main: 
But it, the ground wou'd water with his rain, 
That ebb'd, and flow'd, as wind, and ſeaſon, would; 

And oft the ſun wou'd cleave the limber, mould 
To alabaſter rocks, that in the liquid roll'd. 

x | 4 
© Sea, Mir 
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Beneath thoſe ſaniny banks, a'darker cloud 
Dropping with thicker de did melt „ 

And bent itſelf into a hollow ſhroud z © 2h D : 
3 On which if MERCY did but caſt her face, 

3 A thouſand colours did the bow enchaſe; bag aw ! 
| | That wondrous tas to ſee the ſilk diſtain d. 
4 | With the reſplendance from her beauty gain'd; ; 
* * lively bebe. 
| About her head Ons wile ths wore, 

1 Spread like a vail upheld with filver wire 
py In which the ſtars fo burn'd in golden ore. 1 
As if the azure web was all on fire; 
But haſtily to quench their ſparkling ire, + . 
A flood of milk came rolling up the ſhore, 
That on his curdled wave {ſwift Argus bore; | 
And the immortal Swan that did her life deplore., 
(66477 Tenge... e 
Vet ſtrange it was ſo many ſtars to ſee 
Without a ſun, to give their tapers light : 0 
Vet ſtrange it was not, that it ſo ſhou'd be: art {. f 
For where the ſun centers himſelf by right, 
Her face and locks did flame; that at the ſight, 1 
The heav'nly vail, that elſe wou'd quickly move, 
Forgot his flight, and all inflam'd with love, J 
With wonder and amazement, did her beauty prove. 
nie aw] ter or e 3. 
Over her hung a canopy of ſtate *; | 
Not of rich tiſſue, nor of ſpangted gold; 
But of a ſubſtance, tho not animate, } / 
; Yet of a heav'nly, and ſpiritual mould, 


a. 


* The celeſtial bodies. The third heaven. 
| CY TED That 
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That only eyes of ſpirits might behold ; 
Such light as from vaſt rocks of diamond, 


Shooting their ſparks at Phibus, wou'd rebound; 


And little angels holding hands danc'd all 'around. 
It ſeem'd thoſe little ſprights, ſo ſwift and bold, 
The ſtately canopy bore on their wings: 
But them itſelf, as pendants did uphold; 
Beſides the crowns of many famous kings ; ; 
Amongſt the reſt there David ever ſings ; 
And now, with years grown young, renews his lays 
Unto his golden harp; and ditties plays, 
Pſalming aloud in well-tun'd ſongs, his Wer xR's praiſe. 


LVII. 
Thou ſelf. idea of all j joys to come; 
Whoſe love is ſuch wou'd make the rudeſt peak; 
Whoſe love is ſuch, wou'd make the wiſeſt dumb: 
O when wilt thou thy ſo long ſilence break, 
And overcome the ſtrong to fave the weak ! 
If thou no weapons haſt, thine eyes will wound 
Th' Almighty's ſelf, that gaze upon the ground, 
As tho' ſome wondrous object there, did them confound. 
LVIIL. 
Ah! miſerable abject * of diſgrace, 
What happineſs is in thy miſery ? 
I both muſt pity and envy thy caſe : 
For $HE who is the glory of the ſky, 
Leaves heaven blind, to fix on thee her eye : 
Yet her (tho' MERCY's ſelf eſteems not ſmall) - 
The world defpis'd ; they her Repentance call; 
And ſhe herſelf deſpiſes, and the world, and all. 
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28 dod ! LIX. qt 3 10 299% bh wiz r 
Deeply, alas! empaſſioned ſhe. ſtood, ... 7081. 10 To 


To ſeę a flaming, brand, toſt up from halls 


Boiling ber heart in het, on luſtful blood. bun bus 
That oft for torment ſhe wou'd loudly — 


Now ſhe wou d ſighing ſit, and now ſhe. fell | 
Crouching upon | the ground 1 in fackcloth vile; „ 
Early and late the Pray'd, faſting, the While; — | 

And her diſhevel'd IPs, aſhes and d duſt Mk: 
Of get hated, yer bated. mot of al 

Of her own ſelf ſhe . in 
(As.ghaugh herſelf were making ſunerel + nieul4 

For her poor ghoſt) ſhe in, an, arbour oh 

Of thorny brier, weeping her curſed Ate: 
And her before a haſty river fled, P40 ene 
Which her blind « eyes with faithful penance > Fi 3 

And all about, the grals with tears hung down, its head. 


bee TEL... 

| 3&9 27! 
Her eyes, 6 the! bling abroad, at home kept faſt; .. 1 
Inwards they turn d, and look d into be . T 


At which ſhe, often, ſtarted. as aghaſt, 
To ſee ſo fearful ſpectacles of . ; 


And with one hand her breaſt ſhe martyred, 

Wounding her heart the ſame to mortify ; 

The other a fair Damſel {/ held her by, 
Which if but once let go, ſhe ſunk immediately. 
But Faith was quick, and ſwift as is the heav n. 

As if of love, and life, ſhe all had been; 
And tho' of preſent. ſight ſhe was bereav'n, 
Yet, ſhe cou'd ſee the things cou'd not be ſcen 


75 0 


its 


b Faith. 


Beyond 


Su 
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Beyond the ſtars, as nothing were between; 
She fix' d her night, diſdaining things . | 
Into the ſea ſhe cou'd a mountain throw, IM 
And make the ſun to Rand, and waters backward flow. 


* 
* 


1 eg 4 0 | 1 

Such, when as MERCY, her beheld from high, | 
In a dark valley drown'd with her own tears; BY '.A 
One of her graces ſhe ſent ſpeedily, e peg e 1 
Smiling Eirene, who a garland wears vid nt (157 N 


Of gilded olive, on her fairer hairs, | | 
To crown the fainting ſouls true facrifice; Foe 94 | 
Whom, when as fad Repentance coming ſpies, 0 

The holy Deſperado wip'd her ſwollen eyes. „ nne 


LXIV. | f 5 
But MERCY felt a kind remorſe to run | 
Thro* her ſoft veins, and therefore moved faſt 
To put an end to ſilence, thus begun“, | 
Aye honoured FATHER, if no joy thou haſt | 
But to reward deſert ; reward at laſt | (3 
The Devil's voice, who ſpoke with ſerpent's tongue, | 
(Meet to hiſs out the words, fo deadly ſtung) 
And let him die, death's bitter charms ſo ſweetly ſung. 
ey: LXV. 
He was the father“ of that hopeleſs ſeaſon, 
When to ſerve other gods, men left their own ; 
The reaſon was, THOU waſt above their reaſon : 
They wou'd have any gods, rather than none, 
A beaſtly ſerpent, or a ſenſelels ſtone ; 
And theſe as JUSTICE hates, ſo I deplore: 
But, the up-ploughed heart all rent and tore, 
Tho' wounded by itfelf, I gladly wou'd reſtore. 4 


- 
—— 


—— 


Her deprecative {peech for man, in which * ſhe tranſlates the priucipal 
fault unto the Dei 


LXVL 


„% ene, VISTORN: 


= LXVI. 1 An 
| | He e LS 85 f 
1 And being fall 'n, how can he hope to live? | 4 
F | © Cannot the hand deſtroy him, that made all? None 

4 [ =, Cou'd he not take away, as well as give ? 4s 
E | + Shou'd man deprave, and ſhall not God deprive ? | What 
«| Was it not all the world's deceiving ſpirit, Sir 
. | © (That, puffed up with pride of his own merit, | Did } 
| Fell in his riſe) that him of .heav'n did diſinherit. | Ha 


1 4 LXVI. 4 3 Is 
P | He v was but duſt: how cou'd he ſtand before him? 
p And being fall'n, why ſhou'd he fear to die? 


23% Cannot the hand that made him firſt, reſtore him? Dutt 

A Deprav'd by ſin, ſhou'd he deprived lie 

„ Of grace ?—Can he not hide infirmity, Cur: 
2 | Who gave him ſtrength ? Unworthy the forſaking He 
3 He is, who ever weighs, without miſtaking, - If an) 
C | Or maker of the man, 'or manner of. his making. It 
=_ LXVIII. i; 


Who ſhall bring incenſe to thy temple more? 
Or on thy altar crown the ſacrifice; ' 


Or ftrew with idle flow'rs the hallow'd floor; | A ple 
Or why ſhou'd prayer deck with herbs and ſpice 
1; Her vials, breathing oriſons of price ? Who 
1 1 If "all muſt pay, that which all cannot pay? Th 
oT Oh! firſt begin with me, and MERcy lay, Whe 
| i { And thy thrice-honour'd s0N, who now beneath doth ſtray. Te 
= LXIX. 55 
| 1 —$ But if, or HE, or I, may live, and ſpeak; ED 
= And heav'n rejoice to ſee a ſinner weep, 


Oh! let not jus ric iron ſceptre break 
A heart already broke, that low doth creep, 


| 

: 
'$ | 1 Referring to juſtice's aggravation of man's ſin. Mitigates it firſt by a con- 
S f = trary inference. * By intereſting herſelf in the cauſe of Chriſt. 
| 2 | x. a 

| 


And 
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And with humility her Feet's'duſt doth ſweep. 
Muſt all go by deſert, is nothing free? 


Ahl if but thoſe, who only worthy bez; 
ps. ſhou'd thee nn none * thee evet᷑ N 
LXX. gaf „ ie o 


What hath man done, that ut A ſhall not undo 5," e 
Since God to him is grown ſo near akin? 

Did his foe lay him ?—He ſhall ſlay his foe: % OV 
Hath he loft all 7— He all again ſhall win 
Is fin his maſtef ?—He ſhall maſter fin : | 
Too oul, with ſin the field to try; 

The only Way to conquer, was to fly: 
But thus long death hath liv'd; and now death's ſelf aal tie 
- LXXI. 

CHRIST is a OD if any be milled; | nf 3190 
He is a robe,—if any naked be; | 

If any chance to hunger, —he is bread; 

If any be a bondman,—he is free; 
If any be but weak, —how ſtrong is he? 
To dead men, life he is;—to ſick men, health; 
To blind men, ſight; and to the needy, wealth; 
A pleaſure without loſs ;—a treaſure without . Fr 


LXXII. 
Who can forget ? Never to be forgot, 
The time ?, that all the world in flumber ___ : 
When like the ſtars, the ſinging angels ſhot 
To earth; and heay'n awaken'd all his eyes, 
| To ſee another sx, at midnight riſe : 
On earth, was never fight of equal fame; onions 4 
For God before, man like himſelf did frame; 
But God himſelf, now like en man u 


Chriſt being as ſufficient to to. fatiafy, | as man was þ impotent. 
> Whom the celebrates fram the time of his gativity. 


: ; LXXIII. 
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99917 405 HDR. i rhe 
A child he was and had [not learnt to — * 
Who with his word, the world before did make}, 
His mother's. arms him bore, he was ſo weak, _ 
Who with one hand the vaults of heav'n cou'd ſhake: 
See how ſmall! room my infant LoxD doth take, 


Whom all-the world is not enough to hold. You! 

Who of his years, or of his age hath told? L 

Never ſuch age ſo: young, never a child ſo . Old 

LXXIV. oh 

And yet but ately. v „ne dhe infant bred ; A. 
And yet already he was ſought to die; 

Yet ſcarcely born, already baniſhed ; 
Not able yet to go, and forc'd to fly; Sing 
But ſcarcely fled away, when by and 

The tyrant's ſword with blood is . With 

And Rachel for her ſons, with fury wild, Fr 

Cries, O thou cruel king! and O my ſweeteſt child ! And 

| ARXV.-- |. de 

Egypt his' nurſe became, where Nilus ſprings; * 

Who: ſtraight to entertain the riſing sv, 

The haſty harveſt in his boſom brings: 

But now for drought the fields are all undone ; : And 
And now with waters all is overrun ; 

So faſt the Cynthian mountains pour'd their ſnow, Brin 

When once they felt the su ſo near them glow; Fa 

Thus Nl. Egypt ls, and to a ſea did grow. That 

N W 

| The angels caroll'd loud: their ſong. of peace; * 

The curſed Oracles were all ſtruck dumb; 

: To ſee their SHEPHERD,..the poor eee preſs; Wh 

To ſee their Kine, the kingly . came. * 
Tl 


* From ue eff in i bett * 
Ns 


— 
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And them to guide unto their MAasTER's home, 
A ſtar comes dancing up the orient, ns 
And ſprings for joy over the ſtrawy tent; 
Where gold, to make their PRINCE a crown, they all preſent. 
LXXVII. | 
Young John, glad child, before he cou'd be born, 
Leap'd in the womb, his joy to propheſy ; 
Old Anna, tho*' with age all ſpent and worn, 
Proclaims her SAv10UR to poſterity ;- 
And Simeon faſt his dying words doth ply ; 
Oh, how the bleſſed ſouls about him trace! 
It is the SiRE of heav'n thou doſt embrace, 
Sing, Simeon, ſing ; ſing, Simeon, ling apace ! 
LXXVIIN. 
With that the mighty thunder dropt away 
From God's outſtretched arm *; now milder grown 
And melted into tears; as if to pray 
For pardon, and for pity, it had known ; 
Which ſhou'd have been for ſacred vengeance thrown : 
Thereto th' angelic armies all had vow'd 
Their former rage ;—but, all to MERCY bow'd, 
And broken weapons at her feet, they gladly ſtrow'd. 


LXXIX. 


Bring, bring ye graces all your ſilver flaſkets *, 1 
Painted with every choiceſt flow'r that grows, AL 
That I may ſoon unload your fragrant baſkets, þ f 
To ftrew the fields with odours, where he goes; | 


Let whatſoe'er he treads on be a roſe. 3. 
So down ſhe let her eyelids fall, to ſh.ne - 
Upon the rivers of bright Paleſtine ; 

Whoſe woods drop honey, and her rivers flow with wine. 


The effects of mx x cvy's ſpeech, A tranſition to Chriſt's ſecond victory. 


END or PART L 
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HERE * by himſelf alone, remain d awhile 
In ſhady darkneſs a poor traveller; , 
Who now-had meaſur'd many a weary mile, 
Thro' a waſte deſert, where th'Almighty Sire 
And his own will him brought ; (a place how dire!) 
Whom to devour, as he to reſt began, | 
The hungry beaſts of the wild foreſt ran, 
And all with open throat, wou'd ſwallow whole the MAN. 


II. 
Tis ſure that MAN cou'd have deftroyed all, Y 
Whom to. devour, the beaſts now made pretence: 
For him their ſavage thirſt cou'd nought appal, 
Tho' weapons none he had for his defence: 
What arms for innocence, but innocence ? 
But when they ſaw their Lord's bright cognizance 


— 
— 


Shine in his face, ſoon did they ceaſe t'advance; [ 
And ſome unto him kneel, and ſome about him dance. | 
\.tH4 

* Chriſt brought into the place of combat, we winch amongſt the wild || 
beafts, Mark i. 13. = 
III. 28 


Bidding him welcome to his waſteful wood: 


Unmindful of bimſelf, to mind W Lonnz 1 


Upon a grafly hillock he was laid. Hir c at | 1 5 
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III. 
Down fell the lordly lion's angry mood, 
And he himſelf fell down in .d 


Sometimes he kiſs'd the graſs where he wou'd go; 
And, as to waſh his feet he well did know, | 
With fawning tongue he lick'd ay: * 5 
Aud every one wou d neareſt to 
2 every one with new, forgot his n luſt. 


IV. 


D 


The lamb ſtood gazing by the tyger's ſide, 
As tho' between them they had made accord; 
And on the lion's back the goat did ride, 
Regardleſs of the roughneſs of the hide: | 
If he ſtood ill, their eyes upoh him baited ; 7 
But if he walk d, they all in order waited; | 
And when be ſlept, _ as his watch —— Cates” 


43 


Where woody primroſes now flouriſhed ; 4 
And over him the wanton ſhadows play'd 1 x 

Of a wild olive, which her boughs ſo ſpread, 

That with her leaves ſhe ſeem' d to crown his head; 
And her green arms tembrace the PkiINCE of peace: | 
The $UN ſo near, needs muſt the winter ceaſe ; 

The su ſo near, another ſpring ſeem'd to increaſe. 
eee e, eee | 
His hair was black ©, and in ſmall curls did tine, - 
As tho' it were the ſhadow of ſome li ht, 3 
And underneath, his face, as day did ſhine ; 
But ſure the day ne'er Thined half ſo brigh 1 


4 © > Whom the creatures cannot but derte. 
- © The beauty of his body. Cant. v. 11. 
| | Nor 


\ 
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Nor the ſun's ſhadow made ſo dark a night: 
Under his lovely locks, her head to ſhroud, 
Wou'd make humility herſelf grow proud: 
Hither, to light their lamps, did all the graces crowd. 
VI. | 
One of ten thouſand ſouls I am, and more, 
That of his eyes, and their ſweet wounds complain; 


Sweet are the wounds of LOVE, however ſore, 


Ah, might he often flay me ſo again |! 
He never lives, that thus is never lain. 
What boots to watch ? Thoſe eyes, for all my art, 
Mine own eyes-looking on, have ſtole my heart ; 
In them LovE bends his bow, and dips his ** 


VIII. 
His cheeks as ſnowy apples, dipt in wine, 
Had their red roſes quencht with lilies white“; 
And like to garden ſtrawberries did ſhine, 
Waſh'd in a bowl of milk; or roſe-buds bright, 
Unboſoming their breaſts againſt the light: 
Here love - ſick ſouls did eat, there drank, and made 
Sweet - ſmelling poſies, that can never fade: 


But, n eyes him thought more like ſome ine ſhade*. 


IX. 
For dee; never ſat upon his brow, 
Tho' in his face all ſmiling joys abide ; 
No ſilken banners did about him flow: 
Fools make their fetters enfigns of their pride; 
He was beſt cloth'd, when naked was his ſide. 
A LAMB he was, and woollen fleece he bore, - 
Wove with one thread ; his feet low ſandals wore; 
But bare were both his legs, ſo went the times of yore. 


4 Cant. v. 10. IIa. liii. 2. 
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As two white marble pillars that uphel le 
God's holy place, where he in glory ſets; 
And rife with goodly grace and courage bold, 
To bear his temple on their ample jets, 
Vein'd ev'ry where with azure rivulets : 
Whom. all the people on ſome holy morn. 
| With boughs and flow'ry garlands do adorny _ 
Of ſuch, tho' fairer far, this Kol was ne 
n 5 IE. | 
Twice had Diana bent her golden bow, 
(And mot from heav'n her ſilver ſhafts, to rouſe 
The ſhiggiſh beaſts that Uwell in dens below, 
And all the day in lazy covert drowſe) 
Since him the ſilent wilderneſs did houſe: 
The heav'n his -roof, 'and arbour ſhelter was; 
The ground his bed, and his moiſt pillow, graſs: 
But fruits there none did . rivers none did paſs. 
NII“. 
At wagt an aged Sire s far off he ſaw. 
Come ſlowly footing; ev'ry ſtep he gueſs d 
One ofchis fert he from the grave did draw; | 
Three legs he had, that made of wood, was beſt ; 
And all the way he went, he ever bleſt 
With benedictions, and with paper: ſtore; 
But, the bad ground was bleſſetl ne er the more: 
And all his head with ſnow'of age was waren hoar. 
| ” COP > e 
A good old Hermit he now ſeem'd to be, COME 
Who for devotion had the world forſaken ; F 
And now was travelling ſome ſaint to ſee, 
Since to his beads he had himſelf betaken ; 


t Cant. v. 15. 
8 Chriſt meeting his adverſary the Devil, diſguiſed as an hermit 


Where 
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Where all his former ſins he might awaken; 
And them might waſh away with tears of brine, 
And alms, and faſts, and churches diſcipline; 
And dead, 'might reſt his bones under the holy ſhrine. 
ag XIV. | 
But when he nearer came, he bowed low 
With prone obeiſance, and with court'ſy kind; 
That at his feet his head he ſeem'd to throw: 
What need he now another ſaint to find ? 
AﬀeRtions are the ſails, and faith the wind, 
That to this ſaint a thouſand ſouls convey 
Each hour: O happy pilgrims thither ftray ! 
What care they for the beaſts, or for the weary way ? 
| | XV. 

Soon the old Palmer his devotions ſung, 5 a 
Like pleaſing anthems, mod'lated in time; 

For well that aged Sire cou'd tip his tongue g , 
With golden foil of eloquence, and rhyme ; | 
And ſmooth his rugged ſpeech with phraſes prime. 

Ay me !-quoth he, how many years have been, 
Since theſe old eyes the ſun of heav'n have ſeen ! 
Certes the SON of heav'n, they now behold I ween. 


XVI. | 
Ah, might my humble cell ſo bleſſed be! 
As heav'n to welcome in its lowly roof; 
And be the temple for thy Deity ! 
Lo! how my cottage worſhips thee aloof ; 
That under ground hath hid its head, in proof 
It doth adore thee, with the ceiling low. 
Here's milk and honey; and here cheſnuts grow; 
The boughs a bed of leaves upon thee {hall beſtow. 
| ye XVI. 
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155 ILL it i 
But oh*!: he ad, and theteighs aaa n 
The heav'ns, alas, too envious are grown, 


Becauſe our fields thy preſence from them keep; 


For ſtones now grow, where corn was lately ſown : 
(So ſtooping down, he gather'd up a ſtone) 
But thou with corn canſt make this ſtone to ear: 
What need we then the angry heav'ns to fear? 
Let them envy us ſtill, ſo we enjoy thee here. 


bor 251 SONAR lis. 
Thus on they wander'd; but, thoſe holy weeds,” 
A monſtrous; ſerpent \, and not man do cover; 
So under greeneſt herbs the adder. feeds : ; 
And round about that loathſome corpſe did hover 
The diſmal prince of gloomy night; and over 
His ever- damned head the ſhadows err'd 


Of thouſand peccant ghoſts, unſeen, 1 . 


5 And all the tyrant es, and all the tyrant fear d. 


N | | XIX. = 
He was Pe of; 8 1 ng 
Where many damned ſouls loud wailing lie; 
And rul'd the burning waves of Phlzgethon, | 
Where many more in flaming ſulphur of 
At once compell'd to live, and forc d to die: 
Where nothing can be heard, but the ſad cry, 
Of oh! alas! nd oh! alas! that I! 
Or once again * live, or once at length might die! ] 


200; XX. (SH Dube T1147 
Ere long they wok near 40 a Wee 0 
Much like the mouth of that infernal cave, 
Which gaping ſtood all comers to devo] ri 
Dark, doleful, dreary, like a greedy grave, 
> Cloſely tempting him to deſpair of God's providence. 
i Being what he ſeemed not, Satan. 


k The tempter would lead Chriſt to Deſperation ; charafteriſed by his plat 


countenance, ig horrible apparitions, &c. in il and the five following ſlantzt. 
That 


Bu 
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That ſtill for carrion carcaſes doth crave. 
The ground no herbs but venomous did bear; 
The trees all leafleſs ſtood; and ev'ry where A 

Dead _ ae — were caſt, and 1 hanged were. 
: XXI. $35 Fete b gow neg bt 

Upon the roof, the bird of forrow Tels 0 D + 4 

Keeping back joyfnt day with her fal nöte; i 2 ; 

And through the ſhady air the flütt Ting . * 

Did wave her leathern ſails, and blindly float; © 

While with her wings the fatal ſcreech-owl ſmote 
Th' unbleſſed houſe; · there on a craggy ſtone 5 
Celæno hung, and made a direful moann 

And all about the murder d ghoſts did ſhriek and ee 1 


XXII. 
Like cloudy moon - ſhine in ſome e robe; ö 
Such was the light in which Deſpair « did oval; 
But he himſelf with night for darkneſs ſtrove: 
His black uncombed locks diſhevell'd fell 
About his face; thro' which as brands of hell n 
Sunk in his ſkull,” his ſtaring eyes did glow, © 
Which made him deadly look ;—their glimpſes ſhow 
Like cockatrices eyes, that parks of poiſon WOW 
-. a 
His clothes were ragged clouts, with thorns Pinn d fan; 
And as he muſing lay, into a fright - | 
A thouſand wild chimeras wou'd him caſt: 
So when a fearful dream in midſt of night 
Diſturbs the mind, and to the aſtoniſh'd ſight 
Some phantom brings; ſtraight doth the haſty foot 
Aſſay to flee, but can't itſelf up- root; 
The voice dies in the tongue; the mouth gapes without boot“. 


One of the harpies, See Virgil's + Aged. 
| This is deſcriptive of what is vulgarly called the Night-mare. 


: * "EM XXIV. 
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| SYET2 11 SV: no 4 10 
Now he wou'd dream, that he from heav'n fell, 
And then wou'd ſnatch the air, afraid to fall; 


And then wou'd graſp the earth; and now his ſtall 


To him ſeem'd hell, and then he out wou'd crawl : 
And ever as he went wou'd ſquint aſide, 
Left he ſhou'd be by fiends from hell eſpyd; 

And fore d, alas! ee, ever to abide. 

= r 

Therefore be ſofely rank and ſtole away, 

Nor ever dared to draw his breath for fear, 

Till to the door he came, and there he lay 
Panting for breath, as tho he dying were; 
And ftill he thought he felt their grapples tare 

Him by the heels back to his ugly den; 
Out, fain he wau'd have leap'd, but then 


The heav'ns, as hell, he fear d, chat puniſh * 


XXVII. 


| Within the Anion of this pale wight, - 


The ſerpent woo'd him with his charms, to inn; 
That he might bait, by day, and reſt by night; 
But under that ſame bait, a fearful gin 
Was ready to entangle him in ſin: 
But he upon Ambrofa daily fed, 
That grew in Eden; thay he anſwered ; 


So both away were caught, and to the temple fled. 


1. XXVIL | 
Well knew our |SAVIOUR this the Serpent was; 
And the old Serpent knew our SAVIOUR well; 
Never did any this in falſhood paſs ; 
Never did any HIM in truth excell ; 


With 


CHRIST's VICTORY. 33 


With ni we fly to heav'n; from heav'n we fell 
With this: — but now they: both together met 
Upon the ſacred pinnacle“, that threat 
With its aſpiring top Area's ſtarry feat. 
„ vn. 
Here did Preſumption her pavilion an 
Over the temple the bright ſtars among; 
(Ah, that her foot ſhou'd trample on the head 
Of that revered place l) — and a lewd throng 
Of wanton boys ſung her a pleaſant ſong 
Of love, long life, of mercy, and of grace; 
And every one her dearly did embrace; 
And ſhe herſelf enamour'd was of her own face. 
3 
Poor fool! ſhe thought h herſelf in wondrous price 
With God, as if in paradiſe ſhe were; 
But, were ſhe not in a fool's paradiſe, 
She might have ſeen more reaſon to deſpair : 
But him *, ſhe like ſome ghaſtly fiend, did fear; 
And therefore as that wretch hew'd out his cell, 
Under the bowels, in the heart of hell, 432304 v, 
So ſhe above the moon, amidſt the ger ou d at ; 
XXX. 
Her tent with funny clouds was ceil'd aloft, 
And fo exceeding ſhone with a falſe light, 
That heav'n itſelf to her it ſeemed oft, 
Heav'n without clouds to her deluded ſight ; 
But clouds without a heav'n it was aright : 
And as her houſe was built, ſo wou'd her brain 
Build caſtles in the air, with idle pain: 
But heart ſhe never had, in all her body vain. 


The tempter would lead Chriſt to Preſumption ; charafteriſcd by her 8 
attendants, &c. in the ſeven following ſtanzas. 
* Deſpair, before deſcribed | | x: 
; XXXI. f 


nsr, VI ron v. 


Rl ow H ανιιο,ẽ,uuw KAI. 
Like to a ſhip,” in-4vhich no ballad lies, W 1 
Without a pilot on the ſleeping waves, 
Fairly along with wind and water flies 
And painted maſts with filken ſails, ſo 8 
That Neptune's ſelf the bragging veſſel ſa ves. 
5 To laugh awhile at her ſogproud array; 
Her waving ſtreamers looſely ſhe lets — . e. 
That with their ne ſhine, as bright as e fer 1 Mo 
2 ; 1 XXKU@ 5: - nn 2, A gotasw 1 
But, ah! ſo RO OR his CO th bend, 
She vails her banners, and pulls . us br 1 
The empty bark the raging-billows/ſond ow oo 
Up to th' Olympic waves; and Argus ſeems | 
Again to ride; upon. our lower rer ! loot 106 
Juſt ſo Preſumption. did herſelf behave, 5 | 
Toſſed about with every ſtormy wave; 16 avs 
And 1 in white lawn the, went, moſt like an angel brave. 


linie e XXXIII. 
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6 to — corel! Be 
Whether he were the Sox of - lM 5 bal 


For any other ſhe diſdain d to aſk; 
And if he were, ſhe bid him, fearleſs how g 

Himſelf to ground, and therewithal did ſhow. 
A flight of little. angels, that await, Ld ths 

Upon their glittering wings to catch him ſtraight, . 

And longed on their backs to feel bis glorious tr 

+ - - B68 Sp I 

But when ſhe 22 ** ſpeech prevailed nought, a oF 
Herſelf ſhe tumbled headlong to the floor: | 

But him the angels on their feathers caught, 5 


1 to a lofty n mountain en bore; ; 
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"Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſnowy ſhoulders, like Tome chalky ſhore, 
Reſtleſs Olympus ſeem'd to reſt upon, 
With all his ſwimming globes :—ſo both are gone, 
The Dragon with the LaMs.—Ah, unmeet paragon to) * 


XXXV. 
All ſuddenly the hill his ſnow devours ; 
Inſtead of which a goodly garderygrew?, 
As if the ſnow had melted into flow'rs ; 
Which their fweet breath in ſubtil vapours threw, 
That all around perfumed ſpirits flew : 
For whatſoever might aggrate the ſenſe 
In all the world, or pleaſe: the appetence, 
Here it was poured out in laviſh affluence. 
| XXXVI. 
Not lovely 14a might with this compare, 
Tho' with his ſtreams his banks were ſilvered; 
Tho' Xanthus with his golden ſands he bear; 
Nor Hibla, tho' his thyme when gathered, 
As faſt again with honey bloſſomed ; 
Nor Rhodophe, nor Tempe's flow'ry-plain ; 
Adonis garden was to this but vain,” 
Tho' Plato on his beds a flood of praiſe did rain. 


XXXVII. 
For in all theſe, ſome- ene thing moſt wou'd grow; 
But in this one, grew all things elſe e 
For ſweet variety herſelf did throw 
On every bank; here, all the ground ſhe dy'd 
In lily white; there, pinks were ſpread ſo wide, 
They damaſk'd all the earth; and here, ſhe ſhed: | 
Blue violets ; and there, came roſes;red; 
And every ſight an nielding beer sg, Gr 51 246 T 


% > Satan tempts Chriſt by Vain Glory; poeticll aeferived Guns wy Wa ow 
her court ſtood, a garden, 
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The nk like a lady £ fait, was cut, 
That lay as if ſhe ſlumber d in delight, 
And to the open ſkies her eyes did ſhut ; 
The azure fields of heav'n, in ſemblance right, 
Was a large circle, ſet with flow'rs of light; 
The Flower-de-luce, and the bright drops of dew 
| That hung upon the azure leaves, all ſhew. 
Like twinkling ſtars, that ſparkle in the heav'ns ſo blue. 
XXXIX. 
Upon a lofty bank her head ſhe caſt, | 
On which was built the bow'r of Vain Delight 
White and red roſes for her face were plac'd, 
And for her treſſes, marigolds ſo bright; | 
Which broadly ſhe diſplay d, t'attra&t the ſight, 
Till in the ocean the glad day were drown'd; 
Then up again her yellow locks ſhe wound, 
That with green fillets, in their pretty cauls were bound, 
What ſhou d 1 here depict her lily hand, 
Her veins of violets, her ermine breaſt, 
Which there in orient colours living ſtand; 
Or how her gown with ſilken leaves is dreſt; 
Or how. her watchman, arm'd with branchy creſt, 
A wall tho' hidden, in his buſhes bears ; : 
Shaking at every wind their leafy ſpears, 
Whilſt ſhe ſupinely ſleeps, nor to be waken'd fears? 
XII. | 
Over the hedge depends the branching: ein, 4 * 
Whoſe greener head empurpled was with wine, 
That ſeem'd to wonder at his bloody helm, 
And half ſuſpect the bunches of the vine; 
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Leſt they, perhaps, his ſtrength ſhou'd undermine; 
For well he knew ſuch fruit he never bore: 
But- her weak arms embraced him the more, 

And with her ruby grapes laugh'd at her paramour. 
cy XLII. | 
Under the ſhadow of theſe drunken elms 
A fountain roſe, where Pangloretta uſes 
(When her ſome flood of fancy overwhelms, 
And one of all her favourites ſhe chuſes) 

To bathe herſelf, whom ſhe in luſt abuſes, 

And from his wanton body draws his ſoux; 
Which drown'd in pleaſure, in that juicy bowl, 
And ſwimming in delight, doth amoroully roll. 


| XLIII. 
And all about, embayed in ſoft ſleep, 
Upon the floor a herd of beaſts were ſpread ; 
Which ſhe ſecure in golden chains did keep, 
And them in willing bondage fettered. 
Once men they liv'd, but now the men were dead, 
And turn'd to beaſts; ſo fabled Homer old, 
That Czrce with her potion, charm'd in gold, 
Was wont men's ſouls in beaſtly bodies to infold. 


XLIV. 
Thro' this falſe Eden to his Leman's * bow's * 
(Which thouſand ſouls devoutly idolize) 
The firſt Deſtroyer led our SAVIOUR. 

There in the lower room in ſolemn guiſe 
They danc'd around, and pour'd their ſacrifice 
To plump Lyzus*; and amongſt the reſt, 

The jolly prieſt, in ivy garlands dreſt, 
Chanted their Orgies wild in honour of the feaſt, 


4 A harlot or concubine. 
r Further deſcribed, from her court and courtiers. 
'* A ſurname of Bacchus. 
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92855 XLV. . 
Ochers within their arbours drinking ſat, 
For all the room about was arboured) 
With laughing Bacchus, who was grown ſo fat, 
That ſtand he could not, but was carried; 
And every evening freſhly watered 
To quench his fiery cheeks; and all about 
Small pipes broke through the wall, and poured out 
Flaggons of wine, to ſet on fire that ſwilling rout. 


: XLVI. | 
This their imbruted ſouls eſteem'd their wealth, 
To crown the bouſing can from day to night; 
And ſick they drink themſelves, with drinking health: 
Some yomiting, all drunken with delight. 
Hence, to a loft", carv'd all in ivory white 
They came, where many wanton ladies went; 
Melted in pleaſure, and ſoft languiſhment, 
And ſunk in beds of roſes, amorous glances ſent. 


XLVII. 
Fly. fly thou HOLY CHILD !-that wanton room ; 
And thou my chaſter muſe, thoſe harlots ſhun; 
And with HIM to a higher ſtory come *, 
Where gold and filver to vaſt heaps are grown: 
The while the owners, with their wealth undone, 
Starve in their ſtore, and 'midſt their plenty pine; 
Rolling themſelves upon their golden mine; 
Glutting their famiſh'd ſouls with the deceitful ſhine. 
XLVIII. 
Ah! who was he ſuch precious perils found ? 
Ho ſtrongly pature did her treaſures hide; 
And caſt upon them mountains of thick ground 
Dark ning their orey luſtre :—but ſince pride 


* 1, Pleaſure-in-drinking.” * 2d, Luxury, , gd Avarice. © 


Hath 


In | 
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+ Hath taught her ſons to wound their mother's ſide ; 
And gauge the deep, to ſearch for glitt'ring ſhells, 
In whoſe bright boſom ſpumy Bacchus ſwells ; 
Not either heav'n, or earth, henceforth in ſafety dwells. 
XLIX. 
O ſacred hunger of the greedy eye 
Whoſe need hath end, but no end, Avarice; 
Empty in fulneſs, rich in poverty, 0 
That having all things, nothing can ſuffice : 
How thou the fancy tak'ſt of men moſt wiſe ! 
The poor man wou'd be rich; the rich man great; 
The great man king; the king in God's own ſeat 
Enthron'd, with mortal arm, dares flames and thunder threat. 


L. 
Therefore above the reſt, Ambition ſat *; 
Whoſe court with ſhining pearl around was wall'd ; 
And there upon the wall in chairs of ſtate, 
And moſt majeſtic ſplendour were inſtall'd 
A hundred kings, whoſe temples were empal'd 
In golden diadems, ſet here and there 
Wich diamonds, and gems that num'rous were; 
And with their ſplendid ſceptres, gorgeouſly appear. 
| LI. 0 
High over all Panglory's blazing throne, 
In her bright turret, all of cryſtal wrought, 
Like Phebus' lamp in midſt of heav'n ſhone : 
Whoſe ſtarry top, with pride infernal fraught, 
Self-arching columns to uphold were taught: 
In which her image ſtill reflected was 
By the ſmooth cryſtal, which like her own glaſs, 
In _ and in frailty, did all others pals. : 


x 4 Ambitious honour, | 
G 2 "Lk 
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LII. 
A ſilver E the "one did . 


And for a crown of gold, her hair ſhe wore; 
Only a garland of roſebuds did play 5 
About her locks; and in her hand ſhe bore 
A hollow globe of glaſs, which long before 
With her own hands ſhe wholly emptied ; 
And all the world, thereinghad pictured; 
Whoſe colours, like the rainbow, ever vaniſhed. 


| LIII. 

Such wat' ry images young boys do blow 

Out from ſome ſlender tube, and much admire 
The ſwimming world ; which tenderly they row 

With eaſy breath, till it be waved high'r ; 

But if they chance too roughly to reſpire, 

The painted bubble inſtantly doth fall. 

lere when HE came, ſhe did for muſic call, 
And ſung this wooing ſong to welcome him ,withal. 


"Tis Love that makes the heav'ns to move; 
And the ſun doth burn in Love. | | 
Love the ſtrong and weak doth yoke ; 

And makes: the ivy climb the oak: 

Under whoſe ſhadow lions wild, 

Soften'd by Love, grow tame and mild. 
Love no med'cine can appeaſe ; 

He burns the fiſhes in the ſeas : 

Not the moſt ſkill'd his wounds can ſtench; 
Not all the ſea his fire can quench. 

Love did make the bloody ſpear, 

Once a leafy coat to wear; 

Whilſt in his leaves there ſhrouded * 
Sweet birds, for Love, that ſing and play: 


From her temptation. 
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And of all Love's joyful flame, 

I the bud and: bloſſom am. 
Only bend thy knee to me 
Thy wooing ſhall thy winning be. 


See, ſee the flow'rs that below, 
Now as freſh as morning blow ; | 
And of all, the virgin roſe 
Like to bright Aurora ſhows ; 

How they all do leafleſs die, 
Loſing their virginity: ;: 
Like unto a ſummer's ſhade, 
But now born, and now they fade. 
Every thing doth paſs away, | 
There is danger in delay. 

Come, come, gather then the roſe, 
Gather it, or it you loſe. : 
All the ſand of Tagus ſhore, 

Into my boſom caſts his ore. 

- All the valleys ripen'd corn, 

To my houſe is yearly borne. 
Every grape of every vine, 

Is gladly bruis'd to make me wine. 
Whilſt ten thouſand kings, as proud 
To carry up my train, have bow'd : 
And the ſtars in heav'n that ſhine, 
With ten thouſand more are mine. 


LIV. 


Thus ſought the dire Enchantre/5 in his mind, 
Her guileful baits to have emboſomed ; 

But HE her charms diſperſed into wind, 
And her of inſolence admoniſhed ; 
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And all her optic glaſſes ſhattered : 
So with her Sire, to hell ſhe took her flight, 
(The ſtarting air flew from the damned fpright) 

Where deeply both aggriev'd, * themſelves in night. 

LV. 
, to their LorD, now muſing i in his thought, 
A heav'nly hoſt of ſwifteſt angels flew ; 

And from his FATHER, him a battquet brought 
Thro' the fine element; for well they knew, 
After ſo long a faſt, he hungry grey;; 

And, as he fed, the holy choirs agree 
To ſing a hymn of the CELESTIAL THREE ! 
Which by the heart of man cou'd ne'er er conceived be. 


LVL. 
The birds, ſweet notes, to ſonnet out their j joys, 
Attemper d to the lays angelical; 
And i the birds, the winds attune their done : ; 
And to the winds, the waters ſoftly call; 


And Echo back again returned all, | 
That the whole valley rung with VICTORY! a 


But now our LokD to reſt doth homewards fly : 
For lo, the night comes haſt ning from the mountains high. 


2 4 


* The eſlect ofthis victory on Satan. 


END or PART II. | 
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OVER DE AT H. 


1. EY 
O down the filver ſtreams of Eridan , 
On either fide bank'd with a lily wall, 
Whiter than both, rides the triumphant ſwan, 
And ſings his dirge, and propheſies his fall, 
Diving unto his wat'ry funeral : 
But Er:dan to Cedron b, muſt ſubmit 
His flow'ry ſhore ; nor can he envy it, 
If when Apollo ſings, his ſwans all ſilent fit. 
| II. 
That HEAV'NLY VOICE © I more delight to hear, 
Than gentle airs to breathe; or ſwelling waves 
Againſt the ſounding rocks their boſoms tear; 
Or whiſtling reeds, that Jordan's river laves, 
And with their verdure his white head embraves ; 
To chide the winds ;. or roving bees, that fly 
About the laughing blooms of ſallowy, 
Rocking aſleep the lazy drones that thereon lie. 


A celebrated river in Italy. 


> A brook between Jeruſalem and Mount Olivet. John xviii. 1. 
3 Chriſt's triumph over death on the croſs, expreſſed firſt in general by his 
- Joy to undergo it; ſinging before he went to the garden, Match xxvi. 30. 


III. 


1 
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And yet, how can I hear THEE ſinging go, 


When men-incens'd with hate, thy death do threat ? 
Or elſe why do I hear thee ſighing ſo, : 


When thou, inflam'd with love, their life doſt get? 


That love and hate, and ſighs and ſongs are met; 
But thus, and only thus thy love did crave, 
To ſend thee ſinging for us to thy grave, 


Whilſt we ſought thee to kill, and THOU ſought'ſt us 8 


| | IV. 
When I remember ChRIST our burden bears a, 
I look for glory,—and find miſery ; 
I look for joy,—and find a ſea of tears; 
I look that we ſhould live,-and ſee him die; 
I look for angels ſongs, — and hear him cry: 
Thus what I ſeek, I cannot find ſo well; 
Or rather, what I find, I cannot tell ; 


. 


Theſe banks ſo narrow are, : thoſe ſtreams ſo high do ſwell. 


V. - 
CarisrT ſuffers, —and in this, his tears begin; 
Suffers for us, - and joy on us beſtows ; 
Suffers to death, — here is his manhood ſeen; 
Suffers to riſe.— and hence his Godhead ſhows : 
For man that cou'd not by himſelf have roſe 
Out of the grave, doth by the Godhead riſe; 
And God, that cou'd not die, in manhood dies, 
That we in both might live, by that ſweet ſacrifice. 
VI. | | 
Go giddy brains, whoſe wits are thought ſo freſh ; 
Pluck all the flow'rs that nature forth doth throw ; 
Go ſtick them on the cheeks of wanton fleſh ; 
Poor idol! (forc'd at once to fall and grow) 


« Secondly, by his grief in undergoing it. 


Of 
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Of fading roſes, and of melting ſnow: 
Your ſongs exceed your matter; — this of mine, 
The matter which it ſings, ſhall make divine; 


As ſtars dull puddles gild, in which their beauties ſhine. 


VII. 
Who © doth not ſee drown'd in Deucalion's name, 
(When earth his men, and ſea had loſt his ſhore) 
Old Mah? and in Miſus lock, the fame 
Of Samp/on yet alive; and long before 
In Phaetons, mine own fall I deplore: 
But he that conquer'd hell, to fetch again 
His virgin widow by a Serpent lain, 
Another Orpheus was, than dreaming poets feign : 
VIII. 
THAT taught the hardeſt ſtones to melt for paſſion, 
And dormant ſea, to hear him, ſilent lie; 
And at his voice, ſee how the wat'ry nation 
All crowd, as if they deem'd it cheap, to buy 
With their own deaths his ſacred harmony : 
The while the waves ſtood ſtill to hear his ſong, 
And ſteady ſhore wav'd with the reeling throng 
Of thirſty ſouls, that hung upon his fluent tongue. 


IX. 
What better friendſhip *, than to cover ſhame ? 
What greater love, than for a friend to die ? 
Yet this is better, to aſſume the blame ; 
And this is greater, for an enemy : 
But more than this, to die not ſuddenly, 


Not with ſome common death, with little pain; 


But ſlowly, and with torments to be lain : 


O wondrous LOVE! which to unfold, all words are vain. 


y the obſcure fables of the Gentiles typifying it. 
Buy the cauſe of it in him, his love. 


H 
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And yet the SON is humbled for the ſlave, 


And yet the ſlave is proud before the Son : 
Yet the CREATOR for his creature gave 
Himſelf, and yet the creature haſtes to run 
From his CREATOR, and ſelf- good doth ſhun : 
And yet the PRINCE, and Gop himſelf doth cry 
To man his traitor, pardon, not to fly; 


Vet doth the traitor man, his GoD and PRINCE defy. 


XI. 
Who is it ſees not“, that he nothing is, 
But he that nothing ſees? What weaker breaſt, 
Since Adam's armour fail'd, dares warrant lus ? 
Who, made by God, of all his creatures beſt, 
Straight made himſelf the worſt of all the reſt : 
If any. ſtrength we have, it is to ill; 
But all the good is God's, both pow'r and will: 
The dead man cannot riſe, tho' he himſelf may kill. 


| XII. 
A tree was firſt the inſtrument of ſtrife *, 
Where Eve to ſin her ſoul did proſtitute ; 
A tree is now the inſtrument of life, 
Tho! ill that trunk, and CHRIST's fair body ſuit; 
Ah, curſed tree! and yet, oh bleſſed fruit 
That death to HIM, 7hzs life to us doth give; 


Strange is the cure, when things paſt cure revive, 
And the Phy/ician dies to make his Patient live. 


{9 XIII. 
Sweet Eden was the arbour of delight; 
Yet in his honey flow'rs our poiſon blew : 
Sad Geth/emane's the bow'r of baneful night; 
Where CHRIST a health from poiſon for us drew: 


s By the effect it ſhould have on us. 
d By the inſtrument, the tree of knowledge, &c. 
3 Expreſſed in particular by his ſore paſſion in the garden. 


Yet 
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Yea, all our honey in that poiſon grew: _ \ 
So we from ſweeteſt flow'rs cou'd draw our bane; 
And CHRIST from bitter venom cou'd again 
Extract life out of death, and pleaſure out of pain. 


XIV. 
A man was firſt the 8 of our fall; 
AMA is now the author of our riſe; 
A garden was the place we periſh'd all; 
A garden is the place HE pays our price; 
And the old Serpent with a new device, | 
Hath found a way, himſelf for to beguile: OY 
So he that all men tangled in his wile, 
Is now by one MAN caught, beguil'd with his own guile. 
3 XV. 
The dewy night had with her froſty ſhade 
So mantled all the earth, that the ſtiff ground 
Sparkled in ice; only the Loxb, that made 
All for himſelf, himſelf diſſolved found; 
Sweat without heat, and blood without a wound: 
Of heav'n and earth, and God, and man forſook ; 
Thrice begging help of thoſe whoſe ſins he took ; 
And thrice deny'd of one *;—whoſe treatment he did brook. 


XVI. 
Yet had he been alone of God forſaken, 
Or had his body been embroil'd alone 
In fierce aſſault; he might, perhaps, have taken 
Some joy in ſoul, when all joy elſe was gone; 
But that with God, to higheſt heav'n is flown ; 
And hell itſelf out from her grave doth riſe, 
Black as the ſtarleſs night ;—and with them flies, 
Yet blacker far than both, the ſon of blaſphemies, 


k The apoſtle Peter. 
H 2 XVII. 
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| XVII. 
As when the planets with unkind aſpect, 
Call from her caves the meagre peſtilence; : 
The pois'nous vapour, eager to infect, 
Obeys the voice of the ſad influence, 
And ſpreads abroad a thouſand noxious ſcents; 
The fount of life, flaming his golden flood 
With the ſick air, fevers the boiling blood, 
And poiſons all the body with contagious food. 


XVIII. 
The bold phyſician, too incautious, 
By thoſe he cures, himſelf is murdered ; _ 
Kindneſs infects, pity is dangerous; 
And the poor infant yet not fully bred, 
There, whence he ſhou'd be born, lies buried; 
So the dark Prince, from his infernal cell, 
Caſts up his horrid torturers of hell, | 
ne whets them to revenge, with chi#inſulting ſpell, 


XIX. 
See how the world ſmiles in eternal peace ; 
While we the harmleſs brats, and ruſty throng 
Of night, our ſnakes in curls do prank, and dreſs : 
Why ſleep our drowſy ſcorpions ſo long? 
Where is our wonted virtue to do wrong ? 
Are we ourſelves; or are we graces grown) 
The ſons of hell, or heay'n ? Twas never known 
on whips ſo uſeleſs were; and brands ſo lifeleſs blown. 


XX. 
O long. deſir d but never hop A- for hour, : 
When our tormentor ſhall our torments feel ! 
Arm, arm yourſelves, ye Demons with my pow'r; 
And make our judge for pardon to us kneel, 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt we do tear him with our whips of ſteel : 
Myſelf in honour of ſo noble prize, | 
Will pour you reeky blood, ſhed with the cries 
Of haſty heirs, who. their own fathers ſacrifice, 
| XXI. 
With that a flood of poiſon black as hell, 
| Out from his filthy gorge, the beaſt did ſpew, 
That all about H1s bleſſed body fell; | 
And thouſand flaming Serpents hiſſing flew 
About his ſoul, and helliſh ſulphur threw ; 
And every one-brandiſh'd his fiery tongue, 
And round about him violently clung ; 
But he their Kings tore out, and to the ground them flung. 


XXII, 
So have I ſeen a rock's heroick breaſt, 
Againſt proud Neptune, that his ruin threats, 
When all his waves he hath to battle preſt, 
(And with a thouſand ſwelling billows beats 
The ſtubborn ſtone, and foams, and chafes, and frets, * 
To heave him from his root) their force withſtand ; 
And tho' in heaps the threat'ning ſurges band, 
Let broken they retire, and waſh the yielding ſtrand. 


XXIII. 
So may we oft a tender father ſee, \ 
To pleaſe his wanton ſon, his only joy, 
Coaſt all about, to catch the roving bee; 
And ſtung himſelf, his buſy hands employ 
To fave the honey for the wameſome boy: 
Or from the ſnake her ra. rous teeth eraſe, 
Making his child the toothleſs ſerpent chace, 
Or with his little hands her ſwelling creſt embrace, 


XXIV, 
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| Jo 0 MLM. 

Thus Cr himſelf to watch and ſorrow gives, | 
While dew'd in eaſy ſleep dead Peter lies; 

Thus man in his own grave ſecurely lives, | 
While CuRISsT alive with thouſand horrors dies; 
Yet he for ours, not his own pardon cries : 

No fins he had, yet all our fins he bear; 
So much doth God for others evils care, 
And yet ſo careleſs men for their own evils are. 
: wid; MV. 
See! drowſy Peter, ſee where Judas wakes ; + 
Where Judas kiſſes him whom Peter flies; 
O kiſs, more deadly than the ſting of ſnakes ! 
Falſe love, more hurtful than true injuries ! 
Ah me! how dearly God his ſervant buys! 
For God his man at. his own blood doth ho!d j 
And man his God for thirty pence hath ſold: 
So tin for ſilver goes, and dunghill droſs for gold. 
en bee d boAAVi. 
Yet was it not enough for ſin to chuſe 
A ſervant to betray his LorD to them; 
But that a ſubjett muſt his king accuſe ; 
But that a Pagan muſt his God condemn ; 
But that a FATHER muſt his SoN contemn ; 
But that the Sox muſt his own death deſire ; 
That prince, and people, ſervant, and the Sin, 
Gentile and ew, and HE againſt himſelf conſpire ? 
| XXVII. 
Was this the oil *, to make thy ſaints adore thee, 
The frothy ſpitle of the raſcal throng ? | 
Are theſe the trophies that are borne before thee, 
Baſe whips of cord, and knotted all along? 


* 4 


1 By his paſſion itſelf, amplified from the general cauſes. 
= Parts and effects of it. 


Is 
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Is this thy golden ſceptre againſt wrong, 
A reedy cane PIs that the crown adorns 
Thy ſhining locks, a crown of ſharpeſt thorns ? 
Are theſe the angels hymns, the prieſts blaſphemous ſcorns ? 


XXVIII. 
Who ever ſaw honour before aſham'd; 
nſulted majeſty ; debaſed height; 
Innocence guilty ; honeſty defam'd; 
Liberty bound; health ſick ; the ſun in night? 
/ But ſince ſuch wrong was offer'd unto right, 
Our night is day, our ſickneſs health is grown; 
Our ſhame is hid; this now remains alone 
For us, ſince HE was ours, that we be not our own. 


XXIX. 
Night was ordain'd for reſt *, and not for pain; 
But they, to pain their LorD, their reſt contemn ; 
Good laws to ſave, what bad men wou'd have ſlain, 
And not bad judges ; with one breath by them 


The innocent to pardon, and condemn : 


? 


Death for revenge of murderers, not decay 
Of guiltleſs blood ;—but now, all headlong ſway 
Man's murderer to fave, man's SAVIOUR for to ſlay. 
XXX. 
Frail multitnde, whoſe law, is as you liſt ; 
: Whoſe beſt applauſe is windy flattering ; 
Moſt like the breath of which it doth conſiſt, 
No fooner blown, but as ſoon vaniſhing, 
As much deſir'd, as little profiting; 
Which makes the men who have it, oft as light 
As thoſe who give it; which the proud invite, 
And fear: the bad man's friend; the good man's Aye. 


" From the particular cauſcs, 


XXXI. 
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XXXI. 


It was but now their ſounding clamours ſung, 


Bleſſed is he that comes from the Moſt High ! 
And all the mountains with hoſannas rung ; 
But now, Away with him, away, they cry ! 
And nothing can be hear'd but, Crucify : 
It was but now, the crown itſelf they ſave, 
And pow'rful name of King unto him gave ; 


And now, no King, but only Cæſar, they will have. 


XXXII. 
It was but now, they gather'd blooming May ; 
And of his arms depriv'd the branchy tree, 
To ſtrew with boughs, and bloſſoms, all thy way; 
But now the branchleſs trunk's a croſs for thee; 
And of ſharp thorns thy coronet muſt be : 
It was but now, they did with kindneſs throw 
Their own beſt garments, where thy feet ſhou'd go; 
And now, thyſelf they ſtrip, and bleeding wounds do ſhow., 


XXXIII. 


See where the Author of all life is dying: 


O fearful day! HE dead, what hope of living? 
See where the hopes of all our lives are buying ; 
O cheerful day ! they bought, what fear of grieving ? 
Love now for hate, and death for life is giving : 
Lo! how his arms are ſtretch'd abroad to grace thee ; | 
And, as they open ſtand, call to embrace thee, 


Why ſtay'ſt thou then my ſoul; O fly! fly thither, haſte thee. 


XXXIV. 
His tender back, with bloody whips they gore; 
His radiant head, with pungent thorns doth ſmart ; 
His hands and feet, with rugged nails they bore ; 


And with a ſpear they pierce his fide and heart : 
And 


Se 


So 
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And to afflict his grie ved ſoul the more, 
Rejoiced at his pains, and made their game; 
His naked body too, expos'd to ſhame, * 


That all might come to ſee, and all might ſee who came, 


| XXXV. 
Whereat * the heav'n put out his guilty eye, 
That durſt behold ſo execrable ſight ; 
And cover'd all with black the vaulted ſky ; 
And the pale ſtars ſtruck with unwonted fright, 
Quenched their everlaſting lamps in night : 
And at his birth, as all the ſtars heav'n had, 
Were not enough; but a new ſtar was made ; 
So now both new, and old, and all away did fade, 


| XXXVI. 
Th' amazed“ angels ſhook their fiery wings, 
Ready to lighten vengeance from God's throne ; 
One, down his eyes upon the manhood flings ; 
Another, gazes on the Godhead ; none, 
But ſurely thought, his wits were not his own : 
Some flew, to look if it were very HE ; 
But when God's arm, unarmed they did ſee, 


Altho' they ſaw it was, they thought it cou'd not be. 


XXXVII. 
The“ ſadden'd air hung all in cheerleſs black, 
Through which the gentle winds ſoft ſighing flew ; 
Jordan did into ſuch vaſt ſorrows break, 
(As if his holy ſtream no meaſure knew) 
That all his narrow banks he overthrew ; 
The trembling earth with horror inly ſhook ; 


And ſtubborn ſtones, ſuch grief unus'd to brook, 
Soon burſt ; and ghoſts awaking, from their graves did look. 


The eſſects of it in the heavens. 
1 Ia the inanimate creatures. 


I 


» In the heavenly ſpirits. 


XXXVIII. 
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XXXVIIL 
The wiſe Philoſopher * cry'd, all aghaſt! 
The God of nature ſurely languiſhed ; 
The ſad Centurion cried out as faſt, 
The Son of God! the Son of God was dead ! 
The wicked e hung down his penſive head, 
And homewards hied; and ever, as he went, 
He ſmote his breaſt, half deſperately bent : 
The very woods, and beaſts, all ſeem his death lament. 


XXXIX. 
The ä Traitor * round about did look; 
| (He look'd not long, the Devil quickly met him) 
To find a halter, which he found, and took ; 
Only a gibbet now he needs muſt get him, 
So on a wither'd tree he fairly ſet him, 
And help'd to fit the rope, and in his thought, 
A thouſand Furies, with their whips, he brought; 
So there he ſtands, ready to hell to make his vault. 


XL. 
For him a waking blood-hound, yelling loud, 
(That in his boſom long had ſleeping laid, 
A guilty conſcience, barking after blood) 
Purſued eagerly, nor ever ſtay'd, 
Till the betrayer's ſelf it had betray'd ; 
Oft chang'd he place, in hope away to wind ; 


But change of place cou'd never change his mind; 


Himſelf he flies to loſe, and follows but to find. 


| | XLI. 
There are but two ways for this ſoul to have, 
When parting from the body ; forth it ſprings, 
Fo fly to heav'n, or fall into the grave, | 
Where whips of ſcorpions, with their painful ſtings, 


i 


r Dionyſus, who being then at Athens, far diſtant from Jeruſalem, is r eported 


to have thus cried out. » Judas, 


Torture 


8c 


St 
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Torture the howling ghoſts; whoſe loud wailings, 
Are ceaſelefs heard within this cave of night; 
Where flames do burn, and yet no ſpark of light; 

And fire torments, but not deſtroys the damned ſpright. 


XLII. 
There lies the captive ſoul, aye ſighing ſore, 

Reck'ning a thouſand years ſince her firſt bands; 

Yet ſtays not there, but adds a thouſand more, 

And at another thouſand never ſtands, 

But tells to them the ſtars, and heaps the ſands ; 
And now the ſtars are told, and ſands are run, 
And all thoſe thouſand thouſand myriads done, 

And yet, but now, alas! but now, all is begun. 


| XLIII. 
With that a flaming brand a Fury catcht, 
And ſhook, and toſt it round in his wild thought; 
So from his heart all joy, all comfort ſnatcht, 
With every ſtar of hope, while Judas ſought, 
(With preſent fear, and future grief diſtraught *) 
To fly from his own heart; and aid implore 


Of 11M, the more he gives, that hath the more; 


Whoſe ſtorehouſe is the heav'ns, too little for n1s ſtore. 


XLIV. 
Stay wretch on earth! cry'd Satan, reſtleſs reſt; 
Know'ſt thou not juſtice lives in heav'n; or can 
The worſt of creatures live amongſt the belt ; 
Amongſt the bleſſed angels curſed man ? 
Will Judas now become a Chriſtian ? 


Whither will hope's long wings tranſport thy mind; 


Or can'ſt thou not thyſelf a ſinner find; 
Or cruel to thyſelf, wou'dſt thou have MERCY kind ? 


t 1, e. diſtracted. 


I 2 XLV. 
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KEY” | 
Hz gave thee life: hy ſhou'dft thou ſeek to flay him ? 

He lent thee wealth :—what, for thy avarice? 
He call'd thee friend :—what, that thou ſhouldſt betray him? 

He kiſs'd thee, tho' he knew his life the price. 

He waſh'd thy feet :—ſhou'dit thou his ſacrifice ? 

He gave thee bread, and wine, his body, blood; 

And at thy heart to enter in, he ſtood; _ 
But I, then enter'd in, and all my Snaky brood. 


XLVI. 
Such horrid Gorgons, and miſhapen forms 
Of damned Fiends, poſſeſſed all his heart; 
That now, unable to endure their ſtorms, 
Fly, fly, he cries, thyſelf, whate'er thou art ; 
Hell doth already burn in every part. 
Thus into his Tormentor's arms he fell, 
That ready ſtood his funeral to knell,  __ 
And in a cloud of night, to waft him quick to hell. 
XLVII. 
Vet oft he ſnatch'd, and ſtarted as he hung: 
So when the ſenſes half enſlumber' d lie, 


The headlong body, ready to be flung 


By the deluding fancy, from ſome high 
And craggy rock, recovers greedily, 
And claſps the yielding pillow, half aſleep; 
And as from heav'n it tumbled to the deep, 
Feels a cold ſweat through ev'ry trembling member creep, 


XLVIII. 
There let him hang, embowel'd in his blood; 
There let not any gentle ſhepherd feed 
His harmleſs flock ; nor ever heav'nly flood 4 
Fall on the curſed ground ; nor wholeſome ſeed, 
; That 


PR o 
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That may the leaſt delight or pleaſure breed: 


Let no ſweet flow'rs adorn his habitation ; 
But noxious weeds, and all that cauſe vexation, 


With thorns and briers grow; ſad ſigns of deſolation. 


XLIX. 
There let the dragon make his dread abode ; 
And putrid carcaſes be thrown avaunt; | 
There may the ſcreech-owl dwell, and loathſome toad; 
Fawns, ſylvans, and deformed ſatyrs chant ; 
And ever let ſome reſtleſs ſpirit haunt, 
With hollow ſound, and clanking chains, to ſcare 
The paſſenger, and eyes, like to the ſtar 
That ſparkles in the creſt of angry Mars afar. 1 
But let the bleſſed dews for ever ſhow'r rt 
Upon that ground, in whole fair fields I ſpy | 
The bloody enſign of our Saviour: 
Strange conqueſt, where the conqueror muſt die, — 
And he is ſlain, who wins the victory: g b 
But HE *, who living, had no proper room, | 


Now had no grave, but 7o/ephk gives his tomb: | 
Ye faints then hither haſte ; with ſpice the place perfume. 11 


LI. a 
And ye glad ſpirits, that now ſainted ſit 3 | 
On your celeſtial thrones in glory dreſt ; 4 
- Tho! I your tears recount, O let not it | | 
With after-ſorrow wound your tender breaſt ! | 
Or with new grief diſquiet your ſoft reſt : 
Enough for me your plaints to ſound again, | 
"That never cou'd myſelf enough complain; =. 
Sing then, O ſing aloud, thou Arimathean ſwain! | , 
1 
; 


In the bleſſed ſaints, Joſeph, &c. 
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LII. 
So long he ſtood, in his faint arms upholding 
The faireſt ſpoil heav'n ever forfeited, 
With ſuch a filent paſſion grief unfolding; 
That had the ſheet but on himſelf been ſpread, 
He for the corpſe might have been buried. 
And with him was the ſaved happy Thief 
(Who ſeem'd of mercy's miracles the chief): 
Whilſt for their Lok p, ſat holy Marys drown'd in grief. 


LIII. 
At length (kiſſing his lips, before he ſpake, 
As if from thence he fetch'd again his ghoſt) 
To Mary thus, with tears, his ſilence break : 
Ah woful ſoul! what joy in all our coaſt, 
When bim we hold, we have already loſt ? 
Once didſt thou loſe thy Sox, but found'ſt again; 
Now find'ſt thy Son, but find'ſt him loſt, and flain : 
Ah me! though RHE cou'd death, how canſt tou life ſuſtain ' 
| LIV. 
- Where'er dear LoxD, thy ſhadow hovereth, 
Bleſſing the place wherein it deigns t'abide ; 
Look how the earth dark horror covereth, | 
Clothing in mournful black her naked fide ; 
Willing her ſhadow up to heav'n to glide, 
To ſeek, if it may meet thee wand'ring there ; 
That ſo, if now herſelf muſt miſs thee here, 
At leaſt her ſhadow may her duty to thee bear. 


LV. 
See how the ſun in day-time clouds his face; 
And lagging Ve/per, looſing his late team, 
Forgets in heav'n to run his nightly race, 


But, ſleeping on bright Oeta's top, doth dream . 
Hh The 
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The world a Chaos is; no joyful beam 
Looks from his ſtarry bow'r ; the heav'ns do moan ; 
And trees drop tears, leſt we ſhou'd grieve alone ; 
The winds have learnt to ſigh, and waters hoarſely groan, 


LVI. 


And ye ſweet flow'rs, that in this garden grow, 
| Whole happy ſtates a thouſand ſouls envy; 
Did ye your own felicities but know, 
Yourſelves unpluck'd wou'd to his funeral hie; 
Ye never cou'd in better ſeaſon die: 
O that I might into your places glide ! 
The gate of heav'n ſtands open in his fide; 
Therein my ſoul ſhou'd run, and all her faults ſhou'd hide. 


| LVII. 
Are theſe the eyes, that made all others blind; 
Ah! why are they themſelves now blemiſhed ? 
Is this the face, in which all beauty ſhin'd ? 
What blaſt hath thus his flow'rs ſo withered ? 
Are theſe the feet, that on the wat'ry head 
Of the unfaithful ocean, paſſage found; 
Why go they now ſo lowly under ground; 
Waſht with our worthleſs tears, and their own precious wound ? 


LVIII. 
One hem but of the garment that he wore, 
Cou'd quickly heal whole countries of their pain; 
One touch of this pale hand cou'd life reſtore; 

One word from theſe cold lips revive the ſlain: 
Well the blind man thy Godhead might maintain: 
What tho' the ſullen Phar:/ees repin d) 

He that ſhou'd both compare, at length wou'd find, 
The Blind Man only ſaw, the Scers all were blind. 


6⁰ CHRIST's TRIUMPH. 


rol LIX. 
Why ſhou'd they think thee worthy to be ſlain ? 
Was it becauſe thou gav'ſt their blind men eyes; 
Or that thou mad' ſt their lame to walk again; 
Or that thou heal'dſt their ſick mens maladies; 
Or mad'ſt their dumb to ſpeak ; and dead to riſe ? 
O cou'd all theſe but any grace have won ! 
What wou'd they not to fave thy life have done? 


The dumb man wou'd have ſpoke, and lame man wou'd have run, 


LX. 
Let me, O let me near ſome fountain lie ! 
That through the rock lifts up its foamy head; 
Or let me dwell upon ſome mountain high, 
Whoſe hollow root, and baſer parts are ſpread 
On fleeting waters, in his bowels bred, 
That I their ſtreams, and they my tears may feed ; 
Or clothed in ſome hermit's ragged weed, 
Spend all my days, in weeping for this curſed deed. 
| . 
be life, the which I once did love, I leave; 
The love, in which I once did live, I loath; 
I hate the light, that did my light bereave ; 
Both love, and life, I do deſpiſe you both; 
O that one grave might both your aſhes clothe ! 
A love, a life, a light I now obtain, 
Able to make my age grow young again, 
Able to ſave the ſick, and to revive the lain. 


| LXII. 
Thus ſpend we tears, that never can be ſpent, 
On him, that ſorrow never more ſhall ſee : 
Thus ſend we ſighs, that never can be ſent, 


To him that died to live, and wou'd not be, 


To 


Se 
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To be there where he wou'd. Here bury we 
This heav'nly earth, here let it ſoftly ſleep, 
The faireſt SHEPHERD of the faireſt Sheep. 
So all the body kiſs'd, and homewards went to weep, 


| LXIII. 
So home their bodies went, to ſeek repoſe, 
But at the grave they left their ſouls behind; 
O who the force of love celeſtial knows ! 
That can the chains of nature's ſelf unbind, 
Sending the body home, without the mind. 
Ah, bleſſed Virgin! what high angel's art 
Can ever count thy tears, or ſing thy ſmart, 
When every nail that pierced him, did pierce thy heart ? 


| | LXIV. 
So Phulomel”, perch'd on an aſpen ſprig. 
Weeps all the night her loſt virginity ; 
And ſings her fad tale to the liſt'ning twig, 
That dances at ſuch joyful miſery : 
Nor ever lets ſweet reſt invade her eye, 
But leaning on a thorn her dainty cheſt, 
For fear ſoft ſleep ſhou'd ſteal into her breaſt, 
Expreſſes in her ſong, grief not to be expreſt. 


LXV, 
So when the Lark, poor bird! afar eſpys 
Her yet unfeather'd children (whom to ſave 
She ſtrives in vain) ſlain by the fatal ſithes; 
Which from the meadow the green graſs doth ſhave ; 
That their warm neſt is now become their grave: 
The woful mother up to heaven ſprings, 
And all about her plaintive notes ſhe flings ; 
And their untimely fate, moſt pitifully ſings. 
» The nightingale. 
k 
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5 
UT * now the ſecond morning, from her bow't; 
Began to gliſten with her beams; and now 
The roſes of the day began to flow'r 55 
In th! eaſtern garden; for heav'ns ſmiling brow 
Half inſolent for joy began to ſhow : 
The early ſun came lively dancing out, 
And the glad lambs ran merrily about; 
That heav'n and earth appear'd in triumph both to ſhout. 
II. 5 
The gladden'd ſpring, forgetful now to weep, 
Began to blazon from her leafy bed ; 
The waking ſwallow broke her half year's ſleep; 
And every buſh was deeply coloured 
With violets :—the wood's late wintry head, 
Wide flaming pritnroſes, ſet all on fire; | 
And his, bald trees put on their green attire, 4 
Among whoſe infant leaves the joyous birds do quire. 


„ Chril's triumph after death: 1ſt, in his reſurreRtion, manifeſted by the 
elſects of it in the creatures, 5 
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III. . 
Say earth, why haſt thou gotten new attire, 
And flick it thy garment full of daiſies red? 
As if to ſome high thought thou didſt aſpire, 
And ſome new found out bridegroom meant'ſt to wed ; 
Tell me ye trees ſo freſh apparelled, 
(Nor ever may the ſpiteful canker waſte you; 


Nor y ver may the heay'ns with lightning blaſt you); 
Why go ou now fo f neatly dreſs' d, or whither haſte you ? _ 


IV. 
Anſwer me Jordan, why thy crooked tide, 
So often warigers/from his neareſt way; | /. 
As tho' ſome other way thy ſtream wou'd glide, 
And fain ſalute the place where ſomething lay? 
And you ſweet birds, ſcreen'd from the heat of days 
Sit carolling, and piping grief away, | T. | 
The while the lambs to, hear you, dance and % 
Tell me ſweet birds, what is it you ſo fain n 
d veto co Mot 11) ; 5 l 
And thou fair . * 
Get'ſt ſuch a num! rous iſſue of thy bride, 
How com'ſt thou hotter ſhin'ſt, and draw' more near? 
Sure thou ſomewhere, fome worthy fight haſt ſpy'd, «7 
That in one place for joy thou can't abide : 
And you dead ſwallows that ſo ſwiftly now. 
Thro' the thin air your winged paſſage row, 
| How con d new lie into your ſrozen bodies flow ? 
+= Harmony ns 
Ye primroſes, and purple e id A 
Tell me, why blaze ye from bom leaky bed, ? oi 0 
And woo men's hands to pluck you from your ſets, 
As tho ſomewhere: you wou'd be * 2 
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With freſh perfumes, and velvets garniſhed ? 
But ah, I need not aſk; tis farely ſo, 
You all wou'd to the Saviour's triumph go, 
There wou'd ye all await, and humble homage do. 
N ; VII. g 1 
There ſhou'd the earth herſelf with garlands new, 
And lovely flow'rs embelliſhed adore; 
Such roſes never in her garland grew; 
Such lilies never in her breaſt ſhe wore; 
Like beauty nèver yet did ſhine before: 
There ſhou'd the ſun another Su behold, 
From whence himſelf borrows his locks of gold, 
That kindle heavin and earth, with beauties manifold. 
Sno OO 
There might the violet and primroſe ſweet, 
Beams of more lively, and more lovely grace, 
Ariſing from their beds of incenſe, meet; 
There ſhou'd the ſwallow ſee nei life embrace 
Dead aſhes; and the grave unvail his face, 
To let the living from his bowels creep, 
Unable longer his own dead to keep: 
There heav'nand — ſee their Lon awake from dee 


IX. 
Their Lok p, before by others judg'd to die, 
Now Judge of all himſelf; before forſaken 
Of all the world, that from his aid did fly, 
Now by the ſaints into their armies taken; 
Before for an unworthy man miſtaken, 
Now worthy to be God confeſt; before 
Wich blaſphemies by all the baſeſt tore; | 
Now worſhipped by angels, that HIM low adore. , 
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. 
So * long HE wander'd i in our lower ſphere, 
That heav'n began his cloudy ſtars deſpiſe ; 
Half envious, to ſee on earth appear 
A greater LIGHT than flam'd in his own ſkies: 
At length it burſt, whence inſtantly there flies , 
x A hoſt of winged angels, ſwift as thought; 
That on their beaut'ous feathers, lively caught 
This glorious Sy: ; which. to their azure fields they brought. 


5 1b © 
The reſt, that yet amazed ſtood below, 
With eyes lift up, as greedy to be fed, 
And hands upheld, - themſelves to ground did throw: 
So when the Trojan Boy was raviſhed, 
As through th' Idalian woods they ſay he fled, 
His aged guardians flood all diſmay d; 
Some left he ſhou'd have fallen back afraid; 
And ſome made haſty yows ; ſome timely prayers ſaid. 
Lift up your heads ye everlaſting gates, 
And let the PRINCE of glory enter in ! 
At whoſe high Pæan mongſt ſideral ſtates, 
The ſun did bluſh, the ſtars all dim were ſeen, | 
When ſpringing firſt from earth, he did begin 
Ta ſoar on angels wings.—Then open hang 
Your cryſtal doors. So all the chorus ſang 
Of heav'nly * as to the ſkies they nimbly range 


XIII. | 
Hark! how the floods clap their applauding „ 
The pleaſant vallies ſinging for delight; 
And lofty mountains © dance about the lands; | 
The while the fields, ſtruck with the heav'nly light, 


— 


d adly, In his aſcenſion to heaven; whoſe j joys ire deſctibed. 


: - < Pfal, Cxiv. 4 | 
i | Set 
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Set all their flow'rs a ſmiling at the ſight ; 
The trees laugh with their bloſſoms ; and the ſound 
Of the triumphant ſhouts of praiſe, that crown'd 
The LaMs of God! riſing to heaven, hath paſlage found. 


XIV, | 
Forth ſprang the ancient Patriarchs, all in haſte, 
To ſee the pow'rs of hell in triumph led, 
And with ſmall ſtars a garland interlac'd 
. Of olive leaves they bore, to crown H1s head, 
That was before with thorns ſo injured; 
After them flew the Prophets, brightly ſtol'd* 
In ſhining lawn, with foldings manifold; 
Striking their ivory harps, all ſtrung with chords of gold. 
XV. 
To which the Saints victorious carols ſung ; 
Ten thouſand ſtrike at once, that with the ſound, 
The hollow vaults of heav'n for triumph rung: 
The Cherwbines their muſic did confound 
With all the reſt, and clapp'd their wings around: 
Down from their thrones the Dominations flow, 
And at his feet their crowns and ſceptres throw ; 
And all the Princely Souls fell on their faces low. 


XVI. 
Nor can the Martyrs wounds ſtay them behind, 
But out they ruſh amongſt the heav'nly crowd, 
Seeking their heav'n, out of their heav'n to find; 
Sounding their ſilver trumpets out ſo loud, 
That the ſhrill noiſe broke through the ſtarry cloud : 
And all the Virgin fouls in white array, 
Came dancing forth, and making joyous play: 
So HIM they thus condułt unto the courts of day. 


i. e. robed. 
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; - {git ar OV EA Gf} : 

Now bim they brought unto the realms of bliſs, _ 
Wöbere never war, nor wounds, await him more; 
For in that place abides eternal peace: 

Where many ſouls arrived long before, 

Whoſe lives were full of troubles great and es 3 


But now, eſtranged from all miſer . > 


As far as heavin and hell aſunder lie; 
And ev'ry Joy is crown'd with immortality. 


P VVVXoVuIII. 
Gaze but upon the Mad. where man doth they, 
With flow'rs, and verdure to adorn his. way: 
Where all the creatures due obedience give; 
The winds to ſweep his chambers every day, 
And clouds that waſh his rooms; the cieling gay 


With glitt ring ſtars, that night's dark empire brave: 


If ſuch an houſe, God to another gave, 


How ſhine thoſe . courts, he for himſelf will "FAS 


XIX. 
And if a 3 Moot opaque as night, 
In which the ſun may ſeem embodied, 
Depur'd of all its dregs, we ſee: ſo white, 
Burning in liquid gold his wat'ry head, | 
Or round with ivory edges. filvered : | 
What luſtre. ſupereminent will R 
Lighten on thoſe, who ſhall his ſunſhine ſee, 
In that all glorious court, in which all glories; be. 
XX. N 
If but one ſun _ en fires; 


Can fill the ſtars, and the whole world with light, * 


And joy, and life, into each heart inſpires; 
And every ſaint ſhall ſhine in heav'n as bright 


Pal. Ixxi. 20, Rev. vii. 14. f The beauty of the place. 


As 
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As doth the ſun in his tranſcendent might ; 
(As faith may well believe, what truth once lays®) 
What ſhall ſo many ſuns united rays 
But dazzle all the eyes, that now in heav'n we praiſe ? 


XXI. 
Here let my Loxp hang up his conq'ring lance, 
And bloody armour with late flaughter warm; 
And looking down on his weak militants, 
Behold his ſaints amidft their hot alarm 
Hang all their golden hopes upon his arm; 
And in this lower field when ſtraying wide 
Through Satan's wiles, who wou'd their fails miſguide, 
Anchor their —_ ſhips faſt in his wounded ſide. 


XXII. 
Here may the band, that now in triumph ſhines, 
And who (before they were inveſted thus) 
In earthly bodies carried heav'nly minds; 
Pitch round about, in order glorious, 
Their ſunny tents, and houſes luminous: 
All their eternal day in ſongs employing; : 
Joy is their end, without end of their joying : 
While their ALMIGHTY PRINCE, deſtruftion is deftroying. 


XXIII. 
Full *, yet without ſatiety, of that 
Which whets, and quiets greedy appetite ; ; 
Where never ſun aroſe, nor ever fat ; 

But one eternal day, and endlefs light, 

Gives time to thoſe, whoſe time is infinite; 
Speaking with thought, obtaining without fee; . 
Beholding 11M, whom never eye cou'd ſee, 

And magnifying HIM, who cannot greater be. 


e Matt. xiii. 43. T The, impletion of the appetite. 
L | XXIV. 
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5 B 
How can ſuch joy as this want words to ſpeak ? 
+ And yet what words:can ſpeak ſuch joy as this ? 
Far from that world which wou'd their quiet break, 
Here the glad ſouls the face of beauty kiſs, 
With holy raptures on their ſeats of bliſs y ; 
And drinking Ne&ar torrents, ever hold | 
Their eyes on HIM, whoſe graces manifold, 


' Erbe more they do behold, the more they wou'd behold. 


XXV. 
Their ſight . lovely fires in at their eyes; | 
They breathe ſweet incenſe, which can never cloy, 
That on God's altar ever burning lies; 
Their hungry ears feed on the heav'nly voice 
Of angels, ſinging forth their untold joys; 
Their underſtandings, naked truth; their wills, 
The all, and ſelf-ſufficient goodneſs fills ; 


That nothing here is wanting ;—but the want of ills. 


| XXVI. 
No ſorrow now hangs clouding on their brow ; 
No bloodleſs malady empales the face ; 
No age drops on their hairs his ſilver ſnow ; 
No nakedneſs their bodies does embaſe ; 
No poverty themſelves and theirs diſgrace ; 
No fear of death the joy of life devours ; 
No unchaſte ſleep their precious time deflow'rs; 
No loſs, no grief, no change wait on their winged hours, 
XXVII. 
But now their naked bodies ſcorn the cold; 
And from their eyes joy looks, and laughs at pain; ; 


The infant wonders how he came ſo old; 
The old man how he came ſo young again; 


i By the abſence of all evil. 
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Still reſting, tho' from ſleep they ſtill refrain; 
Where all are rich, and yet no gold they ſhow; 
And all are kings, and yet no-ſubjefts know ; 

All full, and yet no time on food do they beſtow, 


XXVIII. 
For things that paſs, are paſt; and in this field, 
The ſpring indefinite, no winter fears; 
The trees together fruit and bloſſoms yield; 
Th' unfading lily, leaves of ſilver bears, 
The crimſon roſe, a ſcarlet garment wears: 
And all of theſe on the ſaint's bodies grow, 
Not as they wont, on baſer earth below. 
Three rivers here, of milk, and wine, and honey flow. 


XXIX. 
About * the 1 city rolls a flood 
Of molten cryſtal, like a ſea of glaſs; 
On which bright ſtream a ſtrong foundation ſtood, 
Of living diamonds the building was; 
That all things elſe, it wholly did ſurpaſs. 
Her ſtreets, the ſtars, inſtead of ſtones did pave, 
And little pearls for duſt, it ſeem'd to have, 
On which ſoft ſtreaming manna like pure ſnow did wave, 
In® midſt of this city celeſtial, 
Where the eternal temple ſhou'd have roſe, 
Lighten'd th' idea beatifical *, 

End and beginning of each thing that grows; 
Whoſe ſelf no end, nor yet beginning knows ; 
That hath no eyes to ſee, nor ears to hear, 

Yet ſees, and hears, and is all eye, all car, 
That no where is contain'd, and yet is ev'ry where. 


k By the poſſeſſion of all good in the glory of the holy city. 


I Rev. xxii. 1. = In the beatifical viſion of God, v Rev, xxi. 22, 2g. 
L 2 XXXI. 


N H err. TRIUMPH. 


. He origtl 
Before, and after all, the firſt and laſt ; 
Who, moving all, is yet immovable; 
Great, without quantity; in whoſe Wend 
Things paſt are preſent, things to come are paſt; 
| ; Swift without motion ; unto whoſe broad eye 
= % The hearts of wicked, men all open lie, 
=_ - At once, abſent and preſent to them, far and nigh, 
= 8 i XVXXII. 
It is no flaming luſtre, made of light; 
No ſweet content; or well-tim'd harmony; 
Ambraſia, for to feaſt the appetite; 
Or flow'ry odour, mixt with ſpicery ; 
No ſoft embrace, or pleaſure bodily : 
And yet it is a kind of inward feaft ; 
A harmony, that ſounds within the breaſt; . - 
An odour, light, embrace, in which the ſoul doth reſt, 
XIXXIII. | 
A heav'nly feaſt: no h can conſume; 
; A light unſeen, yet ſhines in ev'ry place; | 
5 A ſound no time can; ſteal; a ſweet perfume 2 | 
No winds can ſcatter; an entire embrace, 
That no ſatiety can e er debaſe > . 
Receiv'd into ſo. high a favour, there 
The ſaints, with their compeers, whole worlds . | 
And things unſeen do ſee, and things unheard: do hear. 
—_— | r | 
| } Fe bleſſed ſouls, grown richer by your ſpoil, » 
—_ . Whoſe loſs, tho! great, is-cauſe of greater gains; 
= Here may your weary ſpirits reſt from toil, "1 ] 
* Spending your endleſs evening that remains, | 
1 | : __ © Amongſt 
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Amongſt thoſe white Flocks, and Fitefial Trains, | 
That feed upon their SHEPHERD's eyes; and frame 
That heav'nly muſic of ſo wondrous fame, 

Pſalming aloud the holy honours of his NAmel 


XXXV. 
Had I a voice of ſteel to tune my ſong; 
Were every verſe as ſmooth as ſmootheſt glaſs; 
And every member turned to a tongue ; 
And every tongue were made of ſounding braſs; 
Yet all that ſkill, and all this ſtrength, alas! 
Shou'd it preſume t'adorn (were mifadvis'd) 
The place, where David hath new ſongs devis'd, 
As on his ſhining throne he fits emparadis'd. 
| | XXXVI. 
Moſt happy prince, whoſe eyes thoſe ſtars behold, 
Treading ours under feet, now mayſt thou pour 
That overflowing ſkill, wherewith of old 
Thou wont'ft to ſmooth rough ſpeech; now mayſt thou ſhow'r 
Freſh ſtreams of praiſe upon that holy bow'r, 
Which well we heav'n call, not that. it rolls, 
But that it is the heaven of our ſouls : 
Moſt happy prince, whoſe ſight ſo heav'nly fight beholds! 
XXXVII. | 
Ah, foohſh Shepherds ! who were wont t'eſteem, 
Your God all rough, and ſhaggy-hair'd to be; 
And yet far wiſer Shepherds than ye deem, 
For who ſo poor (tho' who ſo rich) as HE, 
When ſojourning with us in low degree, 
He waſh'd his flocks in Jordan's ſpotleſs tide; 
And that His dear remembrance might abide, 
Did to us come, and with us liv'd, and for us died. 


CHRIST's TRIUMPH. 72 


XXXVIII. 
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XVII. 0 


But now-ſuch leech r did embeam 


His ſparkling forehead; and ſuch ſhining rays 


Kindled-his flaming locks, that down did fiream 


In curls along his neck, where ſweetly plays 

(Singing his wounds of Lov in facred lays) 
His deareſt spoUSE, SPOUSE of the deareſt LOVER, 
Knitting a thouſand knots over and over, 


And dying ſtilt for love, but they her ſtill recover. 


XXXIX. 
Faireſt of FAIRS, that at His eyes doth dreſs 
Her glorious face; thoſe eyes, from whence are ſhed 
Attractions infinite; where to expreſs | 
His LOVE, Hicn Gop! all heav'n as captive leads, 
And all the banners of his grace diſpreads, | 
And 1n thoſe windows doth his arms englaze, 
And on thoſe eyes, the angels all do gaze, 
And from thoſe 7, the lights of heav'n obtain their blaze. 
XI. * 
But let the Kentiſh lad e, that lately taught 
His oaten reed the trumpet's ſilver ſound, 
Young Thyrfilis; and for his muſic brought 
The willing ſpheres from heav'n, to lead around 
The dancing nymphs and ſwains, that ſung, and crown'd 
Eclecta's bymen.? with ten thouſand flow'rs 155 
Of choiceſt praiſe; and hung her heav'nly bow'rs 
With ſaffron garlands, dr&s'd for nuptial paramours, 
XLI. | 
Let his ſhrill trumpet, with her ſilver blaſt, b 
Of fair Eclecta, and her ſpouſal bed, | 


Be the ſweet pipe, and ſmooth encomiaſt: 


But my green mule, hiding her younger. head, 


* The author of the Purple Iſland. 1 i, e. marriage. 
| Under 
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Under old Camus flaggy banks, that ſpread 
Their willow locks abroad, and all the day > 
With their own watry ſhadows wanton play ; 
Dares not thoſe high amours, and love-ſick ſongs aſſay. 


XLII. 

Impotent words, weak lines, that ſtrive in vain; 

In vain, alas, to tell ſo heav'nly ſight ! 
So heav'nly ſight, as none can greater feign, 

FP what he can, that ſeems of greateſt might: 

ou'd any yet compare with IN FIN ITE? 
Infinite ſure thoſe joys ; my words but light ; 

L1GHT is the palace where ſhe dwells. —O then, how bright! 8 
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